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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE BATTLE AT THE 6BBCIAN WALL. 

THE Greeks having retired into their intrenchments. Hector 
attempt! to force Uiem; but it proving imponible to pass the 
ditch, Polydaroas advi^s to quit their chariots, and manage 
the attack on foot. The Trojans follow his counsel ; and hav- 
ing divided their arm^ into five bodies of foot, begin the a^ 
sault. But upon the signal of an eagle with a serpent in his 
talons, which appeared on the left hand of the T^aAs, Poly- 
damas endeavours to withdraw them again. This Hector 
opposes, and continues the attack: in which, after many 
actions, Sarpedon makes the first breach in the wall ; Hector 
also, casting a stone of a vast size, forces open one of the gates* 
and enters at the head of his troopc^ who victoriously pursue 
Uie Grecians even to thair ships. 
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BOOK XII. 

While thu« the hero's pious cares attend 
The cure and safety of his wounded friend, 
Trojans and Greeks with clashing shields engage, 
And mutual deaths are dealt with mutual rage. 
Nor long the trench or lofty walls oppose ; 
With ^ada averse the* ill-fated works arose ; 
Their powers neglected, and no victim shun. 
The walls were rais'd, the trenches sunk in vain. 

Without the gods, how short a period stands 
The proudest monument of mortal hands! 
This stood while Hector and Achilles rag*d, 
While sacred Troy the warring hosts engaged ; 
But when her sons were slain, her city bum'd, 
And what surviv'd of Greece to Greece return'd ; 
Then Neptune and Apollo shook the shore, 
Then Ida's summits pour'd their wat'ry store ; 
Rhesus and Rhodius then unite their rills, 
Caresus roaring down the stony hills, 
JEsepus, Granicus, with mingled force. 
And Xanthus foaming from his fruitful source; 
And gulfy Simois, rolling to the main 
Helmets, and shields, and godlike heroes slain: 
These, tui'n'd by Phoebus fi*om their wonted way^, 
Delug'd the rampire nine continual days; 
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The weifi^ht of waters saps the yielding wall. 
And to the sea the floating bulwarks fall. 
Incessant cataracts the Thunderer pours, 
And half the skies descend in sluic y showers. 
The god of ocean, marching stem before. 
With his huge trident wounds the trembling shore^ 
Vast stones and piles from their foundation heaves. 
And whelms the smoky ruin in the waves. 
Now smoothed with sand, and levell'd by the flood. 
No fragment teUs where once the wonder stood ; 
In their old bounds the rivers roll again. 
Shine 'twixt the hills, or wander o'er the plain. 

But this the gods in later times perform ; 
As yet the bulwark stood, and brav'd the storm ; 
The strokes yet echoed of contending powers; 
War thundePd at the gates, and blood distain'd 

the towers. 
Smote by the arm of Jove, and dire disniav. 
Close by their hollow ships the Grecians lay: 
Hector's approach in every wind they hear. 
And Hector's fury every moment fear. 
He, like a whirlwind, toss'd the scattering throng. 
Mingled the troops, and drove the field along. 
So midst the dogs and hunter's daring bands. 
Fierce of his might, a boar or lion stands ; 
Arm'd fbes around a dreadful circle form. 
And hissing javelins rain an iron storm: 
His powers untam'd their bold assault defy. 
And where he turns, the rout disperse, or die: 
He foams, he glares, he bounds against them all> 
And if he falls, his courage makes him fall. 
With equal rage encompass'd Hector glows ; 
Exhorts bfs armies, and the trenches shows. 
The panting steeds impatient furv breathe. 
But snort and tremble at the gulf beneath ; 
Just on the brink they neigh, and paw tlie gfround. 
And the turf trembles^ and the skies resound. 
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Eag^r fhey view'd the prospect dark and deep. 
Vast was the leap, and headlong hung the steep ; 
The bottom bare (a formidable show !) 
And bristled thick with sharpened stakes below. 
The foot alone this strong defence could force. 
And try the pass impervious to the horse. 
This saw Polydamas ; who, wisely brave. 
Restrained great Hector, and this counsel gave: 

*^ O thou ! bold leader of the Trojan bands. 
And you, confederate chiefs from foreign lands \ 
What entrance here can cumbrous chariots AikI, 
The stakes beneath, the Grecian walls behind ? 
No pass through those, without a thousand wounds, 
No space for combat in yon narrow bounds. 
Proud of the &vours mighty Jove has shown, 
On certain dangers we too rashly run: 
If 'tis his will our haughty foes to tame, 
O may this instant end the Grecian name ! 
Here, far from Argos, let their heroes fall. 
And one great day destroy and bury all ! 
But should they turn, and here oppress our train. 
What hopes, what methods of retreat remain ? 
Wedged m the trench, by our own troops confus'd^ 
In one promiscuous carnage crush'd and bruis'd^ 
All Troy must perish, if their arms prevail, 
Nor shall a Trojan live to tell the tale. 
Hear then, ye warriors ! and obey with speed ; 
Back from the trenches let your steeds be led ; 
Then all alighting, wedg'd in firm array. 
Proceed on foot, and Hector lead the way. 
So Greece shall stoop before our conquering powV, 
And this (if Jove consent) her fatal hour.'* 

This counsel pleas'd: the g^odlike Hector sprung 
Swift from his seat ; his clanging armour rung. 
The chief's example foUow'd by his train. 
Each quits his car, and issues on the plain. 
By orders strict the charioteers enjoin'd. 
Compel the coursers to theur ranks behind. 

VOX/. II. B 
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llic forces part in five distirifpiisli'ii bftncU, 
And all obey their several cbicfit' commaniU. 
The best aiul bravest in the first conspire, 
Pant for the fig^it, and threat tlie Heet with fire: 
Great Hector g'lorious in the van of these, 
I'olvdanias, and brave Cebrioncs. 
Before the next the gmcefnl I'aris shines. 
And bold Alcathous, and Agenor joins. 
The sons of I'riam with the third appear, 
Deiphobus, and Helenus the seer ; 
In amis with tliese the mighty Asius stood, 
Who drew from Hyrtucus his noble blood. 
And whom Arisbu's yellow coursers bore, 
The coursers fed on Helle's winding tthore. 
Antenor's wmn Uic fourth baitaiion guide, 
And great Apneas, born on fountfuf Ide. 
pi vine Harjxfdon tlie last band obey'd. 
Whom (jIuucuh and Astcropxus aid. 
Next him, the bravest, at their army's heati. 
But he more brave than all the hosts he led. 

Now with compacted shiekU in close array, 
The moving legions speed their headlong way: 
Already in their hopes tJiey fire the fleet. 
And see the (jreciaiis gasping at their feet. 

While every Trojan thus, and every aid. 
The' advice of wise Polyrlamas obey'd, 
Asius alone, confiding in his car, 
His vaunted coursers urg'd to meet Uie war. 
Unhappy hero ! and advis'd in vain ! 
Those wtieels returning ne'er shall mark the plain , 
No more tiiose coursers witli triumphant joy 
Restore tht*ir niaster'to the gates of Troy ! 
Black death attends behind the (jrecian wali. 
And great Idomeneus Hhall boast thy full ! 
l-'ierc<; to the left he drives, where from the plain 
I'he flying Grecians strove their MhipH to gain ; 
Hw'it'i thi'<nigh the wall their honx* and chariots past. 
The gates half^^peiiM to rec.-ivi- the last. 
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Thither, exulting in his force, he flies: 
His following host with clamours rend the skies ; 
To plunge the Grecians headlong in the main. 
Such their proud hopes, but all their hopes wcr& 
vain ! 
To guard the g^tes, two mighty chiefs attend. 
Who from the Lapiths* warlike race descend ; 
This Polypoetes, great Perithous* heir. 
And that Leonteus, like the gx>d of war. 
As two tall oaks, before the wall they rise ; 
Their roots in earth, their heads amidst the skies: 
IVhose spreading arms with leafy honours crown'd,- 
Forbid the tempest, and protect the ground ; 
High on the hills appears their stately form. 
And their deep roots for ever brave Uie storm. 
So graceful these, and so the shock they stand 
Of raging Asius, and his furious band. 
Orestes, Acamas, in front appear. 
And (Enomaus and Thonn close the rear: 
In vain their clamours shake the ambient fields. 
In vain around them beat their hollow shields; 
The fearless brothers on the Grecians call. 
To guard their navies, and defend tlie wall. 
E'en when they saw Troy's sable troops impend. 
And Greece tumultuous from her towers descend* 
Forth from the portals rush'd the' intrepid pair, 
Oppos'd their breasts, and stood themselves the war. 
So two wild boars spring furious from their den, 
Rous'd with the cries of dog^ and voice of men; 
On every side the crackling trees they tear. 
And root the shrubs, and lay the forest bare; 
They gnash their tusks, with fire their eye-balls roU, 
Till some wide wound lets out their mighty soul. 
Around their heads tlie whistling javelins sung, 
With sounding strokes their brazen targets rung ; 
Fierce was the fight, while yet tlie Grecian powers 
Maintain'd the walls, and mann'd the lofty towers: 
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'Vo 8avc liic fleet, their last efforts they trj% 
And stones and darts in mingled tempests fly. 

As when sharp Boreas blows abroad, and bringfs 
The dreary winter on his frozen wings j 
Beneath the low-hung clouds the sheets of snow 
Descend, and whiten all the fields below ; . 
So fast the darts on cither army pour, 
So down the rampires rolls the rocky show'r ; 
Heavy, and tliick, resound the batter'd shields, 
And the deaf echo rattles round the fields. 

With shame repuls'd, w th grief and fury driven^ 
The frantic Asius thus accuses heaven : 
" In powers immortal who shall now believe ? 
Can those too flatter, and can Jove deceive'! 
What man could doubt but Troy's victorious pow V 
Should humble Greece, and this her fatal hour } 
But like when wasps from hollow crannies drive* 
To ffuard the entrauce of their common hive, 
Darkenmg the rock, while with unwearied wings 
They strike the' assailants, and infix their stings t 
A race determined, that to death contend: 
So fierce these Greeks their last retreats defend. 
Gods ! shall two warriors only guard their gates, 
Bepel an army, and defraud the fates V* 

These empty accents mingled with the wind. 
Nor mov'd great Jove's unalterable mind; 
To god-like Hector and his matchless might 
Was ow'd the glory of the destin'd fight. 
Like deeds of arms through all the forts were tried. 
And all the gates sustain'd an equal tide; [heard, 
Through the long walls the stony showers were 
The blaze of flames, the flash of arms appeared. 
The spirit of a g^ m^ breast inspire, 
To raise each act to life, and sing witJi fire ! 
While Greece unconnuered kept alive tlie war;. 
Secure of death, connding in despair; 
And all her guardian gods, in deep dismay. 
With unaM^mng arms deplored the day. 
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E*en yet the dauntless Lapithz maintain 
The dreadful pass, and round them heap the slain. 
I>lT8t Damasus, by Polypcctes' steel, 
Pierc'd through his helmet's brazen visor, fell; 
The weapon drank the mingfled brains and gore ! 
The warrior sinks tremendous now no more ! 
Next Ormenus and Pylon yield their breath: 
Nor less Leonteus strows die field with death; 
First througfh the belt Hippomachus he gor'd, 
Then sudden wav'd his unresisted sword: 
Antiphates, as through the ranks he broke. 
The falchion struck, and fUte pursued the stroke; 
lamenus, Orestes, Menon, bled; 
And roimd him rose a monument of dead. 

Meantime, the bravest of the I'^jan crew 
Bold Hector and Polydamas pursue ; 
Fierce with impatience on the works to fall. 
And wrap in rolling* flames the fleet and wall. 
These on the further bank now stood and g^z'd. 
By heaven alarm'd, by prodigies amaz'd: 
A signal omen stopped the passing host. 
Their martial fiiry in tlieir wonder lost. 
Jove's bird on sounding pinions beat the skies ; * 
A bleeding serpent of enormous size 
His talons truss'd ; alive, and curling round. 
He stung the bird, whose tliroat rcceiv'd the wound: 
Mad with the smart, he drops the fatal prey. 
In ury circles wing^ his painful way, 
Floats on the winds, and rends the heaven witli cries: 
Amidst the host the fallen serpent lies. 
They, pale with terror, mark its spires unroU'd, 
And Jove's portent with beating liearts behold. 
Then first Polydamas the silence broke. 
Long weigh'd the signal, and to Hector spoke : 

" How oft, my brother, thy reproach I bear. 
For words well-meant, and sentiments sincere ? 
True to those counsels which I judge the best, 
I t«ll the faithful dictates of my breast. 

B 2 
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To speak his thoug[hts is every freeman's right. 
In peace and war, in council and in fight ; 
And all 1 move, deferring to thy sway, 
But tends to raise that power which 1 obey. 
Then hear my words, nor may mv words be vain: 
Seek not, this day, the Grecian ships to gain ; 
For sure to, warn us Jove his omen sent, 
'And thus my mind explains its clear event : 
The victor eagle, whose sinister flight 
Retards our host, and fills our hearts with, fright^ 
Dismissed his conquest in the middle skies, 
Allowed to seize, but nof possess the prize ; 
Thus though we gird with fires the Grecian fleet. 
Though these proud bulwarks tumble at our feet^ 
Toils unforeseen, and fiercer, are decreed ; 
More woes shall follow, and more heroes bleed. 
So bodes my soul, and bids me thus advise ; 
For thus a skilful seer would read the skies.^ 
To him then Hector with disdain retum'd: 
(Fierce as. he spoke, his eyes with fury burn'd) 
" Are these the faithful counsels of thy tongue ? 
Thy will is partial, not thy reason wrong: 
Orif the purpose of thv heart thou vent. 
Sure heaven resumes the little sense it lent. 
What coward counsels would thy madness move 
Against the word, the will reveid'd of Jove ? 
The leading sign, the' irrevocable nod, 
And happy thunders of the favouring god, 
These shall I slight f and guide my wavering mind 
By wandering birds, that Sit with every wind ? 
Ye vagrants of the skv * your wings extend. 
Or where the suns anse, or where descend; 
To right, to left, unheeded take your way. 
While 1 the dictates of high heaven obey. 
Without a sigfn his sword the brave man draws^ 
And asks no omen but his country's cause. . 
But why shouldst thou suspect the war's success f 
None fears it more, as none promotes it less : 
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Thou^ all our chiefs amidst 7011 ships expire, 
Thist thy own cowardice to escape their fire. 
Troy and her sons may find a general grave, 
But thou can'st live, for thou can'st be a slave. 
Yet should the fears that wary mind suggests 
Spread their cold poison through our soldiers' 

breasts. 
My javelin can revenge so base a part. 
And free the soul that quivers in tnv heart." 
Furious he spoke, and, rushing to the wall, 
Calls on his host; his host obey the call; 
With ardour follow where theur leader flies: 
Redoubling clamours thunder in the skies. 
Jove breathes a whirlwind from the hills of Idc, 
And drifts of dust the clouded navy hidea^ 
He fills the Greeks with terror and dismay. 
And gives great Hector the predestin'd day. 
Strong in themselves, but stron^r in their aid. 
Close to the works their rigid siege they laid. 
In vain the mounds and massy beams defend, 
While these they undermine, and those they rend: 
Upheave the piles that prop the solid wall; 
And heaps on heaps the smoky ruins fall. 
Greece on her ramparts stands the fierce alarms; 
The crowded bulwarks blaze with waving arms^ 
Shield touching shield, a long refulgent row; 
MThence hissing darts, incessant, nun below. 
The bold Ajaces fly f^m tower to tower. 
And rouse, with flame divine, the Grecian power. 
The generous impulse every Greek obeys ; 
Threats urge the fearful ; and the valiant, pndse. 
** Fellows in arms ! whose deeds are known to 
fame. 
And you whose ardour hopes an equal name ! 
Since not alike endued with force or art; 
Behold a day when each may act his part! 
A day to fire the brave, and warm the cold. 
To gain new glories, or augpnent the old. 
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Urge those who stand; and those who faint, excii 
Drown Hector's vaunts in loud exliorts of fight; 
Conquest, not safety, fill the thoughts of all; 
Seek not your fleet, but sally from the wall; 
So Jove once more may drive their routed train. 
And Troy lie trembling in her walls again." 

Their ardour kindles all the Grecian powers; 
And now the stones descend in heavier showers 
As when hi^h Jove liis sharp artillery forms. 
And opes his cloudy magazine of storms; 
In winter's bleak uncomfortable reign, 
A snowy inundation hides the plain; 
He stiUs the winds, and bids the skies to sleep ; 
Then pours the silent tempest, thick and deep : 
And first the mountain-tops are cover'd o'er, 
Then tlie green fields, and then the sandy short 
Bent witli the weight the nodding woods are se 
And one bright waste hides all the works of me 
The circling seas, alone absorbing all. 
Drink tlie dissolving fleeces as they fall : 
So from each side increas'd tlie stony rain. 
And the white ruin rises o'er the plain. 

Thus godlike Hector and his troops contend 
To force the ramparts, and the gates to rend : 
Nor Troy could conquer, nor the Greeks wo 
Till great Sarpedon toweM amid the field; [y'u 
For mighty Jove inspir*d with martial flame 
His matchless son, and urg^d him on to fame. 
In arms he shines, conspicuous from afar. 
And bears aloft his ample shield in air ; 
"Within whose orb tlie tliick bull-hides were rol 
Ponderous with brass, and bound with ductile gt 
And while two pointed javelins arm his hands. 
Majestic moves along, and leads his Lycian bant 

So, press'd with hunger, from the mountaui's bi 
Descends a lion on the flocks below; 
So stalks the lordly savage o'er the plsdn. 
In sullen majesty, and stem disdain: 
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I Tain loud m'astiifs bay him from afar, 

nd shepherds g^l him with an iron war; 

^aidless^ furious, he pursues his way ; 

e foams, h^ roar^ he rends the pantmg prey. 

ssolv'd alike, (Uvine Sarpedon glows 

1th generous rage that drives him on the foes. 

e views the towers, and meditates their fall, 

) sure destruction dooms the' aspiring wall ; 

aen casting on his friend an ardent look, 

r'd with the thirst of glory, thus he spoke: 

** Why boast we, Glaucus ! our extended reign 

liere Xanthus' streams enrich the Lycian plains 

xt numerous herds that range the fruitful neld, 

nd hills where vines their purple harvest yield, 

sr fbuning bowls with purer nectar crown'd, 

ir feasts enhanc'd with music's sprightly sound ? 

liy on those shores are we with joy survey'df 

Imit'd as heroes, and as gods obey'd ? 

ileas great acts superior merit prove, 

id vindicate the bounteous powers above. 

is ours, the dignity they^ve* to grace ; 

le first in valour, as the nrst in place ; 

uit wben with wondering eyes our martial bands 

^old our deeds transcending our commands, 

idi, they may cry, deserve the sovereign state, 

horn those that envy dare not iimtate ! 

mid all our care eliide the gloomy grave, 

luch claims no less the fearful than the brave, 

ir lust of fame I should not vainly dare 

fighting fields, nor urge thy soul to war. 

It ance, alas ! ignoble age must come, 

sease, and death's inexorable doom, 

le life, which others pay, let us bestow, 

id give to fame what we to nature owe ; 

mve though we fall, and honour'd if we live, 

r let us glory gain, or glory give !" 

He said; his words the listening chief inspire 

ith equal warmth, and rouse the warrior's fire; 
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Tlie troops pursue their leaders with delight. 
Rush to tne foe, and claim the promis'd fight. 
Menestheus from on high the storm beheld 
Threatening the fort, and blackening in the field: 
Around the walls he gaz'd, to view from far 
What wd appeared to avert the approaching war. 
And saw wnere Teucer with the' Ajaces stood. 
Of fight initiate, prodigal of blood. 
In vain he calls; the din of helms and shields 
Rings to the skies, and echoes through the fields, 
The brazen hinges fly, the walls resound. 
Heaven trembles, roar the mountains, thunders all 
ground. 

Then Uius to Thoos: — ** Hence with speed (he 
said) 
And urge the bold Ajaces to our aid; 
Their strength, united, best may help to bear 
The bloody laboui'S of the doubtful war : 
Hither the Lycian princes bend their course, 
The best and bravest of the hostile force. 
But if too fiercely there the foes contend. 
Let Telamon, at least, oiu* towers defend. 
And Teucer liaste with his unerring bow 
To share the danger, and repel the foe." 

Swift, at the word, the herald speeds along 
The lofty ramparts, through the martial tlux)ng. 
And finds the heroes batlrd in sweat and gore, 
Oppos'd in combat on the dusty shore. 
** Ye valiant leaders of our warlike bands ! 
Your aid (said Thoos) Peteus' son demands; 
Your strength, united best mav help to bear 
The bloody labours of tlie doubtfUl war: 
Thitl.'^r the Lycian princes bend their course, 
The best and bravest of the hostile force. 
But if too fiercely, here, the foes contend. 
At least, let Telamon those towers defend. 
And Teucer haste with his unerring bow 
To share the danger, and repel the foe." 
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Straig'ht to the fort prcat Ajax tiiniM liis care» 
And thus bcsp'okc his Lrothers of the wur : 
•* Now, valiant Lycomede ! exert your mij^ht. 
And, brave O'lleus, prove your force in fig'ht; 
To you 1 trust tlie fortune of the field, 
TUl by tills arm tlie foe shall be rcpelPd; 
That done, expect me to complete the tUy — " 
Then, with his sevenfold shield, he strode away. 
With equal steps bold Teucer prcssM the shore. 
Whose fatal bow the strong* Pandion bore. 

High on the walls appeaPd the I.vcian powers. 
Like some black tempest gathering round tlie 

towers : 
The Greeks, oppress'd, their utmost force unite, 
Prcpar*d to labour in the' unequal fi^ht: 
The wuT renews, mix'd shouts and groans arise ; 
Tumultuous clamour mounts, and thickens in the 

skies. 
Fierce Aiax first the' advancing host invades. 
And sends the brave Kpiclcs to tlie shades, 
8arpedon*s friend; across the warrior's way. 
Rent from the walls, a I'ocky fragment lay; 
In modern ages not the strongest swain 
Could heave the* unwieldy burden from the plain: 
He pois'd, and swung it round; then tossM on highj 
It flew with force, and labour'd up the sky; 
Full on the Lycian's helmet thunclering dow n. 
The ponderous ruin crush'd his batlcr'd crowiiv 
As skilful divers from some a\ry steep 
Headlong descend, and slioot into the deep. 
So falls Epicles; then in groans expires, 
\n(\ murmuring to the shades the soul retires. 
While to tlie ramparts daring Glaucus drew, 
From Tcucer's hand a winged an-ow tlcw; 
The bearded shaft the destln'd pussa;,^c found, 
.\nd on his naked arm inflicts a wound. 
'Hie chief, who fear'd some foe's insulting boast 
Might stop the progress of his warhkc host, 
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Conceal'd the wound, and leaping from his heij 
Retired reluctant from the' unfinished fight. 
Divine Sarpedon with regret beheld 
Disabled Glaucus slowly quit the field; 
Ilis beating breast with generous ardour glows» 
He springs to fight, and flies upon the foes. 
Alcmaon first was doomed his force to feel; 
Deep in his breast he plun^d the pointed steel 
Then firom the yawning wound wiUi fury tore 
The spear, pursued by gushing streams of gore 
Down sinks the warrior with a thimdering souni 
His brazen armour rings against tlie ground. 

Swift to the battlement the victor flies, 
Tugs with full force, and every nerve' applies: 
.It shakes ; the ponderous stones diigointed yielc 
The rolling ruins smoke along the field. 
A mighty breach appears ; the walls lie bare ; 
.\nd, like a deluge, rushes in the war. 
At once bold Teucer draws the twanging bow, 
And Ajax sends his javelin at the foe ; 
Fix'd in his belt the feather'd weapon stood. 
And through his buckler drove the trembling wo< 
But Jove was present in the dire debate. 
To shield his offspring, and avert his fate. 
The prince gave back, not meditating flight. 
But urging vengeance, and severer fight ; 
Then rais'd with hope, and fir^d with glory's chan 
His fainting squadrons to new fury warms. 
" O where, ye Lycians ! is the strength you boai 
Your former fame and ancient virtue lost ! 
The breach lies open, but your chief in vain 
Attempts alone the guarded pass to gain: 
Unite, and soon that hostile fleet shidi fall ; 
The force of powerful union conquers all." 

This just rebuke inflam'd the Lycian crew; 
They join, they thicken, and the* assault renew: 
Unmov'd the' embodied Greeks tlielr fury du^. 
And fix'd support the weight of all the war; 
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Nor could the Greeks repel tlie Lyclan powers. 
Nor the bold Lycians force the Grecian towers. 
As on the confines ot* adjoining pounds, [bounds; 
Two stubborn swains witli blows dispute tlieir 
Tliey tug", tliey sweat ; but neither guiu, nor yield. 
One foot, one inch of the contended field ; 
Thus obstinate to deatli, they fight, tliey iiUI : 
Nor these can keep, nor those can win the wall. 
Their manly breasts are pierc'd with many a wound. 
Loud strokes arc heard, and rattling amis resound. 
The copious slaughter covers all tlie bhore, 
And the high ramparts drop with human gore. 

As when two scales are charg'd witli doubtful 
loads. 
From side to side the trembling balance nods, 
(While some laborious matron, just and poor, 
"With nice exactness weighs her woolly store) 
Till poisM aloft, tlie resting beam suspends 
Each equal weight ; nor this, nor tliat, descends: 
So stood the war, till Hector's matchless might, 
"With fates prevailing, tum'd the scale of fight. 
Fierce as a whirlwind up the walls he flics, 
And fires his host with loud repeated cries. 
** Advance, ye Trojans ! lend your valiant hands. 
Haste to the fleet, and toss the blazing brands I'* 
They hear, they run; and gathering at his call, 
Baise scaling engines, and ascend the wall: 
Around the works a wood of glittering spears 
Shoots up, and all the rising host appears. 
A ponderous stone bold Hector hcav'd to throw. 
Pointed above, and rough and gross below: 
Not two strong men the* enormous weight could 

raise. 
Such men as live in these degenerate days. 
Yet this, as easy as a swain could bear 
The snowy fleece, he tossM, and shook in air.- 
For Jove upheld, and lightened of its load 
The' unwieldy rock> the labour of a god. 
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Thui armM, before the folded gates he came. 

Of masHy substance, aiid stupendous frame; 

With iron bars and brazen hinges strong, 

On loftv beams of solid timber hung: 

Tlien thundering through the planks with forceful 

sway. 
Drives the stiarj) rock; the solid beams give way. 
The folds are shattered; from the crackhng door 
Leap the resounding bars, the flving hinges roar. 
Now rushing in, the furious chief appears. 
Gloomy as night! and Hhakcs two snming spears : 
A dreadful gleam from his bright armour came. 
And from his eye-balls flashM the living flame. 
He moves a god, resistless in his course, 
And seems a niatch for more than mortal force. 
Then pouring after, through the gaping space, 
A tide of TrojanH flows, and fills the place; 
The Greeks behold, they tremble, and they fly; 
The shore is hcapM with death, and tumult rends 

the sky. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE FOURTH BATTLE CONTINUED, IN WHICH NEP 
ASSISTS THE GREEKS ; THE ACTS OF IDOMENEU 

NEPTUNE, concerned for the loss of the Grecians, upc 
ing the fortification forced by Hector, (who had enten 
gate near the station of the Ajaxes) assumes the shape o 
chas, and inspires those heroes to oppose him : then, i 
form of one ot the generals, encourages the other Greek 
had retired to their vessels. The Ajaxes form their trw 
a close phalanx, and put a stop to Hector and the Tr 
Several deeds of valour are performed ; Meriones, losii 
spear in the encounter^ repairs to seek another at the t 
Idomeneus: this occasions a conversation between tho5 
warriors, who return together to the battle. Idomenei 
nalizcs his courage above the rest ; he kills Othryoneus, , 
and Alcathous : Deiphobus and vEneas march against hin 
at length Idomeneus retires. Menelaus wounds Helenu^ 
jkills Pisander. The Trojans are repulsed in the lefl ^ 
Hector still keeps his ground against the Ajaxes, till 
galled by the Locrian shngers and archers, Polydamas a< 
to call a council of war : Hector approves his advice, but 
first to rally the Trojans ; upbraids Paris, rejoins Polydi 
meets Ajax again, and renews the attack. 

The eiriit-and-twentieth day still continues. The set 
between the Grecian wall and the sea-shore. 
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Wanr now the thunderer on the aea-beat coast 
Had fix'd great Hector and his conquering host. 
He left them to the fates, in bloody fray 
To toil and struggle through the well-fought day. 
Then tum'd to Thracia from the field of fight 
Tliose eyes that shed insufferable light. 
To where the Mysians prove their martial foree^ 
And hardy Thracians tame the savage horse; 
And where the far fam'd Hippemolgian strays, 
Renown'd for justice and for length of days; 
Thrice happy race ! thai , innocent of blood. 
From milk, innoxious, seek their simple food: 
Jove sees delighted; and avoids the scene 
Of gfuilty Troy, of arms, and dying men: 
No aid, he deems, to either host is g^vcn, 
While his tiigh law suspends the powers of Hearell. 
' Meantime the monarch of the wat'ry main 
Observed the thunderer, nor observed in vain. 
In Samothracia, on a mountain's brow. 
Whose waving woods o'erhung the deeps below* 
He sat; and round liim cast his azure eyes - 
Where Ida's misty tops confus'dly rise ; 
Below, fair Uion's glittering spires were seen; 
The crowded ships, and sable seas between. 
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There, from the crystal chambers of the mwn 
Emer^d, he sat; and moum'd his Arrives sladn. 
At Jove incens'd, with grief and fury stung. 
Prone down the rocky steep he rush'd along; 
Fierce as he pass'd, the lofty mountains nod. 
The forests shake ! earth trembled as he trod. 
And felt the footsteps of the' immortal god. 
From realm to realm three ample strides he took. 
And, at the fourth, the distant JEgx shook. 

Far in the bay his shining palace stands. 
Eternal frame ! not rais*d by mortal hands: 
This having reach'd, his brass-hoof 'd steeds he reins; 
Fleet as the winds, and deck'd with golden manes. 
Refulgent arms his mighty limbs infold. 
Immortal arms, of adamant and gold. 
He mounts the car, the golden scourge applies. 
He sits superior, and the chariot flies: 
His whirlmg wheels the glassy surface sweep ; 
The' enormous monsters rolling o'er the deep 
Gambol around him on the wat'ry way. 
And heavy whales in awkward measures play: 
The sea subsiding spreads a level plain. 
Exults, and owns the monarch of the main ; 
The parting waves before his coursers fly: 
The wondering waters leave his axle dry. 

Deep in the liquid regions lies a cave. 
Between where Tenedos the surges lave. 
And rocky Imbrus breaks the rolling wave: 
There the great ruler of the azure round 
Stopp'd his swift chariot, and his steeds unbound. 
Fed with ambrosial herbage from his hand. 
And link'd their fetlocks with a golden band. 
Infrangible, immortal: there they stay: 
The father of the floods pursues his way: 
Where, like a tempest darkening Heaven around. 
Or fiery deluge that devours the ground. 
The' impatient Trojans, in a gloomy throng. 
Embattled roll'd, as Hector nish'd along: 
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To the loud tumult and tlie barbarous cry, 
The Heavens re-echo, and tlic shores reply: 
They vow destruction to the Grecian name. 
And in their hopes the fleets already flame. 

But Neptune, rising from the seas profound. 
The god whose eartliquakcs rock tlie solid ground, 
How wears a mortal form; like Calchas seen, 
Such his loud voice, and such liis manly mien ; 
His shouts incessant every Greek inspire. 
But most the' Ajaccs, adding fire to fire. 

** 'Tis yours, O warrittrs, all our hopes to raise ; 
Oh recollect your andvent worth and praise ! 
Tib yours to save us, if you cease to fear; 
Flighty more than shameful, is destructive here. 
On other works though Troy with fury fall, 
 And pour her armies o'er our batter'd wall ; 
There, Greece has strength: but this, this part 

o'erthrown. 
Her strength were vain ; I dread for vou alone : 
Here Hector rages like the force of hre. 
Vaunts of his gods, and calls high Jove his sire : 
If yet some heavenly power your breast excite. 
Breathe in your hearts, and string your arms to 

fight, 
Greece yet may live, her threaten'd fleet maintain; 
And Hector's force, and Jove's own aid, be vain." 

Then with his sceptre, that the deep controls. 
He touch'd the chiefs, and steel'd their manly soids: 
Strength not their own, the touch divine imparts. 
Prompts their light limbs, and swells tlicir daring 

hearts. 
Then, as a falcon from the rocky height. 
Her quarry seen, impetuous at the sigh^ 
Forth-springing instant, darts herself from high. 
Shoots on the wing, and skims along the sky : 
Such, and so swift, the power of ocean flew; 
The wide horizon shut him from their view. 
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The' inspiring god Oileus' active son 
Perceiv'd the first, and thus to Telamon: 

" Some god, my friend, some god in human fo; 
Favouring descends, and wills to stand the storo 
Not Galchas this, the venerable seer; 
Short as he tum'd, I saw the power appear : 
I mark'd his parting, and the steps he trod ; 
His own bright evidence reveals a god. 
E*en now some energy divine 1 share. 
And seem to walk on wings, imd tread in air I'' 

" With equal ardour (TAimon returns) 
My soul is ^ndled, and my i>osom bums i 
New rising spirits all my force alarm. 
Lift each impatient limb, and brace my arm. 
This ready arm, unthinking, shakes the dart ; 
The blood pours back, and fortifies my heart: 
Singly, methinks, yon towering chief I meet. 
And stretch the dreadful Hector at my feet.'* 

Full of the god that urg^d their burning breai 
The heroes thus their mutual warmth express'd, 
Neptune meanwhile the routed Greeks inspir'd ; 
Who breathless, pale, with length of labours tir 
Pant in the ships ; while Troy to conquest calls, 
And swarms victorious o'er their yielding walls: 
Trembling before the' impending storm they lie 
While tears of rage stand burning in their eye. 
Greece sunk they thought, and this their fatal hou 
But breathe new courage as they feel the pow'r 
Teucer and Leitus first his words excite ; 
Then stern Peneleus rises to the fight; 
Thoas, Dcipyrus, in arms renown'd, 
And Merion next, the* impulsive fury found ; 
Last Nestor's son the same bold ardour takes. 
While thus the god the martial fire awakes : 

'< Oh lasting imamy, oh dire disg^race 
To chiefs of vigorous youth, and manly race ! 
I trusted in tlie gods, and you, to see 
BravQ Greece victorious, (Mid her navy free: 
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lo — ihe glorious combat you disclaim, 
one black day clouds aU her former fame. 
^ens ! what a prodigy tliese eyes survey, 
sen, untliought, till this amazing day! 
we at length from Troy's oft conquer *d bands ' 
falls our fleet by such inglorious hands ? 
ut undisciphn*d, a straggling train, 
bom to glories of tlie dusty plain ; 
frighted fawns from hill to hill pursued, 
ey to ever\' savage of the wood: 
I these, so late who trembled at your name, 
de your camps, involve your ships in flame ? 
iLRge so shameful, say what cause has wrought r 
soldiers* baseness, or the general's fault ? 
s ! w^ill ye perish for your leader's \icc ; 
purchase infamy, and life the price ? 
not your cause, Achilles* injur'd fame: 
Jier*s is the crime, but yours the shame. 
it that our chief offend through rage or lust, 
; you be cowards, if your king's unjust ? 
ent this evil, and your countrj' save: 
1 thought retrieves the spirits of the brave. 
k, and subdue ! on dastards dead to fame 
jte no anger, for tliey feel no shame : 
jTOU, the pride, the flower of all our host, 
leart weeps blood to see your glor}' lost ! 
deem this day, this battle, all you lose ; 
y more black, a fate more vile, ensues. 
sacli reflect, who prizes fame or breath, 
ndless infamy, on instant death: 
lo! the fated time, the' appointed shore: 
: ! the gates burst, the brazen barriers roar ! 
!tuous Ilcctor thunders at the wall; 
hour, the spot, to conquer, or to fall." 
lese words the Grecians' fainting hearts inspire, 
listening aiTnies catch the godlike fire. 
I at his post was each bold Ajax found, 
I well-rang'd squadrons strongly circled rounds 
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So close their order, so dispos'd their fight. 
As Pallas' self might view with fix'd delight ; 
Or liad the god ot war inclined his eyes. 
The god of war had own'd a just surprise. 
A chosen phalanx, firm, resolv'd as fate. 
Descending Hector and his battle wait. 
An iron scene gleams dreadful o'er the fields. 
Armour in armour lock'd, and shields in shieldi^ 
Spears lean on spears, on targets targets throng. 
Helms stuck to helms, and man drove man along. 
The floating plumes unnumber'd wave above. 
As when an earthquake stirs the nodding grove ; 
And leveird at the skies with pointing rays. 
Their brandish'd lances at each motion blaze. 

Thus breathing death, in terrible array, 
The close-compacted legions urg*d tlieir way: 
Pierce they drove on, impatient to destroy; 
Trov cliarg'd the first, and Plector first of Troy. 
As from some mountain's craggy forehead torn, 
A rock's round fragment flies, with fury borne, 
(Which from the stubborn stone a torrent rendf) 
Precipitate the ponderous mass descends: 
From steep to steep the rolling ruin bounds; 
At ewcry shock the crackling wood resounds; 
Still gathering force, it smokes; and, urg^d amain, 
Whirls, leaps, and thunders down, impetuous to th<K 
plain: [proved. 

There stops — So Hector. Their whole force he 
Uesistless when he rag'd, and, when he stopp'd, 
unmov'd. 

On him the war is bent, the darts arc shed. 
And all their falchioQS wave around his heiul: 
Repuls'd he stands, nor from his stand t^tires; 
But with repeated shouts his army fires. 
** Trojans ! be firm; this arm shall make your waj 
Through yon square body, and that black array: 
Stand, and my spear studl rout their scattering 

power, 
Btrong as they seem, embattled like a towo'; 
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For he that Juno's heavenly bosom warms, 
The first of geds, this day mspires our arms." 

He said, and rous'd the soul in every breast: 
Vrg'd with desire of fame, beyond tlic rest, 
Forth march'd Deiphbbus; but, marching*, held 
Before his waxy steps his ample shield. 
Bold Marion ami'd a stroke (nor aim'd it wide;) 
The glittering" javelin pierc'd the tough buU-irKlc; 
But pierc'd not through: unfaithful to his hand. 
The point broke short, and sparkled in the sand. 
The Trojan warrior, touch 'd with timely fear. 
On the nus'd orb to distance bore tlic spear. 
The Greek, retreating, mouniM liis frustrate blow, 
And curs'd the treacherous lance that spai**d a for; 
Then to the ships with surly speed he went. 
To seek a surer javelin in liis tent. 

Meanwhile with rising rage the battle glows. 
The tumult thickens, and the clamour grows. 
By Teucer's arm the warlike Imbrius bleeds. 
The son of Mentor, rich in generous steeds. 
Ere yet to Troy the sons of Greece were led. 
In fair Pedacus' verdant ])astures bred, 
The youth had dwelt, remote from war's alarm.';, 
And bless'd in bright Medesicasle's arms: 
(This nymph, the fruit of Priam's ravish'd joy. 
Allied the warrior to the house of Troy) 
To Troy, when glor}' calPd his arms he came. 
And match'd the bravest of her chiefs in fame; 
With Priam's sons, a guardian of tlie throne, 
He liv'd, belov'd and hououi''d as his own. 
Him Teucer pierc'd between the throat and car. 
He groans beneath the Telamonian spear. 
As from some far-seen mountain's airy crown, 
Subdued by steel, a tall ash tumbles down. 
And soils its verdant tresses on the ground: 
So falls the youth; his arms the fall resound. 
Then Teucer rushing to despoil the dead. 
From Hector's hand a shining javelin fled. 
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lie »aw, and BhunnM tlie death; the forceful dart 
Hun^ on, and ]jicrc'd Amplumacutt'ii heart, 
(Xirutua* Hon, of Ncptune't* forceful line; 
Vain wati hitt courac^e, and Iits race divine ! 
|*n)8trate he fails; Iiiii clanginff aitnii re8<mnd» 
And liiM broad buckler thundcrB on Die g^round. 
To Hi'ize luH beamy hehn the victor flicH, 
And jutft had fastenM on the dazzling prize. 
When Ajax* manly arm a javelin flung ; 
Tuil on the tthield's round hotm the weapon rung ; 
He felt tlie iihock, nor more was doom'd to fccC 
Hccure in mail, and uheathM in fihining uteel. 
1tepuls*d he yields ; the victor Greeku obtain 
The spoils contested, and bear off the slain. 
Between the leadem of the' Athenian line, 
(StichiuH the brave, Mencstheus tlie divine) 
Ijeplor'd Amphimacus, sad object! lies; 
Inibrius remains the fierce Ajaces' prize. 
As two grim lions bear across the lawn, 
Snatcli*(l from devouring liounds, a slaughtered fawn, 
In their fell Jaws high-lifting thi*ough the wood. 
And sprinkling all tlie shrubs with drops of blood; 
So these the chief: great Ajax from tlie dead 
Htrips his bright anns; Oileiis lops liis head : 
I'ossM like a ball, and whirl'd in air away. 
At Hector's feet tlie gory visage lay. 

The god of ocean, fir^d with stern clisdain, 
An<l picrc*d with soitow for his grandson slain. 
Inspires the (xrecian hearts, confirms their hand«, 
And breatlicH destruction on the Trojan bandit. 
Swift as a whirlwind rushing to tlie fleet, 
He finds the lance-fam'd Idomen of Crete. 
His pensive brow the generous care exnrcss'd 
With which a Wounded soldier touch'd his breast. 
Whom in the cliance of war a javelin tore, 
And his sad comrades from tlie battle bore; 
Him to tlic surgeons of tlie camp he sent ; 
That ofUcc piu4j ke ismed from hU tent 
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Fierce for the fight : to whom the g-od bcg-un, 
In Thoas voice, Andraemon's valiant son, 
Who nil'd where Calydon's white rocks arise, 
And Pleuron's chalky cliffs emblaze the skies : 

" Where's now the' imperious vaunt, the daring- 
boast. 
Of Greece victorious, and proud Ilion lost ? 

To whom the king : " On Greece no blame be 
thrown. 
Arms are her trade, and war is all her own. 
Her hardy heroes fK)m the well fought plains 
Nor fear withholds, nor shameful sloth detains : 
'Tis heaven, alas ! and Jove's all-powerful doom. 
That far, far distant irom our native home 
"Wills us to fall inglorious ! Oli my friend ! 
Once foremost in the fight, still prone to lend 
Or arms or counsels, now perform thy best, 
And what tliou canst not singly, urge' the rest." 

Thus he: and tlms the god whose force can make 
The solid globe's eternal basis shake : 
" Ah ! never may he see bis native land. 
But feed the vultures on this hateful strand, 
"Who seeks ignobly in his ships to stay, 
Nor dares to combat on this signal day ! 
For this, behold! in horrid arms I shine. 
And urge thy soul to rival acts with mine : 
Together let us battle on the ])lain ; 
Two, not the w^orst ; nor e'en this succour vain : 
Not vain the weakest, if their force unite ; 
But ours, the bravest have confessed in fight." 

This said, he rushes where the combat burns ; 
Swift to his tent the Cretan king returns : 
From thence, two javelins glittering in his hand^ 
And clad in arms that lighteu'd all tlie strand. 
Fierce on the foe the' impetuous hero di'ove ; 
Like lightning bursting from the arm of Jove, 
Which to pale man tlie wrath of heaven declareg^ 
Op terrifies the' oifending world witli wars ; 
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In streamy sparkles, kindling all the skies, 
From pole to pole the trail of gloiy flies: 
Thus his bright armour o'er the dazzled throng 
GleaniM dreadful as the monarch flash'd along. 

Him, near his tent, Meriones attends; 
Whom thus he questions: "Ever besiof fHendsf 

say, in every art of battle skill'd, 

lYhat holds thy courage from so brave a field ? 
On some important message art thou bound. 
Or bleeds my friend by some unhappy wound ? 
Inglorious here, my soul abhors to stay, 
And glows with prospects of the' approaching 
day." 

** O prince ! (Meriones replies) whose care 
Leads forth the' embattled sons of Crete to war; 
This speaks my grief: this headles;» lance I wield; 
The rest lies rooted in a. Trojan shield." 

To whom the Cretan ; " Enter and receive 
The wanted weapons; those my tent can give; 
Spears I have store, (and Trojan lances all) 
That shed a lustre round the' illumin'd wall. 
Though I, disdainful of the distant war. 
Nor trust the dart, nor aim the' uncertain spear. 
Yet hand to iiand I Hght, and spoil tlie slain ; 
And thence these trophies, and these arms I g^ain. 
Enter, and see on heaps, the helmets roll'd, 
And high-hung spears, and shields that flame with 
gold." 

" Nor vain (said Merion) are our martial toils ; 
We too can boast of no ignoble spoils : 
ISut those my ship contains ; whence distant far, 

1 flght conspicuous in the van of war. 
What need I more ? If any Greek there be 
Who knows not Merion, I appeal to thee." 

To this, Idomeneus; " The fields of fight 
Have prov'd thy valour, and unconcjuerd might ; 
And were some ambush for the foes design'd. 
E'en then thy courage would not lag behind. 
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In that sharp senice, sinj^Ied from tlie rest. 
The fear of each, or valoiir, stands cotifcssM. 
No force, no firmness, the pale coward shows; 
He shifts his place; Iiis colour comes and goes: 
A dropping' sweat creeps cold on every part; 
Against his bosom beats his quivering heart; 
Terror and death in his wild eye-balls stare ; "> 
With chattering teeth he stands, and slifl'ening f 
hair, r 

And looks a bloodless imag^ of despair! j 

Not so tlie bravt? — still dauntless, still tlic same. 
Unchanged liis colour, and unmovM his frame> 
Compos'd his tlioiig^ht, determined is his eye. 
And fix'd liis soul, to conquer or to die: 
If aug'ht disturb the tenor of his breast, 
'Tis but the wish to strike before the rest. 

''In such assay's thy blameless worth is known. 
And every art of dangerous war thy own. 
By chance of fight whatever wounds you bore. 
Those wounds were glorious all, and all before; 
Such as may teach, *twas still thy brave dehgiit 
To' oppose thy bosom where the foremost fight. 
But why, like infants, cold to honour's charms. 
Stand we to talk, when glory calls to arms ? 
Go— firora my conquer'd spears the choicest take. 
And to their owners send them nobly back." 

Swift at the word bold Merion suatch'd a spear,. 
And breathing slaughter followed to the war. 
So Mars armipotent invades the plain, 
(The wide destroyer of the race of man) 
Terror, his best lov'd son, attends his course, 
Arm'd with stem boldness, and enonnous force; 
The pride of haughty waniors to confound. 
And lay the strength of tyrants on the gi'ound: 
From Thrace they fly, call'd to the dire alarms 
Of warring" Plilcg}'ans, and Ephyrian arms; 
Iiivuk'd by both, relentless they dispose 
To these glad conquest, murderous rout to those . 
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So march'd the leaders of the Cretan train, 
And their brij^iit arms shot Iiorror o'er the plain. 
Then fh*st spake Mcrion: " Shall we join the rig-ht, 
Or combat in tlie centre of the fight ? 
Or to the left our wanted succour lend ? 
Hazard and fame all parts alike attend." 

** Not in tlie centre (Idomen replied,) 
Our ablest chieftains the main battle ^uidc; 
Each godlike Ajax makes that post his cai*c. 
And gallant Teucer deals destruction tliere, 
Skilled or witli shafts to gall tlie distant field,. 
Or bear close battle on the sounding shield. 
These can tlie rage of haughty Hector tame: 
Safe in tlieir arms, tlie navy fears no flame; 
Till Jove himself descends, his bolts to shed. 
And hurl the blazing ruin at our head. 
Great must he be, of more than human birth. 
Nor feed hke mortals on the fruits of earth, 
Him neither rocks can crush, nor steel can wouncl. 
Whom Ajax fells not on tlie' ensanguin'd ground. 
In standing fight he mates Achilles* force, 
Excell'd alone in swiftness in the course. 
Then to the left our ready arms apply, 
And live with glory, or with glory die." 

He said ; and Meiion to the' appointed place. 
Fierce as the god of battles, urg'd his pace. 
Soon as the foe the shining chiefs beheld 
Rush like a fiery torrent o*er tlie field. 
Their force embodied in a tide they pour ; 
The rising combat sounds along the shore. 
As warring winds, in Sirius* sultry reign. 
From different quarters sweep the sandy plaui; 
On eveiy side the dusty wliirlwinds rise, 
And the diy fields are lifted to the skies : 
Thus by despair, hope, rage, together driven. 
Met the black hosts, and, meeting, darkened heaven. 
All dreatlfid glai^'d the iron face of war, 
Bristled with upright spears, tliat flash'd afar; 
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Dire was the gleam of breast})hites, hclnui, und 

shields. 
And polish'd arms emblazM the flaming* fields: 
Tremendous scene ! tliat gt;neral horror guve. 
But touch'd with joy the bosoms of the brave. 

Saturn's great sons in fierce contention vied.. 
And crowds of heroes in their ang-er died. 
The sire of eartli and heaven, by Thetis won 
To crown with glory Peleus' godlike son, 
Will'd not destruction to the Grecian powers. 
But spar'd a while the destin'd Trojan towers : 
While Neptune, rising from his azure main, 
WarPdon the king of heaven with stem disdai 
And breathM revenge, and fir'd the Grecian train. 
Gods of one source, of one ethereal race, 
Alike divine, and heaven their native place ; 
But Jove the grater ; first-bom of the skies. 
And more than men, or gods, supremely wise. 
For this, of Jove's superior might afraid, 
Neptune in human form conceal'd his aid. 
These powers infold the Greek and lYojan train 
In war and discord's adamantine chain, 
fndissolubly strong : tlie fatal tie 
Is stretch'd on both, and close-conipell'd they di<f. 

Dreadful in arms, and grown in combats gmy. 
The bold Idomeneus controls the day. 
First by his hand Othryoneus was slain, 
Swell'd with false hopes, with mad ambition vain ! 
Call'd by the voice of war to martial fame, 
I'rom liigh Cabesus' distant walls he came ; 
Cassandra's love he sought, with boasts of power. 
And promis'd conquest was tlie proffer'd dower. 
The king consented, by his vaunts abus'd; 
The king consented, but tlie fates refus'd. 
Proud of himselt^ and of the' ima^n'd bride, 
The field he measur'd with a larger stride. 
Him as he stalk'd, the Cretan javehn found; 
Vain was his breastplate to repel the wound: 
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His dream of glory lost, he plung'd to hell: 
His arms resounded as the boaster fell. 

The great Idomeneus bestrides the dead; 
" And thus (he cried) behold thy promise sped! 
Such is the help thy arms to Ilion bring. 
And such the contract of the Phrygian kin^! 
Our offers now, illustrious prince ! receive ; 
For such an aid what will not Argos give ? 
To conquer Troy, with ours thy forces join. 
And count Atrides* fairest daughter thine. 
Meantime, on further metliods to advise. 
Come, follow to the fleet thy new allies; 
There hear what Greece has on her part to say." 
He spoke, and dragged the gory corse away. 

This Asius view'd, unable to contain. 
Before his chariot warring on the plain ; 
(His crowded coursers, to his squire consign'd. 
Impatient panted on his neck behind) 
To vengeance rising with a sudden spring, 
He hop'd the conquest of the Cretan king. 
The wary Cretan, as his foe drew near, 
Full on his throat discharged the forceful spear : 
Beneath the chin the point was seen to gUde, 
And gUtter*d, extant at the further side. 
As when the mountain-oak, or poplar tall. 
Or pine, fit mast for some great admiral. 
Groans to the oft-heav'd axe, with many a wound. 
Then spreads a length of ruin o'er the ground: 
60 sunk proud Asius in that dreadful day. 
And stretch'd before his much-lov'd coursers lay. 
He grinds the dust distain'd with streaming gore. 
And, fierce in death, lies foaming on the shore. 
Deprived of motion, stiff with stupid fear. 
Stands all aghast his trembUng charioteer, 
Nor shuns the foe, nor turns the steeds away. 
But falls transfix'd, an unresisting prey: 
Pierc'd by Antilochus, he- pants beneath 
The stately car, and labours out his breath. 
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Thus Asius* steeds (their mighty master gone) 
Bemain tlie prize of Nestor*s youtlifiil son. 

Stabb'd at the sight, Deiphobus drew nigh. 
And made, with force, tlie vengeful weapon fly. 
The Cretan saw; and, stooping, caus'd to glance 
From his slope shield the disappointed lance. 
Beneatli the spacious targe (a blazing round, 
lliick with bull-hides and brazen orbits bound. 
On his raised arm by two strong braces stay'd) 
He lav collected in defensive shade. 
O'er his safe head the javelin idly sung. 
And on the tinkling verge more faintly rung. 
E'en then the spear the vigorous arm confessed. 
And pierc'd, obliquely, king Hypsenor's breast: 
Warm'd, in his liver, to tlie ground it bore 
The chief, liis people's guardian now no more ! 

" Not unattended (the proud Trojan cries,) 
Nor unreveng'd, lamented Asius lies: 
Forthee, tlioug^i hell's black portals stand displayed. 
This mate shall joy tliy melanclioly shade." 

Heart-piercing anguish, at the haughty boast, 
Touch'd every Greek, but Nestor's son tlie most. 
Griev'd as he was, his p^ous anns attend. 
And his broad buckler sliields his slaughter'd friend; 
Till sad Mecistheus and Alastor bore 
His honour'd body to tlie tented shore. 

Nor yet from fight Idomeneus withdraws ; 
Resolv'd to perish in his country's cause. 
Or find some foe whom heaven and he shall doom 
To wail his fate in deatli's eternal gloom. 
He sees Alcatlious in the front aspire: 
Great iEsyetes was the hero's sire; 
His spouse Hippodame, divinely fair, 
Ancliises' eldest hope, and darling care: 
Who charm'd her parent's and her husband's heftit 
With beauty, sense, and every work of art: 
He once of Ilion's youth the loveliest boy. 
The fairest she, of all the fair of Troy. 
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l\y Neptnnc now the ImplesH hero dies. 

Who covers with a cloud tliOHC beauteous eyes, 

And fcttcrt* every limb : yet bent to meet 

il'iH fate he HtamU; nor HhunH the lajice of Crete. 

rix'd as Mome cohimn, or deep-rooted oak, 

WhiJc the winds sleep; his breast rccciv'd the 

stroke. 
Kcforc the ponderous stroke liis corslet yields, 
Lon{|^ us'd to ward the death in fightinf^ fields. 
'Jlic riven umiour semhi a jarring^ sound: "y 

ilis labouring heart heaves witli so strong a bound, > 
The long lance shakes, and vibrates in the wound: j 
Vast flowing from its source, as prone he lay, 
J jfe's purple tide impetuous gush'd away. 

Then Idomen, insulting o'er the slain : 
" Heboid, Deiphobus ! nor vaimt in vain : 
Kee ! on one Greek three Trojan ghosts attend. 
This, my tliird victim, to the stiades 1 send. 
Approaching now, thy boasted might approve. 
And try the prowcHs of the seed of Jove. 
From Jove, enamour 'd of a mortal dame, 
Cireat Minos, guardian of his country, came : 
Deucalion, blamelesH prince, was Minos' heir; 
His fint-bom 1, the third from Jupiter: 
O'er spacious Crete, and her bold sons, J reign, 
And thence my ships transport me through tlie 

main : 
Lord of a host, o'er all my host I Hhine, 
A Hcourge to thee, thy father, and thy line." 

'I'he Trojan heard ; uncertain, or to meet 
Alone, with venturous arms, the king of CrctC} 
Or seek au\iliar force : at length decreed 
I'o call some hero to partake the deed, 
Fortliwith MimtM Hhcs to hift thought: 
For him in Troy's remotest lines he Mought; 
Where he, incenn'd at partial Priam, stands. 
And Htres superior posts in meaner bauds. 
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m, ambitious of so great an aid, 
)old Dciphobus approach 'd, and said : 
[ow, Trojan prince, employ thy pious arms, 
p tliy bosom felt fair honour's channs. 
bous dies, thy brother and tliy friend ! 
, and the warrior's lov*d remains dcftrnd. 
ith his cares thy early yoiitli was trainM, 
able fed you, and one roof contained, 
iecd to fierce Idomeneus we owe; 
, and revenge it on the* insulting f(»c.'* 
leas heard, and for a space rc»sijpi'd 
ndcr pity all his manly mind; 
rising in his rage, he Ijurns to fight : 
Greek awaits him, with collected might, 
e fell boar on some rough mountsdns head, | ; ' 

i with wild terrors, and to slaughter bred, 
1 tlie loud rustics rise, and shout from far, 
ds the tumult, and expects the war : 
lis bent back the bristly horrors rise, 
stream in lightning from his sanguine eycs^, 
taming tusks both dog^ and men engage ; 
lost his hunters rouse his mighty rage : ,-. 

lod Idomeneus, his javehn shook, f 

net the Trojan with a louring look. ; 

)chu8, Dcipyrus, were near, 
outhfid oftspring of the god of war, 
n, and Aphareus, in field renown'd: 
ese the warrior sent Iiis voice around, 
ows in arms ! your timely aid unite ; 
rcat -Eneas rushes to the fight: 
ig from a god, and more than mortal bold; 
jsh in youth, and 1 in arms grown old. 
hould this hand, this hour, decide the strife, 
Tcat dispute, of glory, or of life." 
spoke, and all as witJi one soul obey'd; 
lifted bucklers cast a dreadful sh.ide 
id the chief. JEncas too demands 
ssisting forces of his native bands: 
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Paris, DeYpbohiiH, Ai^enor, join j 
((;o-iii(l» and captains of tlic Trojan line) 
In onicT follo>v all tlic* cnilxKiictf train. 
Like I(L'i*M flockH proccc(lin)^ oVr tlu* plain; 
Deforc liis floccy cart-, end and bold, 
StjdkA the proud mm, the iatlicr of tlit; fold: 
With joy the swain mirv'cyH tticni, us he* IfucU 
To the cool fountains, tiiroiif^h the wvU^known 

rncadH: 
So joys /hjicas, as his nutivr band 
Moves on in rank, and stretches o'er Mic land. 
Ilonnd dead Alcathous now the battle rotK:; 
On every side the steely circh; (frows ; 
Now battcr'd breaNt-plates and liackM helirictsring« 
And o*er their hcafU luihceded javelins mnfj;. 
Above the revt, two towering chiefs ajipear. 
There ^eat IdonnMieus, ylCiH-as h(rre. 
l/ike f^(Kls of war, dirtpensiiif^ fate, they Ktood^ 
And biiniM to dreneii ilie ground with mutual blood. 
Tht; 'i'rojan wenpon whi//.M ah)n)p in air. 
The Oetttn saw, ami shunnM the bru//:n spear: 
Sent from an arm so strong, the missive woml 
Stuck deep in earth, and (piiverM where it stood, 
lint (Knomas receivM the OctanN stroke; 
The forceful spear his hollow cryrsiet broke, 
It rippM his belly with a {^liaslly wound. 
And rollM the smokinj^ entrails to the ^^round. 
Stretch'd on the plain, Ik; sobs away his breath. 
And, furious, f^rasps tlie bloody dust in death. 
The victor from his lireast the wrapoii tears; 
His spoils hi; could not, for the sliower of spcani. 
Though now unfit an active war to wa^^c. 
Heavy with cumbrous arms, stiff wjtii cold ag'C, 
llis listless limbs unabhj for the course. 
In sUiiidinf^ ^^ht he yet maintain ; his force ; 
Till faint with l:iY)Otir, and by f'x'H repcll'd, 
His tir'd slow j>tc:ps, he drnj^n IVoiii oil* the (i<d«J>. 
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■eiphobus bclicld him an he past , 
I, nr'd with hate, a palling' javelin rast: 
! javelin err*d, but held its coiiiiic alonj;-, 
I pieic'd Ascalaphus, the brave and yuung; 
! son of liars fell gasping- on the ground, 
i gnash'd the dust all bloody with his wound, 
or knew the furious father of liis fall ; 
li-thron'd amidst the great Olympian ludl, 
^Iden clouds tlie' immortal synod sat; 
lin'd from bloody war by Jove and Fate, 
ow, where in dust the breathless hero lay, 
shin Ascalaphus commenc'd tlic fray, 
phobus to seize his helmet flics, 
I from his temples rends the glittering prize; 
iant as Mars, Meriones drew near, 
I on liis loaded arm discharg'd his spear : 
drops the weight, disabled with the paiuf 
! hollow helmet rings against the plain, 
st as a vulture leaping on his prey, 
m his torn arm the Grecian rent away 
! reeking javelin, and rejoin'd iiis friends, 
wounded brother good Polites tends; 
und his waist his pious arms he tlircw, 
1 from the rage of combat gently drew: 
I bis swift coursers, on his splendid car, 
t from the lessening thunder of the war; 
Froy they drove him, groaning from the shore, 
I sprinkling, as he pass*d, the sands with gore. 
[euiwhile fresh slaughter bathes the sanguine 
ground, 

fs fall on heaps, and heaven and earth resound. 
Aphareus by great JEneas bled; 
owaixl the cliief he tiirn'd liis during head, 
iierc'd his throat ; tlie bending head, depressed 
sath his helmet, nods upon his breast; 
^ield reversed o'er the fallen waiTior lies: 
everlasting slumber sculs his eyes. 
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Antiloclius, as Thoon tum'd him round, 
Trans])icrc'd his back witli a dishonest wound : 
Tlic hollow vien, that to the neck extends 
Along" the chine, his eager javelin rends: 
Supine lie falls, and to his social train 
Spreads his imploring arms, but spreads in vain. 
The' exulting" victor, leaping where he lay, 
Vrom his broad shoulders tore the spoils away; 
His time observ'd; for clos'd by foes around. 
On all sides thick, the peals of arms resound. 
His sliield emboss'd, tlie ringing storm sustains, 
But he imper^'iuus and untouched remains. 
(Great* Neptune's care preserved from hostile rage 
'J'his youth, tlic joy of Nestor's glorious age) 
111 arms intrepid, with the first he fought, 
Fuc'd every foe, and every danger sought; 
His wijiged lance, resistless as the wind. 
Obeys each motion of the master's mind; 
Restless it flies, impatient to be free, 
And meditates the distant enemy. 
The son of Asius, Adamas, drew near. 
And struck his target with the brazen spear. 
Fierce in his front: but Neptune wards tlic blow. 
And blunts the javehn of the' eluded foe: 
In the broad buckler half the weapon stood ; 
Splinter'd on earth flew half the broken wood. 
Hisarm'd, he mingled in tlie Trojan crew; 
Hut Merion's spear o'ertook him us he flew. 
Beep in the belly's rim an entrance found, "J 

Where sharp the pang, and mortal is tlie wound. > 
Bending he fell, and, doubled to the ground, j 
Lay panting. Thus an ox, in fetters tied. 
While death's strong pang^ dibtend his labouring 

side, 
His bulk enormous on the field displays; 
His heaving heart beats thick as ebbing life decays. 
The spear the conqueror from his body drew. 
And death's dim shadows swam before his vicv* 
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t brave DcVpynis in dust was laid: 
f Helenus wavM high the I'hracian blade, 
. imote (lis temples with an arm so strong', 
helm fell off, and roU'd amid the throng: 
K^ for some luckier Greek it rests a prize; 
dark in death the gt}dUke owner hes ! 
mg with g^ef, great Menelaiis bums, 
> naught with vengeance, to the victor turns 
tahook the pondeivus lance, in act to throw: 
I this stood adverse with the bended bow: 
1 on bis breast the Trojan arrow fell, 
haimless bounded from the plated steel, 
on lome ample barn's well-hardcn'd floor, 
tt winds collected at each open door^ 
lie the broad fan witli force is whirl'd around, 
bt leaps the golden g^n, resulting from tltc 

ground: 
from uie steel that guards Atrides' heart, 
teU'd to distance flies the bounding dart, 
ides, watchful of the unwary foe, 
rc'd with his lance tlie hand that grasp 'd tlie bo\\ . 
I nail'd it to tlie yew: the wounded hand 
il'd the long lance that mark'd witli blood the 

sand: 
good Agenor gently from the wound 
i spear solicits, and the bandage bound; 
ling's soft wool, snatch'd from a soldier's side. 
once tlie tent and ligature supplied. 
Ichold! Pisander, urg'd by fate's decree, 
ings through the ranks to fall, and fall by tliee.. 
at Menelaiis: To enhance thy fame, 
h-towering in the front, the warrior came. 
I the shar]) lance was by Atrides thrown; 
lance far distant by the winds was blown, 
pierc'd PJsander tlirough Atrides' slucld; 
nder's spear fell sliiver*d on the field. 
so discourag'd, to the future blind, 
1 dreams of conquest swell his haughty mind ; 
OL. JI. £ 
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Dauntless he nishcs where the Spartan lord 
Like lig-htning brandishM liis far-bcaminp^ sword. . 
His left arm liigh opposM the shininpf shield: 
HiH right, beneath, the cover*d pole-axe held ; 
(An olive's cloudy grain the handle made. 
Distinct witli studs ; and brazen was the blade) 
Tliis on tlie helm dischar^d a noble blow; 
The plume dropp'd nodding to the plain below, 
Shorn from the crest. Atrides wavM his steel : 
Deep through liis front the weighty falchion feU; 
The crashing bones before its force gave way ; 
In dust and blood the groaning hero lay; 
Forc'd from their ghastly orbs, and spouting gore,- 
The clotted eye-balls tumble on the shore. 
I'he fierce Atrides spum'd him as he bled. 
Tore oflT his arms, and, loud-exulting, said : 

" Thus, Trojans, thus, at length be taught to fear,* 
O mce perfidious, who delight in war ! 
Already noble deeds ye have performed; 
A princess rap'd transcends a navy storm'd : 
In such bold feats your impious might approve^ 
Without tlie* assistance, or the fear of Jove. 
The violated rites, the ravisli'd dame, 
Our heroes slaugliter'd, and our ships on flame, 
Crimes hcup'd on crimes, shall bend yoiur glory 
And whelm in ruins yon flagitious town. [dowir, 
O tliou, great father ! lord of eartli and skies. 
Above tlje thought of man, supremely wise ! 
If from thy hand tlie fates of mortals flow. 
From whence this favour to an impious foe ? 
A godless crew, abandon'd and unjust. 
Still breathing rapine, violence, and hist ? 
The best of tilings, beyond their mea.surcs, cloy; 
Sleep's balmy l)lesHing, love's endearing joy ; 
The feast, tlie dance ; whate'er mankind dcsirr. 
E'en the sweet charms of sacred numbers tire. 
But Troy for ever reaps a dire delight 
In thirst of sbughter, and in lu-.t of fight.*' 
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This said, he seiz'd (while yet the carcass heav'd) 
The bloody armour, which his train received: 
Then sudden inix'd among tlie warring crew» 
And the bold son of Pylxmencs slew. 
Hupalion Iiad through Asia travelled far, 

[' Following his martial father to the war: 

I Through filial love he left his native shore, 

^ Nerer, ah never, to behold it more ! 
His unsuccessful spear he chanc*d to fling 
Aninst the target of the Spartan king ; 
Thus of his lance disarmed, from death he flies. 
And turns around his apprehensive eyes. 
Him through the hip transpiercing as he fled. 
The shaft of Merion mingled witli tlie dead. 
Beneath the bone the glancing point descends. 
And, driving down, the swelling bladder rends: 
Sunk in his sad compamons' arms he lay. 
And in short panting^ sobb'd his soul away; 

I (like some vde worm extended on the ground) 
While life's red torrent gush'd from out tl>e wouiul. 

Him on his car the Paphlagonian train 
loflbw procession bore from off the plain. 
The pensive father, father now no more ! 
Attends the mournful pomp along the shore; 
And unavailing tears profusely shed; 
And unreveng'd dcplor'd liis offspring dead. 

Paris from far the moving sight beheld, 
With pity soficn'd, and with fury swelled; 
, Hiihonour'd host, a youth of matcliless grace. 
And lov'd of all the Paphlagonian race ! 
With his full strength he bent his angry bow. 
And wing'd the feather*d vengeance at the foe. 
A chief there was, the brave Euchenor iiam*d, 
For riches much, and more for virtue fam*d. 
Who held his seat in Corintli's stately town ; 
Folydus' son, a seer of old renown. 
Oft had the fatlier told his early doom. 
By aims abroad, or slow disease at home: 
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He climbM kis vessel, prodigpal of breath, 
And chose tlie certain, gflorious path to death. 
Beneath his ear Uie pointed arrow lyent; 
The soul came issuing at the narrow vent: 
His limbs, unnerv'd, drop useless on the.g^und. 
And everlasting darkness shades him round. 

Nor knew g^eat Hector how his legions yield, 
(Wrapt intlie cloud and tiunult of tlie field:) 
Wide on tlie left tlie force of Greece commands. 
And conquest hovers o'er the* Achaian bands; 
With such a tide superior virtue sway'd. 
And he that shakes tlie solid earth gave aid. 
But in the centre Hector ftx'd remained. 
Where first tJie gates were forc'd and bulwarks 

g^n'd; 
There, on the margin of the hoary deep, 
(Their naval station where tlie' Ajaces keep. 
And where low walls confine the beating tides. 
Whose humble barrier scarce the foes divides ; 
Where late in fight both foot and horse engfag^d. 
And all the thunder of the battle rag'd) 
There join'd, the whole llccotian strength remftina, 
The proud lonians with their sweeping trains, 
JLocrians and Phthians, and the' Epxan force; 
But join'd, repel not Hector's fiery course. - 

The flower of Athens, Stichius, Phidas, led; 
Bias an I great Mcnestheus at tlieir head, 
Meges tlie strong the' Epaean bands controll'd, 
Ana Dracius prudent, and Amphion bold: 
The Phthians, Meclon, fam'd for martial might, 
And brave Podarces, active in the fight. 
This drew from Phylacus his noble line; 
Iphiclus' son: and that (Oileus) thine: 
(Young Ajax' brother, by a stolen embrace; 
He dwelt far distant from his native place, 
By his fierce step-dame from his father's reign 
KxpcU'd and exil'd for her brother slain) 
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These rule the Phthians, and their ainns employ, 
Mix'd with Bcsotiana, on the shores of Troy. 

Now side by side, with like unwearied care, 
Etch Ajax laboured through the field of war: 
So when two lordly bulls, with equal toil, 
Force the bright ploughshare through the fallow 

soil, 
Jwn'd to one yoke, the stubborn earth they tear. 
And trace large furrows with the shining sliare; 
0*er their huge limbs the foam descends in snow. 
And. streams of sweat down their sour foreheads 

flow. 
A train of heroes followed through the field. 
Who bore by turns g^at Ajax' sevenfold shield; 
Whene'er he breath'd, remissive of liis might, 
Wd with the* incessant slaughters of the fight. 
Nofollo^inng troops his brave associate grace: 
In close engagement an unpractis'd race. 
The Locrian squadrons nor the javelin wield. 
Nor bear tlie helm, nor lift the moony shield; 
But skill'd from far the flying sliaft to wing. 
Or whirl the sounding pebble from the sling, 
Dextrous with these they aim a certain wound. 
Or fell the distant warrior to the ground 
Thus in the van the Telamonian train, 
Tbrong'd in bright arms, a pressing fight maintain: 
Far in the rear tlie Locrian archers lie, < 
Whose stones and arrows intercept the sky. 
The mingled tempest on tlie foes they pour; 
Troy's scattering orders open to the shower. 
Now had the Greeks eternal fame acquir'd. 
And the gall'd Ilians to their walls retir'd; 
But sage Polydamas, discreetly brave, 
Address'd great Hector, and this counsel gave; 

"Though great in all, thou scem'st averse to 
Impartial audience to a fiiitlrful friend; [lend 

To gods and men thy matchless worth is known. 
And ever}' ai^ of glorious war thy own; 

»2 
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But in cool tliought and counsel to excel. 
How widely differs this from warring well P 
Content with wliat the bounteous eods have given, 
Seek not alone to' engross the g^ins of Heaven. 
To some the powers of bloody war belong. 
To some, sweet music, and the charm of song; 
To few, and wondrous few, has Jove assign'd 
A wise, extensive, all-considering mind; 
Their guardians tliese, the nations round confess. 
And towns and empires for their safety bless. 
If Heaven have lodged this virtue in my breast, . 
Attend, O Hector, what I judge the best. 
See, as thou mov'st, on dangers dangers spread. 
And war's whole fury bums ground thy head. 
Behold ! distrcss'd within yon hostile wall, 
How many Trojans yield, disperse, or fall ? 
What troops, out-number'd, scarce the war maintain^ 
And what brave heroes at the ships lie slain ? 
Here cease thy fury : and, the chiefs and kings 
Convok'd to council, weigh the sum of thing^. 
Whether (the gods succeeding our desires) 
To yon tail sliips to bear the Trojan fires ; 
Or quit the fleet, and pass unhurt away. 
Contented with the conquest of the day. 
I fear, I fear, lest Greece, not yet undone. 
Pay the large debt of last revolving sun ; 
Achilles, great Achilles, yet remains 
On yonder decks, and yet o'erlooks the plains !" 

The counsel pleas'd; and Hector, with a bound, "^ 
Leap'd from his chariot on the trembling ground^ > 
Swift as he leap'd, his clan^ng arms resound. ^ 
" To gfuard this post (he cried) thy art employ, 
And here detain the scatter'd youth of Troy; 
Where yonder heroes faint, 1 bend my way. 
And hasten back to end the doubtful day.' 
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Tbough all his host, inspiring force, he flieSi 

And bids anew the martial thunder rise. 

To Panthus' son, at Hector's high command^ 

Haste the bold leaders of the Trojan band: 

Bot round the battl&ments, and round the plain, 

^ many a chief he look'd, but look'd in vain ; 

Bei^hobus, nor Helenus the seer, 

Nor Asius* son, nor Asius' self appear : 

Pop these were pierc'd with many a ghastly wound, 

Some cold in death, some groaning on the ground; 

Some low in dust (a mournful object) lay ; 

High on the wall some breath'd their souls away. 

Far on the left, amid the throng he found 
(Cheering the troops, and dealing deaths around) 
The graceful Paris ; whom, with fury mov'd, 
Opprobrious, tlius, the impatient chief reprov'd ; 

" Ul-&ted Paris ! slave to womankind, 
As smooth of face as fraudulent of mind ! 
Where is Deiphobus, where Asius gone ? 
[ The godlike rather, and the intrepid son ? 
i The force of Helenus, dispensing fate ; 
[ Aad great Othryoneus, so fear'd of late ? 
p. Black fate hangs o'er thee from the' avenging gods, 
I JjJP^'^*! Troy from her foundations nods ; 
[ Wnelm'd in thy country's ruin shalt thou fall. 

And one devouring vengeance swallow all." 
{ When Paris thus ; " My brother and my freind, 
; Thy warm impatience makes my tongue offend. 
In other battles 1 deserv'd thy blame, 
Though then not deedless, nor unknown to fame: 
But since yon rampart by thy arms lay low, 
I scatter'd slaughter from my fatal bow. 
The chiefs you seek on yonder shore lie slain ; 
Of all those heroes, two alone remain; 
Deiphobus, and Helenus the seer, 
Each now disabled by a hostile spear. 
Go then, successful, where thy soul inspires ; 
Thif heart and hand shall second ^ thy fires: 
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What with this arm 1 can, prepare to know. 
Till death for death be paid, and blow for blo¥ 
But 'tis not oure, with forces not our own 
To combat ; stpen^ is of the gods alone.'* 

These words the hero's angry mind assuage ; 
Then fierce they mingle where the thickest n\ 
Around Folydamas, distain'd with blood, 
Gebrion, Phalces, stem Orthxus stood, 
Palmus, with Poljrpoetus the divine, 
^nd two bold brothers of Hippotion's line 
(Who reach'd fiur Ilion, from Ascania far. 
The former day ; the next engaged in war.) 
As when from gloomy clouds a whirlwind sprii 
That bears Jove's thunder on its dreadful wing 
Wide o'er the blasted fields the tempest swee] 
Then, g^tlier'd, settles oh the hoary deeps; 
The' afflicted deeps tumultuous mix and roar; 
The waves, behind impel the wav^s before. 
Wide rolling, foaming high, and tumbling to tb 

shore: 
Thus rank on rank the thick battalions throng. 
Chief urg'd on chief, and man drove man alou; 
Far o'er the plains in dreadful order bright. 
The brazen arms reflect a beamy light: 
Full in the blazing van great Hector shin'd. 
Like Mars commission'd to confound mankind. 
Before him flaming, his enormous shield. 
Like the broad sun, illumin'd all the field; 
tiis nodding helm emits a streamy ray ; 
His piercing eyes through all .the battle stray. 
And, while beneath his targe he flash'd along. 
Shot terrors round, that wither'd e'en the stroi 

Thus stalk'd he, dreadftil ; death was in his li 
Whole nations few'd: but not an Argive shook 
The towering Ajax, with an ample stride, 
Advanc'd the first, and thus the chief defied: 

** Hector ! come on, thy empty threats forbei 
'Tis not thy arm, 'tis thundering Jove we fear; 
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Hie ikill of war to us not idly given, 

Lo! Greece i& humbled, not l)y Tmy, but Heaven. 

Tiin are the hopes that haughty mind imparts. 

To force our tleet : the Greeks have hamls, and 

Long ere in flames our lof^y nav}- fall, [hearts. 

Tour boasted city, and your god-built wall, 

Shall ank beneath us, smoking on tlie ground ; 

And spread a long unmeasured ruin round. 

The time shall come, when chas'd along the plain 

E'en thou shalt call on Jove, and call in vain; 

E*en thou shalt wish, to aid tliy desperate course, 

The \k-ings of falcons for thy flying horse ; 

Shak run, forgetful of a warrior's fame. 

While clouds of friendly dust conceal thy sliamc.'* 

As thus he spoke, behold, in open view. 
On 80undins> wingfs a dexter eagle flew. 
To Jove's ^d omen all tlie Grecians rise. 
And hail, with sliouts, his progress tlirough the skies: 
Farechoing clamours bound from side to side ; 
They ceas'd ; and thus the chief of Troy replied : 

** From whence this menace, this insulting strain ? 
Enormous boaster ! doom'd to vaunt in vain. 
So may the gods on Hector lil'e bestow, 
(Not that short life which mortals lead below. 
But such as those of Jove's high lineage bom. 
The blue-ey'd maid, or he that g^lds the mom) 
As this decisive day shall end the fame 
Of Greece, and Argos be no more a name. 
And thou, imperious! if tiiy madness wait 
The lance of Hector, thou shalt meet thy fate : 
That giant-corse, extended on the shoiv. 
Shall largely feast the fowls with fat and gore." 

He said, and like a lion stalk'd along : 
With shouts incessant eailh and ocean rung. 
Sent from his following host: the Grecian train 
With answering thunders fiU'd the' echoing plain; 
A shout that tore heaven's concave, and above 
Shook the iix'd splendours of the tlironc of Jove. 
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NRSTOn, vittitif; nt the tftblr with Mflchfimi, i* ntflrmH wltli tlit 
incrrnfiitig; clamoiir «>f thrwfir, nnd hftfitf^« to Aj^amrronMi! 
oil hi« way he inrHff tliftt pririci* with I)i»iiMil aikI UlytMtf 
whom hf* iti/bniii4ir thf f'Xtrfniiity (rf'thf dartfc*^. AfiMMM* 
nmi propim** to innko ihdr ttietip^ by nivht, whieJi Vifmm 
wiiii«tiiiid«: t/» which Dioiiipd ndd* hi« Mdvfcf, Umf , wottMti 
aiitb«y wrre, thry vhtiiiUt to forth nnd rncotirare tbe traqr 
wHh thdr iiff-M'tuc; \«bii'h ndvicc m t>Hr»iii'd. JnttOy V'Cli^p 
thi* yartiRiity (ff .fti)Htrr to ih' rojatm* forms a dptti|^i t«otltfw 
rriaeli him } *h«' nttn off hr-r charm* with thr< iitmoti can*. mmI 
Oh4f more Mirfly to ciicharit him; uMaim ihv muf^9 f^rAUn/t 
VrniH* ftht' thf ri apjiiir* '■ -^iril' lo the f^od of iil(^, and* iH^ 
Momcdifllrii'.iy, pcr^imd , iiiin to fH-al thi- ryr* of JiipitiTl tlw 
done, «hc K(**'* ><» mount Idn. whrrf the L'.od* at flrvt kicntt la 
rnvifhrd with hrr hrniity, iiiiitt* in hci (MohrNrtm, and T« mi 
n«lrf'p« N('ptiin''inki-4M(ivHnta|i7( of his sliimi»ri,andiiM'C<iitfa 
thf Urcf ks i Iff (tor is 4tni"k to tbf i^rotind with a prodidbva 
stonr hv AiHH,Hnd c^irnrd t.ff fioiu ih( liflflU*: »fV«'nil aeuoM 
sijcri'rtf } till thf Trojiins, nnich distr«'ssi<«|, arrohiifccd to gftv 
way I the ksser Ajax signalisees himself iu a particular 
nrr. 
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ir the genial feast, nor flowing bowl, ^]j 

charm the cares of Nestor's watchful soul» ;^ .. 
irtled ears the increasing cries attend ; 
JiU9^ impatient, to his wounded friend: 

hat new alarm, divine Machaon, say, *\ 
ndx'd events attend this mighty day ? 

ho^ the shouts divide, ana how they meet, . . 

3W come full, and thicken to the fleet ! .j *. 

irith the cordial draught dispel thy care, I . ' 

scamede the strengthening bath prepare.  . 
h thy wound, and cleanse the clotted gon* ; 
I the' adventures of the day explore." 

laid: and, seizing Thrasymedes' shield, .1;^ \ 

iliant offspring) hasten'd to the field; ; \\-'^ . 

day the son his father's buckler bore) ■':!■, : 

match'd a lance, and issued firom the door. , ; ^;: 

a the prospect open'd to his view, : ' j^ 

lunded eyes the scene of sorrow knew; ■•*'  '" . 

iaain<9v t fViA tuTniilt nf tV»*» ficrht- ' r. ""' 
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The masg of waters will no wind obey; 

Jove sends one ^ist, and bids them roll away. 

While wavering counsels thus his mind engage. 

Fluctuates in doubtful thought the Pylian sage. 

To join the host, or to the general haste ; 

Debating long, he fixes on the last : 

Yet, as he moves, the sight his bbsom wanns, 

The field rings dreadful with the clang of anns ; 

The gleaming falchions flash, the javelins fly; 

Blows echo blows, and all or kill, or die. 

Him, in his march, the w^ounded princes meet. 
By tardy steps ascending from the neet : 
The king of men, Ulysses the divine. 
And who to Tydeus owes his noble line. 
(Their ships at distance irom the battle stand. 
In lines advanc'd along the shelving strand: 
Whose bay, the fleet unable to contain 
At length'; beside the margin of the main, 
Rank above rank, the crowded ships they moor: 
Who landed first, lay highest on the shore.) 
Supported on their spears, they took their way. 
Unfit to fight, but anxious for the day. 
Nestor's approach alarm'd each Grecian breast^ 
Wliom tlius the general of the host addressed : 

«* O grace and glory of the' Achaian name ! 
What (Irives thee, Nestor, from the field of fiune ? 
Shall tlien proud Hector see his boast fulfilled. 
Our fleets in ashes, and our heroes kill'd ? 
Such was his tlireut, ah ! now too soon made good. 
On many a Grecian bosom writ in blood. 
Is every heart inflam'd with equal rape 
Against your king, nor will one chief engage ? 
And have I liv'd to see witli mournful eyes 
In every Greek a new Achilles rise ?" 

Gerenian Nestor then: " So fate has will'd; 
And all-confirming time has fate fulfilled. 
Not he that thunders from tlie' a'sirial bower. 
Not Jove himself, upon th« past has power. 
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Hie wall, our late inviolable bound. 
And best defence, lies smoking on tlie ground : 
E'en. to the ships their conquering arms extend. 
And groans of slaughtered Greeks to heaven ascend. 
On speedy measures then employ your thought 
In such distress ; if counsel profit aught : 
Anns cannot much : though Mars our souls incite. 
These gaping wounds withhold us from the fight. 

To him the monarch: ** That our army bcndi^ 
That Troy triumphant our high fleet ascends. 
And that the rampart, late our surest trust. 
And best defence, lies smoking in the dust ; 
All this from Jove's afilictive hand we bear. 
Who, far from Argos, wills our ruin here. 
Pass'd are the days when happier Greece wa^ 

bless'd. 
And all his favour, all his aid confessed ; 
Now heaven averse, our hands from battle ties. 
And lifts the Trojan glory to the skies. 
Cease we at length to waste our blood in vain. 
And launch what ships lie nearest to the main; 
Leave these at anchor till' the coming night: 
Then, if impetuous Troy forbear the fight, 
Bring all to sea, and hoist each sail for fiight. 
Better from evils, well foreseen, to run, 
Than perish in the danger we may shun." 

Thus he. The sage Ulysses thus replies, 
Wlule anger flash'd from his disdainful eyes : 
" What shameful words (unkingly as thou art) 
fiSL from that trembling tongue, and timorous heart? 
Oh were thy sway the curse of meaner powers. 
And thou the shame of any host but ours ! 
A host, by Jove endued with martial might, 
And taught to conquer, or to fall in fight : 
Adventurous combats and bold wars to wage, 
Emplo^'d our youth, and yet employs our age. 
And wdt thou thus desert the Trojan plam ? 
And have whole streams of blood l>een spilt in vain ? 
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In such base sentence if thou couch thy fear. 
Speak it in wliispers, lest a Greek should hear. 
Lives there a man so dead to fame, who dares 
To think such meanness, or the thought declares ? 
And comes it e'en from him whose sovereigii bwi^ 
The banded lemons of all Greece obey? 
Is this a general's voice, that calls to flight. 
While war hangs doubtful, while his soldiers fight? 
What more could Troy ? What yet their fate denies 
Thou giv'st the foe: all Greece becomes their prize. 
No more the troops (our hoisted sails in view. 
Themselves abandon'd)^ shall the fieht pursue ; 
But thy ships fl}ing, with despair shall see ; 
And owe destruction to a prince like thee." 

** Thy just reproofs ( Atrides calm replies) 
like arrows pierce me, for thy words are wise. 
Unwilling as I am to lose the host, 
I force not Greece to quit this hateful coast; 
Glad 1 submit, whoe'er, or young or old, 
Aught, more conducive to our weal, unfold." 

Tydides cut him short, and thus began: 
^ Such counsel if you seek, behold the man 
Who boldly gives it, and what he shall say. 
Young though he be, disdain not to obey : 
A youth, who from die mighty Tydeus springs. 
May speak to councils and assembled kings. 
Hear then in me the great GEnides' son. 
Whose honour'd dust (his race of glory run) 
Lies whelm'd in ruins of the Theban waU; 
Brave in his life, and glorious in his falL 
With three bold sons was generous Prothous 

blcss'd. 
Who Pleuron's walls and Calydon possess'd; 
Melas and Agnus, but (who far surpast 
The rest in courage) (Eneus was the last. 
From him, my sire. From Calydon expell'd* 
He pass'd to Argos, and in exile dwell'd; 
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The monarch's daughter there (so Jove ordain'd) 
He won, and ilourish'd where Adrastus reign'd; 
There, rich in fortune's gifts, his acres till'd. 
Beheld his vines their liquid harvest yield. 
And numerous flocks that whiten'd ail the field. 
Such Tydeus was, the foremost once in fame ! 
hot Uyes in Greece a stranger to his name. 
Then, what for common good my thoughts inspire. 
Attend, and in the son respect me sire. 
Though sore of battle, though with wounds op- 

press'd. 
Let each go forth and animate the rest. 
Advance tne glory which he cannot share. 
Though not partaker, witness of the war. 
But lest new wounds on wounds o'erpower us qmte. 
Beyond the missile javelin's sounding flight. 
Sate let us stand; and, from the tumult far. 
Inspire the ranks, and rule the distant war." 

He added not: the listening kings obey. 
Slow moving on; Atrides leads the way. 
The god of ocean (to inflame their rage) 
Appears a warrior furrow'd o'er with age; 
Preas'd in his own, the general's hand he took. 
And thus the venerable hero spoke : 

•* Atrides ! lo ! with what disdainful eye 
Achilles sees his country's forces fly; 
Bhnd impious man ! whose an^er is his giude, 
Who glories in unutterable pnde. 
So may he perish, so may Jove disclaim 
The wretch relentless, and o'erwhelm with shame ! 
But heaven forsakes not tliee : o'er yonder sands 
Soon shalt thou view the scatter'd Trojan bands 
Fly diverse; while proud kings, and chiefs renown'd. 
Driven heaps on heaps, with clouds involv'd around 
Of rolling dust their winged wheels employ 
To hide their ignominious heads in Troy." 

He spoke, then rush'd amid the wamor crew, 
And sent his voice before liim as he flew, 

f2 
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"LxmA, as the shout encountering armies yield 
When twice ten thousand shake the labouring^ field; 
Such was the voice, and such the thundering sound 
Of him whose trident rends the solid ground. 
Each Arfi^ve bosom beats to meet the fight. 
And grisly war appears a pleasing sight. 

Meantime Satumia from Olympus' brow, 
High-tbron'd in gold, beheld the fields below ; 
With jov the glorious conflict she survey'd, 
IVhere her ^eat brother gave the Grecians ud. 
But pkc'd aloft, on Ida's shady height 
She sees her Jove, and trembles at the sight. 
Jove to deceive, what methods shall she try, 
IVhat arts, to blind his all-beholding eye P 
At length she trusts her power ; resolv'd to prove 
The okl, yet still successful, cheat of love ; 
Against his wisdom to oppose her charms^ 
And luU the lord of thunders in her arms. 

Swift to her bright apartment she repairs. 
Sacred to dress and beauty's pleasing cares: 
With skill divine had Vulcan form'd the bower. 
Safe from access of each intruding power. 
Touch'd with her secret key, the doors unfold: 
Self-clos'd, behind her shut the valves of gold. 
Here first she bathes; and round her body poun 
Soft oils of fragrance, and ambrosial showers: 
The winds, perfum'd, the balmy gale convey 
Througii heaven, tIu*ough earth, and aU the aerial 
Spirit divine ! whose exhalation greets [way: 

The sense of gods with more than mortal sweets. 
Thus while she brcath'd of heaven, with decent 

pride 
Her artful hands tlic radiant tresses tied; 
Part on her head in shining ringlets roU'd, 
Pail o'er her shoulders wav'd like melted g^ld. 
Around hor next a heavenly mantle flow'd 
That rich with Pallas' labour'd colours glowed: 
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Large clasps of gold the foldings g^ather'd round, 

A gulden zone her swelling bosom bound. 

Fiar-beaming pendants tremble in her car. 

Each gem iUumin'd with a triple star. 

Then o'er her head she casts a veil more white 

Than new-fallen snow, and dazzling as the light. 

Last her fair feet celestial sandals grace. 

Thus issuing radiant with majestic pace, 

Forth from the dome the' imperial goddess moves, 

And calls the mother of the smiles and loves. 

*^ How long (to Venus thus apart she cried) 
Shall human strife celestial minds divide ? 
Ah yet, will Venus sud Satumia's joy. 
And set aside the cause of Greece and Troy ?" 

** Let heaven's dread empress (Cytheraca said) 
Speak her request, and deem her will obey'd." 

** Then grant me (said the queen) those con- 
qifering charms, 
lliat power, wluch mortals and immortals warms. 
That loT^, which melts mankind in fierce desires. 
And bums the sons of heaven with sacred fires ! 

** For.lo ! I haste to those remote abodes, 
Where the great parents (sacred source of gods!) 
Ocean and Tethys their old empire keep. 
On the last limits of the land and deep. 
In th^r kind arms my tender years were past; 
What time old Saturn, from Olympus cast. 
Of upper heaven to Jove resigned the reign, 
Wh^m'd under the huge mass of earth and main. 
For strife, I hear, lias made the union cease. 
Which held so long that ancient psdr in peace. 
.What honour, and what love, shall I obtain. 
If 1 compose those fatal feuds again; 
Once more their minds in mutual ties en^ge. 
And, what my youth has ow'd, repay their ajre !" 

She said. With awe divine, the queen of love 
Obey'd the ^^r and the wife of Jove; 
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And from her fragrant l>rca8t the zone unbrac'c^ 
With vanoiiB Bkill, and hi^h embroidery grac'd. 
In tins was every art, and every charm, 
To win the wisest, and the coldest warm: 
Fond love, tlie gentle vow, the gay desire, 
The kind deceit, the still-reviving fire. 
Persuasive speech, and more persuasive sighs, 
Silence that spoke, and eloquence of eyes. 
Tliis on her hand the Cyprian goddess laid; 
*< Take this, and with it all thy wish;*' slie said. 
With smiles she took the charm; and smiling press'd 
The powerful cestiis to her snowy breast. 

Then Venus to the courts of Jove withdrew) 
Whilst from Olympus pleas'd Satumia flew. 
O'er hiji^h Pieria thence her course she bore, 
O'er fair Kmathia's ever-pleasing shore. 
O'er Ilcmus' hills with snows eternal crown'd; 
Nor once her flying foot approached tlie ground. 
Then taking wing from Athos' loftv steep, ^ 

Hhe speeds to Lemnns o'or the rolling deep, > 
And seeks the cave of Death'-s iialt-brother. Sleep. 3 

'* Sweet pleasing Sleep I (Satumia thus began) 
Whospread'st thy empire o'er eacii god and man; 
If e'er obKe(|nious to tliy Juno^s will, 
O power of Hlumbers ! hear, and favour still. 
Shed thy wii't, dews on Jove's imntortal eyes. 
While sunk in love's entrancing joys he lies. 
A splendid footstool, and a throne, that shine 
With gold tmf:iding, Somnus, shall be thinc; 
The work of Vulcan ; to indulge thy ease. 
When wine ami feasts thy golden humours please." 

'* Imperial dame (the balmy power replies,} 
Cireat Saturn's heir, and empress of the skies ! 
O'er other gods I spread my easy chain; ^ 

The sire orall, ohl Ocean, owns my reign, > 

And his hush'd wave.^ lie silent on Uie main. 3 
Hut how, unbidden, Hhall 1 dare to steep 
Jove's awful temples in the dew of sleep .' 
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Lone since, too venturous, at thy bold command. 

On tiiose eternal lids I laid my liand; 

What time, deserting lUon's wasted plain, 

His conquering- son, Alcides, ploughM the main. 

When lo ! the deeps arise, tlie tempests roar. 

And drive the hero to the Coan shore : 

Great Jove, awaking, shook tlie bless'd abodes 

With rising wrath, and tumbled gods on gods; 

Me chief he sought, and from the realms on high 

Had hurl'd indignant to tlie nether sky, 

But gentle Night, to whom 1 fled for lud, 

(The friend of earth and heaven) her wings dis- 

* play'd; 
Impower'd the wrath of g^ls and men to tame. 
E'en Jove rever*d the venerable dame." 

•* Vun are thy fears (the queen of heaven replies, 
Andy speaking, rolls her large majestic eyes;) 
Tlunk'st thou that Troy has Jove's high favour won, 
like great Alcides, his all-conquering son f 
Hear, and obey the mistress of tlie skies. 
Nor for the deed expect a vulgar prize: 
For know, thy lov'd-one shall be ever thine. 
The youngest Grace, Pasithae the divine." 

* Swear then (he said) by those tremendous floods 
That roar through hell, and bind the' invoking gods: 
Let the great parent earth one hand sustain. 
And stretch the other o'er the sacred main: 
Call the black Titans, that with Chronos dwell. 
To hear and witness from the depths of hell; 
Tluit she, my lov'd-one, shall be ever mine, 
the youngest Grace, Pasithae tlie divine." 
The queen assents, and from the' infernal bowers 
Invokes the sable subtartarcan powers. 
Aid those who rule the* inviolable floods, 
^om mortals name the dread Titanian gods. 
Then swift as wind, o'er Lemnos' smoky isle 
"lliey wing their way, and Imbnis' sea-beat soil ; 
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Through air, unseen, involved in darkness gl 
And light on Lectos, on the point of Ide ; 
(Mother of savages, whose echoing hills 
Are heard resounding witli a hundred rills) 
Fair Ida trembles underneath the g^d ; 
Uush'd are her mountuns, and her forests nc 
There on a fir, whose spiry branches nse 
To join its summit to the neighbouring skies 
Dark in embowering shade, conceal'd from s 
Sat Sleep, in likeness of the bird of night. 
(Chalcis his name by those of heavenly birth: 
But calPd Cyminchs by the race of earth.) 

To Ida's top successful Juno flies; 
Great Jove surveys her with desiring eyps: 
The god, whose Lightning sets the heavens o 
Through all his bosom feels the fierce desire 
Fierce as when first by stealth he seiz'd her cl 
Mix'd with her soul, and melted in her arms 
Fix'd on her eyes he fed his eager look. 
Then press'd her hand, and thus with tra 
spoke: 

" Why comes my goddess from the' etherej 
And not her steeds and flaming chariot nigh 

Then she — " I haste to those remote abod€ 
Where the great parents of the deathless go 
The reverend Ocean and gray Tetliys, reign 
On the last limits of the land and main, 
I visit these, to whose indulgent cares 
I owe the nursing of my tender years: 
For strife, I hear, has made that union cease 
Which held so long this ancient pair in peac< 
The steeds, prepared my chariot to convey 
O'er earth and seas, and through the' aenal ' 
Wait under Ide: of thy superior power 
To ask consent, I leave the' Olympian bowei 
Nor seek, unknown to thee, the sacred cells 
Deep under seas, where hoary Ocean dwells 



.1" t 



I. I. 



L my boui so surong- a passion prove, :• 

earthly, or a heavenly love: Vf^ i. 

1 1 press'd Ixion's matchless dame, H' .'/, 

rose Pirithous like the gtxls in fame: ^f  •- 

1 fair Danae felt the shower of gold :* . ' 

ito life, whence Perseus brave and bold. '!:'« 1 

I bum'd for either Theban dame: 
from this, from that Alcides came) 

lix' daughter, beautiful and young, 

gfodlike Rhadamantli and Minos sprung. 

I bum'd for fair Latona's face, 

jlier Ceres' more majestic g^race. 

c*en for thyself 1 felt desire 

ny reins receive the pleasing fire." 

ke; the goddess with tlie charming eyes 

th celestial red, and thus replies: 

I scene for love ? On Ida's height^ --^ 
to mortal and immortal sight; 
profan'd by each ^miliar eye; 
t of heaven, and fable of the skv: \ 

I I e'er review the blcss'd abodes, 
nong the senate of the ^ods ? 

rt thmk, that, with disorder'd charms,  A- 

;n beholds me recent from thy arms ? 
1 divine has Vulcan fbrm'd thy bower, 
» love and to the genial hour; 

y will, to that recess retire, ^ r 

et there indulge thy soft desire." 
as'd; and, smiling with superior love, 
wer'd mild the cloud-compelling Jove: 
1, por mortal, shaU our joys behold, 
'itli clouds, and circumfus'd in gold; 
Jic sun, who darts through heaven his rays, 
ic broad eye the' extended earth s'ln'cys." 
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Gazing he spoke, and, kindling at the view. 
His eager arms around the goddess threw. 
Glad Eailh perceives, and from her bosom poun 
Unbidden herbs and voluntary flowers: 
Thick new-bom violets a soft cajrpet spread. 
And clustering lotos swell'd the rising bed. 
And sudden hyacinths the turf bestrow. 
And flamy crocus made the mountain glow. 
There gx>Iden clouds conceal the heavenly pair, 
Steep'd in soft joys and' circumfus'd with air; 
Celestial dews, descending o'er the ground. 
Perfume the mount, and breathe ambrosia roirn^ 
At length, with love and sleep's soft power oppie, 
The panting thunderer nods, and sinks to rest. 

Now to the navy borne on silent wing^. 
To Neptune's ear soft Sleep his message brings; 
Beside him sudden, unperceiv'd he stood. 
And thus with gentle words address'd the god: • 

*• Now, Neptune ! now, the' important hour ei 
ploy. 
To check a wliile the haughty hopes of Troy: 
While Jove yet rests, while yet my vapours shec 
The golden vision round his sacred head; 
For Juno's love, and Somnus' pleasing ties. 
Have clos'd those awful and eternal eyes." 
Thus having said, the power of slumber flew. 
On human hds to drop the balmy dew. 
Neptune, with zeal increas'd, renews his care. 
And towering in the foremost ranks of war. 

Indignant thus " Oh once of martial fame ! 

O Greeks ! if yet ye can deserve the name ! 
This half-recover'd day shall Troy obtain ? 
Shall Hector thunder at your ships again ? 
Lo still he vaunts, and threats the fleet with firei 
While stem Achilles in his wrath retires. 
One hero's loss too tamely you deplore, « 
Re still yourselves, and we shall need no more. 
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if glory any bosom warms, 
1 your firmest lielms, and stand to arms : 
ngest Bpear each valiant Grecian wield, 
iiant Grecian seize his broadest sliicld; 
le weak the lig^hter arms belong*, 
iderous targe be wielded by the strong. 
n'd, not Hector shall our presence sta} ; 
^e Greeks ! myself will lead tlie way." 
•oops assent; their martial arms they change : 
y chiefs their banded legions range, 
g^, though wounded, and oppressed with 
pain, 

Ipless hands themselves assist the train, 
mg and cumbrous arms the valiant wield, 
iker warrior takes a lighter shield, 
sath'd in shining brass, in bright array 
ions march, and Neptune leads the way: 
dish'd falchion flames before their eyes, 
itning flashing through the frighted skies, 
is might, the earth-shaking power appears; 
rtals tremble, and confess their fears. 
I grcBt defender stands alone unaw'd, 
i proud host, and dares oppose a god : 
the god, and wondrous man, appear : 
'8 stem ruler there, and Hector here. 
ing main, at her great master's call, 
tiuge ranks, and form'd a wat'rj' wall 
the ships : seas hanging o'er the shores, 
lies join : earth thunders, ocean roars. 
so loud the bellowing deeps resound 
ormy winds disclose the dark profound; 
i the winds that from the' iEoliau hall 
>ugh the woods and make whole forests fall ; 
1 the woods, when flames in torrents pour, 
e dry mountain, and its shades devour : 
:h a rage the meeting hosts are driven, 
1 a clamour shakes the sounding Heaven. 

CI. G 



K 



70 ^ THE ILIAB. Booh 1 

The first bold javelin, urg'd by Hector's force, 
Direct at Ajax' bosom winged its course; 
But there no pass the crossing belts aiford 
(One brac'd his shield, and one sustained his swon 
Then back the disappointed Trojan drew. 
And curs'd the lance that unavailing flew : 
But 'scap'd not Ajax; his tempestuous hand 
A ponderous stone up-heaving from the sandj 
(Where heaps laid loose beneath the warrior's fe 
Or serv'd to ballast, or to prop the fleet) 
Toss'd round and round, the missive marble flinj 
On the raz'd shield the falling ruin rings. 
Full on his breast and throat with force descend 
Nor deaden'd there its ^ddy fury spends, 
But whirling on, with many a fiery round. 
Smokes in me dust, and ploughs into the g^un< 
As when the bolt, red hissing from above. 
Darts on the consecrated plant of Jove, 
The mountain-oak in flaming ruin lies, • 
Black from the blow, and smokes of sulphur iis< 
Stiff with amaze the pale beholders stand. 
And own the terrors of the' almighty hand ! 
So lies great Hector prostrate on the shore ; 
His slacken'd hand deserts the lance it bore ; 
His following shield the fallen chief o'erspread ^ 
Beneath his helmet dropp'd his fainting head; 
If is load of armour, sinking to the ground. 
Clanks on the field ; a dead and hollow sound. 
Loud shouts of triumph fill the crowded plain ; 
Greece sees, in hope, Troy's great defender slaii 
AU spring to seize him ; storms of arrows fly ; 
And thicker javelins intercept the sky. 
In vain an iron tempest hisses round; 
He lies protected, and without a wound. 
Polydamas, Ag^nor the divine. 
The pious warrior of Anchises* line. 
And each bold leader of the Lycian band, 
With covering shields (a friendly circle) stand. 
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His mournful followers, with assistant care. 
The groaning hero to his chariot bear; 
His foaming coursers, swifter tlian the wind. 
Speed to the town, and leave the war behind. 

When now tliey touched the meads enamcll'd aide. 
Where gentle Xanthus rolls his easy tide. 
With wat'ry drops the chief they sprinkle round, 
Plsc'd on the margin of the flowery ground, 
fiais'd on his knees, he now ejects the gore; 
Now iaints anew, low-sinking on the shore ; 
^ fits he breatiies, half >'icws the fleeting skies, 
And seals again, by flts, his swimmuig eyes. 

Soon as the Greeks the chief's retreat beheld, 
With double fury each 3i¥ades the field. 
O'llean Ajax first his javelin sped, 
^ierc'd by whose point the son of Enops bled ; 
(Satnius the brave, whom beauteous Neis bore 
Amidst her flocks on Satnio's silver shore) 
. Struck through the belly's rim, the warrior lies 
Supine, and shades eternal veil his eyes. 
An arduous battle rose around the dead ; 
By turns the Greeks, by turns the Trojans bled. 

Fir'd with revenge, Foh damas drew near. 
And at Prothcenor shook the trembling spear ; 
The driving javelin through his shoulder thrust. 
Re sinks to earth, and grasps tlie bloody dust. 
*Lo thus (the victor cries) we rule the field. 
And thus their arms the race of Pantlius wield : 
f^^Mn this unerring hand tliere flies no dart 
But bathes its point within a Grecian heart, 
^pp'd on tliat spear to which thou ow'st thy fall, 
^ guide thy darksome steps to Pluto's dreary 
hall !" 
He said, and sorrow touch'd each Argive breast: 
The soul of Ajax bum'd above the rest. 
«by his side' the groaning warrior fell. 
At the fierce foe he launch'd his piercing steel ; 
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The foe, reclining, shun'd the flying dcalli ; 
Ikit fate, Archilochus, demands thy breath : 
'I'hy lofty birth no succour could impart. 
The wings of death overtook thee on the dart ; 
Swift to perform Heaven's fatal will, it fled 
Full on the juncture of the neck and head. 
And took the joint, and cut the nerves in twun : 
The dropping head first tumbled to the plain. 
So just the stroke, that yet the body stood 
Erect, then roll'd along the sands in blood. 

" Here, proud Polydamas, here turn thy eyes ! 
(The towering Ajax loudrinsidting cries) 
Say, is this chief extende^n the plain 
A wortliy vengeance for nothoenor slain ? 
Mark well his port ! his figure and his face 
Nor speak him vulgar, nor of vulvar race ; 
Some lines, methinks, may make his lineage know 
Antenor's brother, or perhaps his son." 

He spake, and smil'd severe, for well he knew 
Tlie bleeding youth: Troy saddened at the view. 
But furious Acamas aveng'd his cause ; 
As Promachus his slaughter'd brother draws, 

He pierc'd his heart " Such fate attends you «] 

Proud Argives ! destinM by our arms to fall. 
Not Troy alone, but haughty Greece, shall share 
The toils, the sorrows, and the wounds of war. 
Behold your Promachus depriv'd of breath, 
A victim ow'd to my brave brother's death. 
Not imappeas'd he enters Pluto's gate, 
"Who leaves a brother to revenge his fate." 

Heart-piercing anguish struck tlie Grecian hos 
But touch'd the breast of bold Pcneleus most ; 
At the proud boaster he directs his course ; 
I'he boaster flies, and shuns superior force. 
But young Ilioncus receiv'd the spear ; 
llioneus, his father's only care: 
(Phorbas the rich, of all the Trojan train 
1\'hom Hermes lov'd, and taught the arts of gain] 



tiis eye the weapon chancM to fall, 

on the fibres scoop'd the rooted ball, 

uough the neck, and hurl'd him to the plain: 

his miserable arms in vain ! 

s broad falchion fierce Peneleus spread, 

m the spouting shoulders struck his head; 

h at once the head and helmet fly ; 

ee, yet sticking- through the bleeding eye.. 

tor seiz'd ; and, as aloft he shook 

ry visage, thus insulting spoke : 

jans ! your great Ilioneus behold ! 

X} his rather let the tale be told : 

high roofs resound with frantic wo, 

the house of Promachus must know ; 

*jful tidings greet his mother's ear, 

to Promachus' sad spouse we bear, 

re victorious shall to Greece return, 

: pale matron in our triiunphs mourn." 

Ixul he spoke, then toss'd the head on high"; 

>jan8 hear, they tremble, and they fly : 

dhey gaze around the fleet and waU, 

:ad the ruih that impends on all. 

hters of Jove ! that on Olympus shine, ' 

eholding, aU-recording nine ! 

rhen Neptune made proud Ilion yield, 

lief, what hero first embrued the field ' 

le Grecians what immortal name, 

ose bless'd trophies, will ye raise to fame ? 

first, great Ajax ! on the' ensanguin'd plain 

Ttius, leader of the Mysian train. 

and Mermer, Nestor's son o'erthrew- 

»ion, Morys and Hippotion slew. 

Periphxtes and Prothobn bled, 

cer's arrows mingled with the dead' 

in the flank by Menelalis' steel, 

ple^ pastor, Hjrperenor fell ; 

darkness wrapt the warrior round, 

fierce soul came rushing through the ^Kroxiii^ . 
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But stretch'd in heaps before Oileus son. 
Fall mighty numbers, mighty numbers run ; 
Ajax tlie leas, of all the Grecian race 
Skill'd in pursuit, and swiftest in the chace'. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THK FirTH BATTLE, IT THE SHIPS ; AHD TtUC ICTt Off 

IJAX. 

AJPITRRf awaklngi •m the Trq)Mis repulifd flrom the trendi* 
«, Hrctor in a iwoon, and Neptune at the head of the Orealu : 
he in hifchly Ihcenwd at the artifice of Juno, who appeaitt Um 
hf her lubtniNion ; she ii then fcnt to Irii and Apollo. JiUNy 
repairing to the anembly of the godi, attempts ¥nth cxtrMTdl- 
nary addreM to incenie them against Jupiter ; in partleiiltry 
■he tonohes Mars with a violent resentment: he is ready to talw 
armSf but is prevented by Minerva. Iris and Apollo obey llM 
orders of Jupiter ; Iris commands Neptune to leave the bttttifv' 
to which, ai\er much rcluctanoe and passion, he eoiuenla» 
Apollo re-iAspircs Htvtor with virour, brinn him back to iht - 
battle, marches before him with his ir)ps,ana turns the Ibrtune 
of ihe fltfht* He brenke down great part of the Grecian wads 
the 'rmjans rush in, and atu>mpt to Arc the first line of the 
fleet, but are. as yet, repelled by the greater AJax with a pi«> 
digiooi slaughter. 
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ill swift flight they pass the trench profound, 
nany a chief lay gaspin? on the ground : 
itopp'd and panted, where the chariots Uc ; 
m tneir cheek, and liorror in their eye. 
s^hile, awakcnM ftrom his dream of love, 
a's summit sat imperial Jove : 
1 the wide fields no cast a careful view, 
\ saw tlio lYojans fly, the Greeks pursue ; 
) proud in arms, Uiose scatCer'd o'er the plain; 
'midst the war, the monarch ef the main. 
T, great Hector on the dust he spies, 
ad asHociatcs round with weeping eves) 
ng blood, and panting yet for breath, 
n»es wandering to the verspe of death. 
txl beheld liim witli a pitying look, 
tius, inccns'd, to fraudml Juno tipoke : 
thou, still adverse to the' eterntil will, 
'er studious in promoting ill ! 
rts have made tlie godlike Hector yield, 
riven his conquering squadrons from the field, 
thou, unfiappy in thy wiles ! withstand 
>wer immense*, and brave the' almighty hand f 
hou forgot, wlien, bound and flx'd on high, 
the vast concave of the spangled sky. 
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I hung thee tremhling' in a g-olden chain. 
And all the rag-inj^ j^ods oppos'd in vain? 
Headlong 1 hurPd theni from the' Olympian hall, 
Stunn'd in tlic whirl, and hrcuthlcss with the fidl. 
For godlike flerciilcs these deeds were done. 
Nor seem'd the vengeance worthy such a son: 
When, hy thy wiles indiic'd, fierce Boreas toss'd 
The shipwrecked hero on the Coan coast, 
,lfim through a thousand forms of deatli I bore. 
And sent to Argos, and his native shore. 
Hear this, remember, and our fury dread. 
Nor pull the' unwilling vengeance on thy head; 
Lest arts and blandishments successless prove. 
Thy soft deceits, and well-dissembled love.** 

The thunderer spoke : imperial Juno moum'c^ 
And, trembling, these submissive words retum'd: 

" Bv every oath tliat powers immortal ties, 
Tlie K>odful earth, and all-infolding skies ; 
By thy black waves, tremendous Styx ! tliat flow 
Through (he drear realms of gliding ghostn bclov; 
By the dread honours of thy sacred head. 
And that unbroken vow, our virgin bed ? 
Not by my arts the ruler of the main 
Steeps Troy in blood, and i-angcs round the plain : 
By his own ardour, his own pity sway*d 
1*0 help his Greeks, he fought and disobey'd : 
Else had thy Juno better counsels given, 
And taught submission to the sire of' Heaven." 

"Think'stthou with me? fair empress of the skicfl! 
(The' immortal father witli a smile replies!) 
Then soon the haughty sea-god shall obey. 
Nor dare to act but when we point the way. 
If truth inspires thy tongue, proclaim our will 
To yon bright synod on the' Olympian hill; 
Our high decree let various Ins know, 
And cull the go<l that beat's the silver bow. 
liCt her desc«:nd, and from the* embattled pkuii 
Command tlie sea-god to liis wat'ry reign : 
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' Pha'bus hastes great Hector to prcpRrc 
€ afresh, and once more wake tlie war, 
bouring' bosom rc-insnircs with breatli, 
alls his senses from tfic verjfc of death, 
e chas'd by Troy, e'en to Achilles' fleet, 
fall by thousands at the hero's feet, 
ot untouch'd with pitv, to the plain 
lend Putrochis, but shall send m vain, 
youth he slaiiufhters under Uion's walls ! 
ny lov'd son, divine Sarpedon, falls ! 
lish'd at last by Hector's lance he lies, 
nor till then, shall great Achilles rise : 
5 ! that 'instant, c;Y)dlikc Hector dies. _ 

that fcri^'ut liour the war's whole fortune turiiis, 
assists, and lofty Uion bums. 
11 that day shall Jove relax his rage, 
ie of all the heavenly host eng^g« 
of Greece. The promise of a god 
, and sealM it with the' almighty nod, 
e%' glory to the stars to raise j 
p at our word, and fUte the word obeys." 
'. V mbling queen (the' almighty order given) 
from the' Idxan summit shot to heaven, 
ne way-furing man, who wanders o'er 
ight a length of lands he trod before, 
forth his active mind from place to place, 
lill to dale, and measures space witli space : 
ft flew Juno to the bless'd abodes, 
ight of man can match the speed of gods, 
sat the powcra in awful synod plac'd ; 
>ow'd, and made obeisance as slie pass'd 
gh all the brazen dome : with goblets crown'd 
lail her queen; the nectar streams around, 
hemis first presents the golden bowl, 
ixious asks what cares disturb her soul P 
vhom the white-arm'd goddess thus replies: 
igh thou know'st the tyrant of the i^kies, 
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Scvcrily bent his piirpofic to fulfil, 
I'liiiiovM his mind, luul unrcBtrain'd hin will. 
ito tlioii, tliL* feasts of heaven attend thy calU 
Hid tlu' crownM nectar circle round the hall: 
Rut Jove Hhall tliunder througli the' ctlicreal done 
Such Htem decree, such tiireatcn'd woch to come^ 
As soon sliail freeze mankind with dire surprue, 
And dump the' eternal hamiuets of the nkiCff.** 

The }^ddess said, and sullen took her place; 
Rlack Iiorror sudden'd each celestial face. 
To sf e the j^atherinjc ffnid^e in every bkrcgiit. 
Smiles on her lips a spleenful joy cxprest; 
While on her wrinkled front, and eyc-brow bentf 
Sat steadfast care, and lowerin|j^ discontent. 
Thus she proceeds — " Attend, ye powers above! 
Hut know, 'tis madness to contest with Jove : 
Stiprcme he .sits; and sees, in pride of Bway, 
Your vassal f^cKllieads jfnidipngly obey : 
Fierrte in the majesty of power, controls; 
Shakes all the tiirones of heaven, and bends the 
Suhniiss, immortals! all he wills, obey; [poles. 
And thou, }p*eat Mars, heg'in and show the way. 
Heliohl Ascalaphus ! i)ehold him die, 
Hut dare not murmur, dare not vent a sigh; 
Thy own lov'd boasted oHspring' Ues o'erthrowilf • 
If that lov'd boasted oOspnn.q;' l)e thv own." 

Stern Mars, with anf^iish for his slaughtcr'd 101^ 
Smote his reoelling' brexst, and fif:rcc bejj^n: 
**Thus then, immortals! thus shall Mars obey; 
l'*oi'give me, ^ods, and yield my vengeance way : 
J)escending first to yon forl/idden plain. 
The god of battles dares avenge the slain; 
iJares, though the thunder bursting o'er my head 
Should hurl me bla/ing on those lieapK of dead." 

With that, he gives command to Fear and Fliglit 
'1*0 join his rapid coursers for the fight: 
Then grim in arms, with hasty vengeance flicg^ 
Arms Uiut reflect a radJancc through the skies. 



JfMJb IS. rUE lUAO. 81 

And now had Jove, by bold rebellion driven, 
Discbarg'd his wrath on half the host of Heaven -, 
Bat Pallas, springfing through the bright abode, 
Starts Irom her azure throne to calm the god. 
Stiuck for the' hnmortal race with timely fear, 
Tnm fhuitic Mars she snatch'd the shield and spear.- 
Then the hu^e helmet lifting from his head, 
t Thus to the' impetuous homicide she said : 
r "By what wild passion, furious ! art thou toss'd ? 
r .. Striv'st thou with Jove ? thou art already lost. 
L' Shall not the thunderer's dread command restrain, 
f" And was imperial Juno heard in vain P 
" Back to the skies would'st thou with shame be 
driven. 
And in thy guilt involve the host of Heaven P 
nion and Greece no more should Jove eng^g^; 
. The skies would yield an ampler scene of rage, 
\ Guilty and guiltless find an equal fate, 
[ And one vast ruin whelm the' Oljrmpian state. 
I Ceaie then thy offspring's death unjust to call; 
f Heroes as great have died, and yet shall fall. 

Why should Heaven's law with roolish man comply, 
Bzempted from the race ordain'd to die ?" 

This menace fix'd tlie warrior to his throne ; 
Sullen he sat, and curb'd the rising groan. 
Then Juno calPd (Jove's orders to obey) 
.The winged Iris, and the god of day. 
■Go wait the thunderer's will (Satumia cried) 
On yon tall summit of the fountful Idc: 
^ There in the fatlier's awful presence stand, 
Becave, and execute his dread command." 

She said, and sat : the god that gilds the day. 
And various Iris, wing their airy way. 
Swift as the w^ind, to Ida's liills they came, 
-'Q^ nurse of fountains, and of savage game) 
There sat the' eternal ; he whose nod controls 
The trembling world, and shakes the steady poles. 

VOL. II. H 
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Veil*d in a mist of fragrance him they found. 
With clouds of gold and purple circled round. 
Well-pleas'd the tlumderer saw their earnest ca 
' And prompt obedience to the queen of air ; 
Then (while a smile serenes his awful brow) 
Commands the g^dess gf the showery bow. 

" Iris ! descend, and what we here ordain. 
Report to yon mad tyrant of the main. 
Bid him from fight to his own deeps repair. 
Or breathe from slaughter in the fields of air. 
If he reftise, thenjet him timely weigh 
Our elder birthright, and superior sway. 
How shall his rashness stand the dire alarms. 
If Heaven's omnipotence descend in arms ? 
Strives he with me, by whom his power was giv 
And is there equal to the lord of Heaven }'* 

The* almighty spoke; the goddess wing'd ! 
To sacred Ilion from the' Idaean height. [flij 

Swift as the rattling hail, or fleecy snows. 
Drive through the skies, when Boreas ficrc 

blows; 
So from the clouds descending Iris falls ; 
And to blue Neptune thus the godf l< «s rails . 

"Attend the mandate of the sire alo\o. 
In me behold the messenger of Jove: 
He bids thee from forbidden wars repair 
To thine own deeps, or to the fields of air. 
This if refus'd, he bids thee timely weigh 
His elder birthright, and superior sway. 
How shall thy rashness stand the dire alarms, 
If Heaven's omnipotence descend in arms? 
Striv'st thou with him by whom all power is giv< 
And art thou equal to the lord of Heaven ?" 

*' What means the haughty sovereign of i 
skies ? 
(The king of ocean, thus incens'd, replies) 
Rule as he will his portion'd realms on high; 
No vassal god, nor of his train, am 1. 
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Three brother deities from Saturn cume, 
And ancient Khea, earth's immortal clamc: 
AsMgn'd by lot, our triple rule we know; 
Infernal Pluto sways the shades below; 
O'er the wide clouds, and o*er the starry plain. 
Ethereal Jove extends his high domain; 
My court beneath the hoary waves I keep, 
And huah the roarings of the sacred deep; 
Olympus, and this earth, in common lie; 
What claim has here the tyrant of the sky ? 
Vxt in the distant clouds let him control. 
And awe the younger brothers of the pole: 
There to his children his commands be given, 
The trembling, servile, second race of Heaven." 

** And must I tlien (said she) O sire of floods ! 
Bear this fierce answer to the king of gods ? 
Conect it ^et, and change thy rasn intent; 
A noble mind disdains not to repent. 
To elder brothers guardian fiends aoe given. 
To scourge the wretch insulting them and Heaven. 

** Great is the profit (thus the g^d rejoin'd) 
When ministers are bless'd with prudent mind: 
Wam'd by thy words, to powerful Jove 1 yield. 
And quit, though an^ry, the contended field. 
Not but his threats with justice I disclaim, 
l^c ^ame our honours, and our birth the same. 
tf yet, forgetful of his promise given 
1*0 Hennes, Pallas, and the queen of Heaven, 
To fiivour Ilion, that perfidious place, 
' He breaks his faith with half the' ethereal race; 
Give him to know, unless the Grecian train 
l«jr yon proud structures level with the plain, 
Howe'er the* offence by other gods be past. 
The wrath of Neptune shall for ever last." 

Thus speaking, furious from the field he strode. 
And plung'd into the bosom of the flood, 
tlie kwd of thunders from his lofty height 
Beheld, and thus bespoke tlie source of light: 
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SkilPd to direct the javelin's distant flight. 
And bold to combat in the standing fight. 
Nor more in councils fam'd for solid sense 
Than winning words and heavenly eloquence. 
" Gods! what porteht (he cried) theale eyes invad 
Lo ! Hector rises from the Sty^an shades ! 
We saw him, late, by thundering Ajax kill'd : 
What god restores him to the frighted field; 
And not content that half of Greece lie slain. 
Pours new destruction on her sons again ? 
He comes not, Jove ! without thy powerful will; 
Lo ! still he lives, pursues, and conquers still ! 
Yet hear my counsel, and his worst withstand : 
The Greeks' main body to the fleet conmiand ; 
But let the few whom brisker spirits warm 
Stand the first onset, and provoke the storm. 
Thus point your arms; and when such foes appc 
Fierce as he is, let Hector learn to fear." 

The warrior spoke; the listening Greeks obe 
Thickening their ranks, and form a deep array. 

Each Ajax, Tcuccr, Merion gave co. 'and. 
The valiant leader of tlie Cretan banf' 
And Mars-like Mcges : these the cV • xcr 
Approach the foe, and meet the co. ";■ '".. '• 
Behind, unnumbered multitudes attenu. 
To flank the navy, and the shores defend. 
Full on the front ihe pressing Trojans bear. 
And Hector first came towermg to the war. 
Phcebus himself the rushing battle led ; 
A veil of clouds involv'd his radiant head : 
High-held before him, Jove's enormous shield 
Portentous shone, and shaded all the field ; 
Vulcan to Jove the' immortal gift consigu'd. 
To scatter hosts and terrify mankind . 
The Greeks expect the shock, (he clamours rise 
From different parts, and mingle in tlic skies. 
Dire was the hiss of darts, by heroes flung. 
And arrows leaping from the bow-string sung » 
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These drink the life of generous warriors shun ; 
Those gpuiltJess fall, and thirst for blood in vain. 
As long as Phabus bore unmov'd the shield. 
Sat doubtful conquest hovering o'er the field ; 
But when aloft he shakes it in the skies, 
Shouts in their ears, and lightens in their eye^ 
Deep horror seizes every Grecian breast. 
Their force is humbled, and their fear confessed. 
So flies a herd of oxen, scattered wide. 
No swain to guard them, and no day to guide. 
When two fell lions from the 'mountain come, 
And spread the carnage through the shady gloom. 
Impending Phoebus pours around them fear. 
And Troy and Hector thunder in the rear. 
Heaps faU on heaps: the slaughter Hector leads; 
First great ArcesUas, then Stichius bleeds; 
One to the bold Boeotians ever dear. 
And one Menefrf^cus' friend and tam'd compeer. 
Medon and lasus, iEneas sped ; 
This sprung from Phelus, and the' Athenians led; 
But hapless M'rdou tvi) .^ O'lleus came, 
H»-». -Xjax KonoiL^'l v "/h a brother's name, 
'LhoJijri. ..•;ru of Jawl- > .ove: from home expeU'd, 

A Sa'.tis";; d mii.^^ ' > .'uylace he dwell'd, 

Tht ssM y . -iigeance of an angiy wife ; 

** r . .. Ust, his labours and his life. 

y* •: ; ; > I'-xt Polydaraas o'erthrew; 

Ar.U tbec, brave Clonius, ^eat Agenor slew. 

!* Paris, Deiochus inglorious dies, 

 -re'd through the shoulder as he basely flies. 

I'oiite^ arm laid Echius on the plain ; 

Stretch'd on one heap, the victors spoil the slain. 

The Greeks dismay'd, confiis'd, disperee or fall. 

Borne seek the trench, some skulk behind the wall. 

While these fly trembling, others pant for breath. 

And o'er the slaughter stalks gigantic death. 

On rush'd bold Hector gloomy as the night; 

Forbids to plunder, animates thQ fights 
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SkilPd to direct the javelin's distant flig^ht. 
And bold to combat in the standing fight. 
Nor more in councils fam'd for solid sense 
Than winning words and heavenly eloquence. 
" Gods! what portcht (he cried) these eyes invades? 
Lo ! Hector rises from the Stygian shades ! 
We saw him, late, by thundering Ajax kili'd : 
What god restores him to the fnghted field; 
And not content that half of Greece lie slain, 
Pours new destruction on her sons again P 
He comes not, Jove ! without thy powerful will; 
Lo ! still he lives, pursues, and conquers still ! 
Yet hear my counsel, and his worst withstand : 
The Greeks' main body to the fleet command ; 
But let the few whom brisker spirits warm 
Stand tlie first jonset, and provoke the storm. 
Thus point your arms; and when such foes appear« 
Fierce as he is, let Hector learn to fear," 

The warrior spoke; the listening Greeks obey. 
Thickening their ranks, and form a deep array. 

Each Ajax, Tcuccr, Mcrion gave co and, 
The valiant leader of tlio Cretan ban'' 
And Mars-like Meges : these the cV  \cr 
Approach the foe, and meet the co •; ♦'. "• 
Behind, unnumbered multitudes attem». 
To flank the navy, and the shores defend. 
Full on the front tJie pressing Trojans bear. 
And Hector first came towcnng to the war. 
Phcebus himself the rushing battle led ; 
A veil of clouds involved his radiant head : 
High-held before liim, Jove's enormous shield 
Portentous shone, and shaded all the field ; 
Vulcan to Jove the' immortal gift consign'd. 
To scatter hosts and terrify mankind . 
Tlie Greeks expect the shock, (he clamours rise 
From different parts, and mingle in the skies. 
Dire was the hiss of darts, by heroes flung. 
And arrows leaping from the bow-string sung i 
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9 (Irink the life of rcncrous warriori ilain ; 
i IftiiltlcHH fall, una thiitit for l>loo<l in vain, 
iiff an PhoBbiiH boru iiiiinovM the HhicM, 
;>ubiful conciuoHt tiovcring* o*cr tlic field ; 
'hen aloft he HhukeH it in the HkicH, 
II in tlicir eam, and lif^liteni in their cyc% 
horror icixeH every iirc*cian hrt^oiit, 
foree w humbled, and Uieir fear coiifewi'd. 
:■ a herd of oxen, ncutterM wide, 
'ain to fruard them, and no day to (fiiidCp 
t two fell lionN fnmi thc'mountain come, 
pread the curnuf{X! through the ahady gloom, 
uling PhcebiiM |)f)urH around tJicm fear, 
Troy and Hector thunder in Uic rear. 
I fall on heaoH: the iilaughter Hector Icadiii 
p^at Arcemlaii, then Stichiiui blocda; 
3 the bold HccotiunH ever dear, 
ne Mene^ft* . iih' friend and faraM compeer. 
1 and Uhuh, ^«ncaH aped ; 
pnmg fnini I'lichin, and the' Athcniana led; 
inleHH M' don t'lo .^ Oi'leus came, 
i]n\ h(iii()ni'''l u'/h a brother's name, 
jli .loni ofLiMl- !ovc: from home expcll'd, 
tsli <l m.i'i • .'uylaci^ he dwell*(l» 
d ii-. •i' . ugeunce of an anrry wife ) 
' . • !jiiit, TiiH lal)ouni andlua life. 
■i i'»'xt i'olydamaii o'erthrcw; 
lire, brave (^loniun, |p*eat Agenor alcw. 
rta, Deiochus inglorious dies, 
i through the nhoulder as ho basely flies. 
i* arm laid Kchius on the plain ( 
h'd oti one heat), the victom spoil the slain, 
•reeks diHmay'cl, confus'd, diNpemc or fall, 
seek the trench, some skulk behind the wall. 
thcHc fly trembling, others pant for breath, 
Vr the slaughter stiUks gigantic death. 
diM t>old Hector gloomy as the nighti 
Is to plunder, anlmatoi tkiQ flghtr 
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Points to the fleet: ''For bv the gods, who flies, 
IVho (hires but linger, by this hand he dies; 
No weeping* sister Tiis cold eye shall close. 
No friendly hand lus funeral p3rre compose. 
Who stops to plunder at tliis signal hour. 
The birds shall tear him, and the dogs devour." 

Furious he said; the smarting scourge resounds ; 
The coursers fly ; the smoking cluiriot bounds ; 
The hosts rush on; loud clamours shake the shore; 
The horses thunder, earth and ocean roar ! 
Apollo, planted at the trench's bound, 
Puslt'd at tlie bank: down sunk tlie' enonnoiU 

mound: 
BoU'd in the ditch tlie heapy ruin lay ; 
A sudden road ! a long and ample way. 
O'er the dread fosse (a late impervious space) 
Now steeds, and men, and cars, tumultuous pass. 
The wondering crowds the downward level trod; 
Before thcni flani'd the shield, and march'd the god. 
Then with his hand he shook the mighty wall ; 
And lo ! tlie tuiTcts notl, the bulwarks fall : 
EaHV, as wlien ashoi'c an infant stands. 
And draws iinag'in'd houses in the sands; 
The sportive wanton, plcas'd with some new play. 
Sweeps the slight works and fashion'd domes aw.ay: 
Thus vanished at thy touch, the towers and walls^ 
The toil of thousands in a moment falls. 

The Grecians gaze around witli wild despair, 
Confu8*d, and weary all the powers with prayer ; 
Kxliort their men, with praises, threats, commands; 
And urge the god^, with voices, eyes, and hands. 
Experienced Nestor chief obtests the skies, 
And weeps his country with a father's eyes. 

" O Jove ! if cvcri on his native shore. 
One Greek cnrich'd thy shrine with ofter'd gore; 
If e'er, in hope our country to behold. 
We paid the fattest firstlings of the fold ; 
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Jiou sigpi'Bt our wighcB with thy nod } 
1 the promise of a [j^racioiia god ! 
y preicrvc our imvicii from tlic flume, 
re the rclicM of tlie Grecian name." 

pray'd the sage : the eternal gfave conicnt , 
us of thunder kIiooIc the firmament, 
ptuous lYoy mintook Uia' accepting sign, 
;ch'd new fury at the voice divine, 
sn black tempests mix the seas and skic% 
jing deeps in waterv mountains rise, 
:hc sides of some toll ship ascend, 
lb tliey deluge, and its nbs tliey rend: 
udly roaring, and o'erpowerinp^ all, 
he tliick Trojans up tlie Grecian wall{ 
I on legions from each side arise : 
ound me keels ; the storm of arrows flies. 
>n the ships above, the cars below, 
irield the mace, and those the javelin throw . 
* :Im*s the Uiunder of the battle rag'd, 
oui'i.if.'!' armies round the works englg'ct 
U)<: ''I Vatroclus sat to tend 
(hi I n-Y'ir '. \% \ii» wounded fHend. 
nUtiti b«-< 'iiig balms, to anguish kind, 
[1^ AiHt i.>.:-<ie, the medicine of the mind» 
(a ii( haw, ascending up the fleet, 
>iH Troy t then, starting from his seat, 
itter i^ans his sorrows ho expressed, 
in his hands, he beats his manly breast. 
^ yet tliy state require redress (he cries) 
I must : what horrors strike my eyes i 
i with AchillcB* high command I go, 
TifUl witness of this scene of wo: 
to urge him by his country's caro 

in arms, and shine again m war. 
s some favouring godliis soul mav bend; 
ice is powerful of a faithAil fUend." 
poke I and, speakinr, swifVer than the wind 
: from thtt tent, and left the war behind. 
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The' embodied Greeks the fierce attack sustain, 
But strive, though numerous, to repulse in vain 
Nor could the Trojans, through that firm array, 
Force to the fleet and tents the' impervious waj 
As when a shipwright, with Palladian art. 
Smooths the rough wood, and levels every part 
With equal hand he guides his whole design. 
By the just rule, and the directing line: 
The martial leaders, with like skill and care, 
Preserv'd their line, and equal kept the war. 
Brave deedit of arms through all the ranks were trii 
And every ship sustain'd an equal tide. 
At one proud bark, high-towering o'er the fleet 
Ajax the great, and g^odlike Hector meet; 
For one bright prize the matchless chiefs contei 
Nor this the diips can fire, nor that defend : 
One kept the shore, and one the vessel trod; 
That fix'd as fate, this acted by a god. 
The son of Clytius in his daring hsJid, 
The deck approaching, shakes a flaming brand; 
But pierc'd by Telamon's huge lance expires: 
Thundering he falls, and drops the' extinguisi 
Great Hector view'd him with a sad survey, [fir 
As stretch'd in dust before the stem he lay.'. 
" Oh ! all of Trojan, all of Lycian race ! 
Stand to your arms, maintain this arduous space 
Lo f where the son of royal Cl3rtius lies; 
Ah save his arms, secure his obsequies !" 

This said, his eager javelin sought the foe: 
But Ajax shun'd the meditated blow. 
Not vainly yet the forceful lance was thrown; 
It stretch'd in dust unhappy Lycophron: 
An exile long, sustain'd at Ajax' board, 
A faithful servant to a foreign lord: 
In peace, in w^ar, for ever at his side. 
Near his lov'd master, as he liv'd, he died. 
From the high poop he tumbles on tlie sand. 
And lies a lifeless load along the land. 
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With anguish Ajax views the piercing sight, 
And thus inflames his brother to the fight. 

" Teucer, behold ! extended on the shore 
Our friend, our lovM companion ! now no more ! 
Dear as a parent, with a parent's care 
To fight our wars he left his native air. 
Tlia death deplor'd, to Hector's rage we owe; 
Berenge, revenge it on the cruel foe. 
WKere are those darts on which the fates attend ? 
And where the bow which Phoebus taught to bend?" 

Impatient Teucer, hastening to his aid. 
Before the chief his ample bow display'd; 
The well-stor'd quiver on his shoulders hung: 
Then hiss'd his arrow, and the bowstring sung 
Clftus, Pisenor's son, renown'd in fame, 
(To thee, Polyd&mas! an honour'd name^ 
Dro?e throui;^h the thickest of the' embattled plains 
the startling steeds, and shook his eager reins. 
Alan on glory ran his ardent mind. 
The pointed do at 1 1 arrests him from behind: 
Thrangh his fair neck the thrillin? arrow flies ; 
h 'youth's tirsL bloom reluctantly he dies, 
iMfd from Lhe lofty seat, at distance far. 
The Iiriiiilang coursers spurn his empty car; 
f TiW « 'il Pol3'damas the steeds restrain'a, 
.\iv: ijAve, Astynous, to thy careful hand; 
liii ii, fir»d to vengeance, rush'd amidst the foe; 
^^ ^dg'd his sword, and strengthen'd every blow. 

Once more bold Teucer, in his countr}''s cause. 
At Hector's breast a chosen arrow draws ; 
And had the weapon found the destin'd way, 
I Thy fall, great Trojan ! had renown'd that day. 
fclt Hector was not doom'd to perish then: 
The' all-wise disposer of the fates of men 
Qnperial Jove) his present death withstands; 
Nor was such glory due to Teucer's hands. 
At its fiiU stretch as the tough string he drew, 
Strurk by an arm unseen, it burst in two ; 
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Down dropped the bow: the shaft with brazen hea 
Fell innocent, and on the dust lay dead. 
The' astoni^'d archer to great Ajax cries; 
*' Some god prevents our destin'd enteiprise : 
Some g^s propitious to the Trojan foe. 
Has, from my arm unfailing, struck the bow. 
And broke the nerve my hsunds had twin'd with u 
Stong[ to impel the flight of many a dart" 

** Since Heaven commands it (Ajax made repl) 
Dismiss the bow, and lay thy arrows by; 
Thy arms no less suffice the lance to wield* 
And quit the quiver for the ponderous shield. 
In the first ranks indulge thy thirst of fame. 
Thy brave example shall the rest inflame. 
Fierce as they are, by long successes vain ; 
To force our 'fleet, or e'en a ship to gain. 
Asks toil, and sweat, and blood: their utmost mM 
Shall find its match — no more: 'tis ours to fight?* 

Then Teucer laid his faithless bow aude ; 
The fourfold buckler o'er his shoulder tied; 
On his brave head a crested helm he plac'd, 
IVith nodding horse-hair formidably grac'd; 
A dart, whose point with brass refulgx^nt shines. 
The warrior wields; and his great brother jmns. 

This Hector saw, and thus exprcss'd his joy: 
<« Ye troops of Lycia, Dardanus, and Troy ! 
Be mindful of yourselves, your ancient fame. 
And spread your glory with the navy's flame. 
Jove is with us; I saw his hand, but now, 
From the proud archer strike his vaunted bow: 
Indulgent Jove ! how plain thy favours shine. 
When happy nations bear tlie marks divine i 
How easy then, to sec the sinkinq^ state 
Of realms accurs'd, deserted, repi*obate! 
Such is the fate of Greece, aiid sr.ch is ours : 
Behold, ye warriors, and exert y our pow'rs. 
Death is the worst; a fate whicii all must try ; 
And, for our country, 'tis a bhsa to die. 
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: gallant man, though slain in fight he be, 
leaves his nation safe, his children free ; 
ails a debt on all the g^tefiil state; 
own brave fnends shall glory in his fate; 
wife live honoured, all his race succeed ; 
I late posterity enjoy tlie deed !" 
Iiis rous'd the soul in every Trojan breast:. • 
! godlike Ajax next liis Greeks address'd: 
How long, ye warriors of the Argive race, 
I generous Argos what a dire disgrace !) 
r long, on these curs'd confines will yc lie, 
undetermin'd, or to live or die ! 
It hopes remain, what methods to retire, 
qce your vessels catch tlie Trojan fire i 
i how the flames approach, how near tliey fall, 
r Hector calls, and Troy obeys liis call ! 
to the dance that dreadful voice invites, 
lib to death, and all the rage of fights. 
I now no time for wisdom or debates; 
vour own hands are trusted all your fates ; 
1 better far in one decisive strife, 
i day should end our labour or our life, 
in keep this hard-got inch of barren sands, 
Ipress'^ and press'd by such inglorious hands.'' 
lie listening Grecians feel their leader's flame, 
I every kindling bosom pants for fame. 
ill mutual slaughters spread on eitlier side ; 
Hector here the Phocian Schedius died; 
xe, pierc'd by Ajax, sunk Laodamas, 
ef or the foot, of old Antenor*s race, 
fdamas laid Otus on the sand, 
i 6erce commander of the' Epeian band. 
lance bold Meges at the victor threw; 
5 nctor, stooping, from the death withdrew; 
wt valued life, O Phoebus ! was thy care) 
Cnesmus' bosom took the flying spear: 
corpse fell bleeding on the slippery shore ; 
rsdiant arms triumphant Megcs bore. 

rOL, IT. I 
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Dolops, the son of Lampus, rushes on, 
Sprung^ from the race of old Laomedon, 
And fam'd for prowess in a well-fought field ; 
He pierc'd the centre of his sounding shield: 
But Meges, Phyleus' ample breastplate wore, 
(Well-known in fight on Selles' winding ihore; 
Fdi^king Euphetes gave the g^olden mail. 
Compact, and firm with many a jointed Mtle) 
Which oft, in cities storm'd, and battles won. 
Had sav'd the iather, and now saves the son. 
Full at the Trojan's head he urg'd hislance^ 
Where the high plumes above me helmet danea^ 
New tingf*d with Tyrian dye: in dust below* 
Shorn from the crest, the purple honours glow. 
Meantime their fight the Spartan king sunrey^Ot 
And stood by Meges' side, a sudden aid. 
Through Dolops' shoulder urg'd his forceful dnl 
Which held its passage through the panting heal 
And issued at his breast. With thundering loiui 
The warrior fsdls, extended on the ground. 
In rush the conquering Greeks to spoil the alaiQ 
But Hector's voice excites his kindrec^ iraint 
The hero most, from Hicetaon sprung. 
Fierce Melanippus, gallant, brave, and young. 
He (ere to Troy the Grecians cross'd the main)  
Fed his large oxen on Percote's plain; 
But when oppressed, his country claim'd his 
Retum'd to llion, and excell'd in war; 
For this, in Priam's court, he held his placet 
Belov'd no less than Priam's royal race. 
Him Hector singled, as his troops he led. 
And thus inflam'd.him, pointing to the dead. 
" Lo, Melanippus ! lo, where Dolops lies; 
And is it thus our royal kinsman dies r 
O'ermatch'd he falls ; to two at once a prey. 
And lo ! they bear the blooily arms away ! 
Come on— ^a distant war no longer wage. 
But hand to hand thy countr}''s foes engage: 
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TQl Greece at once, and all her glory end ; 
Or Hion fix>in her towery height descend, 
Hetv'd from the lowest stone; and bury all 
In one sad sepulchre, one common fall." 

Hector (this sidd) mah'd forward on the foes: 
With equal ardour Melanippus glows: 
Then Ajax thus — " O Greeks ! respect your fame, 
Ilopect yourselves, and learn an honest shame: 
Let mutual reverence mutual warmth inspire, 
And catch from breast to breast the noble fire. 
On Tslour's side the odds of combat lie, 
The brave live glorious, or lamented die; 
The wretch that trembles in the field of fame, 
Meetsdeatli, and worse than death, eternal shame.". 

His generous sense he not in vain imparts; 
Itiunk, and rooted in the Grecian hearts: 
They j(»n, they throng, they thicken at his call, 
Aad dank the navy with a brazen wall; 
Shields touching shields, in order bbize above, 
And stop the Trojans, though impelled by Jove. 
The fier^ Spartan first, with loud applause, 
Winnsthvhold son of Nestor in his cause. 
"b there (he' said) in arms a youth hke you. 
So strong to fight, so active to pursue P 
Wky stand you distant, nor attempt a deed ? 
lift the bold lance, and make some Trojan bleed.^ 
He said; and backward to the lines retir'd; 
. Iteth rush'd the youth, with martial fury fir'd, 
I. Beyond the foremost ranks; his lance he threw, 
|i And round the black battalions cast his view. 
f TTie troops of Troy recede with sudden fear, 
; While the svdft javelin hiss'd along in air. 
t Advandne Melanippus met the dart 

With his bold breast, and felt it in his heart: 
Tliundering he falls; his falling arms resound, 
' And his broad buckler rings against the ground. 
I Tile victor leaps upon his prostrate prize, 
} Thus on a roe the well-breath*d beagle files. 



\ 
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And rends his side, fresh-bleeding with the dart 
The distant hunter sent into liis heart. 
Observing Hector to the rescue flew; 
])old as he was, Antilochus withdrew. 
So when a savage, ranging o'er tlie plain, 
Has torn tlie shepherd's dog, or shepherd's swain, 
While conscious of the deed, he glares around. 
And hears the gathering multitude resound. 
Timely he flies the yet-untasted food. 
And gains the friendly slielter of the wood : 
So fears the youtli; all Troy with shouts pursue, 
"Willie stones and darts in mingled tempest flew} 
But enter'd in tlie Grecian ranks, he tumsj 
His manly breast, and witli new fury bums. 

Now on the fleet the tides of lYojans drove. 
Fierce to fulfil the stem decrees of Jove: 
Tlie sire of g^s, confirming Thetis' prayer. 
The Grecian ardour quench'd in deep despair^ 
But lifts to glory Troy's prevailing bands, - [hands, 
Swells all their hearts, and sti'cngthens aU their 
On Ida's top he waits with longing eyes. 
To view the navy blazing to the skies; 
Then, nor till then, the scale of war shall turn. 
The Trojans fly, and conquer'd Ilion burn. 
These fates revolved in his almighty mind. 
He raises Hector to the work design'd. 
Bids him witli more than moital fury glow. 
And drives him, like a lightning on the foe. 
So Mars, when human crimes for vengeance call. 
Shakes his huge javelin, and whole armies fall. 
Not with more rage a conflagi'ation rolls. 
Wraps tlie vast mountains, and involves the poles: 
He foams with wrath ; beneath his gloomy brow 
Like fiery meteors his red eye-balls glow ; 
The radiant helmet on his temples burns. 
Waves when he nods, and lightens as he turns: 
For Jove his splendour round tlie chief had thrown, 
And cast the blaze of both the hosts on one. 
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Unhappy glories ! for his fate was near, 

Due to stem Pallas, and Pelides' spear: 

Yet Jove deferr*d the death he was to pay, 

And gave what fate allow*d, the honours of a day ! 

Nov all on fire for fame, his hreast, his eyes 
fittm at each foe, and single every prize ; 
. Stin at the closest ranks, the thickest fight. 
He points his ardour, and exerts his might, 
"^le Grecian phalanx, moveless as a tower, 
On all sides battered, yet resists his power : 
80 some tall rock o'erhangs the hoary main, 
. ^ winds assaiPd, by billows beat in vain, 
Uiunov'd it hears, above, the tempest blow; 
And sees the wat'ry mountains break below. 
^ in surrounding flames, he seems to fall 
iJke fire from Jove, and bursts upon them all : 
Konts as a wave that from the clouds impends, 
And swell'd with tempests on the ship descends ; 
White are the decks with foam ; tlie winds aloud 
Howl o'er the masts, and sing through every shroud: 
We, trembling, tir'd, the saolors freeze with fears; 
And instant death on every wave appears. 
80 pale the Greeks the eyes of Hector meet, 
The chief so thunders, and so shakes the fleet. 

As when a lion, rushing from his den. 
Amidst the plain of some wide-water*d fen, 
(Where numerous oxen, as at ease they feed, 
At large expatiate o'er the ranker mead) 
LeapiB on tlie herds before the herdsman's eyes; 
Tile trembling herdsman far to distance flies: 
Some lordly b\jll, (the rest dispers'd and fled) 
He ungles out; arrests, and lays him dead. 
Tims fym the rage of Jove-like Hector flew 
AH Geeece in heaps ; but one he seiz'd, and slew; 
Mycenian Periphes, a mighty name, 
In wisdom g^eat, in arms well known to fame; 
The minister of stern Eurystheus' ire, 
4sadiist Alcides> Copreus was his sire : 

l2 
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The soil reilecm'cl the lionoiirs of the race, 

A f>f)ii us f^ciierous as the »irc was base; 

O'er all his country'H youth conspicuous far 

In every vhlue, or of peace or war: 

JJut doomM to Hector's strong-er force to yield! 

Af^ainst the murj^in of iiis ample shield 

He struck his hasty foot: his heels up-sprung; 

Supine he fell; his brazen helmet rung^. 

On the fallen chief the' invadinj^ Trojan pressed. 

And plung'd tlie pointed javehn in his breast. 

His circling friends, who strove to guard too lata 

The* unhappy hero, fled, or shar'd his fate. 

ChasM from th(; foremost line, the CJrecian tnin 
Now man the next, receding toward the main: 
\^'<'dg*d in one body at tlie tents they stand, 
AV alPd round with stems, a gloomy desperate bancL 
h()^^' manly shaine forbids the' inglorious flight; 
Now ft-ar itself confines them to Uic fig-ht: 
Man <:oar<ige breathes in man ; but Nestor most 
CTlur sage preserver of the Cirecian host) 
Fixliorts, adjures, to guard tjjese utmost shores; 
And by their parents, by themselves, implores. 

*M) friends! be men: your generous breasts in- 
flame 
'With mutual honour, and witli mutual shame! 
Think of your hopes, your fortunes; all the care 
Yc)ur wives, your infants, and your parents share: 
Think of each living father's reverend head: 
Think of each ancestor with glory dead; 
Absent, by m<; iln-y speak, by me they sue; 
They ask their safety, and their fjunc, from you: 
Tlut gf)fls th< ir fates on this one action lay; 
Ancl all arc lost, if you dcseit the day." 

He spoke, and round him breatli'd heroic fires; 
Minerva seconds what the sage inspires. 
The mist of darkness .love: around them threw 
Slic ciuur'd, restoring all the war to view ; 
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iclen ray Hhoi beuinind^ o'er tho plain, 
iihowM the; HliorcH, tlu* navy, and tho main: 
or they muw, and all who fly, or liKht, 
nccnc wi(lr-o|)iMiin}{; to the hla/.c of li|^ht. 
of tlicr lu-ld (crcat Ajax Htrlkc*ii thoir cycH, 
tort majcHtic, and hiH ampK* h'izo : 
ndcrouH inaco with HtudM of iron crownM, 
twenty cui)itN lonff, he swln)^ around; 
If^htji, like othtrH, fixM to certain Htandu, 
ookii a movinfc tower ahove the hamUi 
on the deckM witli vaHt |(i((^antic Htri<le, 
nMllike iiero NtalkH from nide to «ide. 
hen a homeinun from the wat*ry mead 
l*d in the manage of the botindini^ Ntced) 
'.» four fair cotirMcrN, praetinM to o)>ry, 
imc f^reat city through tiie public way ; 
in hiM art, aM Hide hy Hide they run, 
liftH hit Meat, and vauhn from one to one ; 
now to thiH, and now to that he flies ; 
irinff numbcru follow with their eycM. 
im ihip to HJiip tliuH Ajax Hwiftly iluw, 
;if tlic wonder of the warrini^ crew, 
rioua. Hector thunder'd thrcatH aloud, 
rualiM enrauf'd before the Trojan crowd: 
. awiil invaneH the tthipa, whoHc beaky prorcH 
•ankM contif(iioiiH on the bendin)( Hhoreii. 
c Htron|r ea^^le from bin airy liei|(ht, 
markH tlut hwumh* orenuieH* embodied fliufht, 
>N down impetuoud, while they li^ht for hmmI, 
Htoopini^, (larkeuH with hiM win^^H the flood. 
leadM him on with Ium almitj^hty hand, 
breathcH fierce Mpirita in bin followinic band, 
warring nationn meet, the battle roarM, 
c beatM th(* combat on the NoundiiiK^ prort^H. 
1 wouhrMt have thou)(ht, ho furious was their 

fire, 
^^ could tame them, and no toil could tire ; 
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As if new vigour from new fights they won. 
And the long battle was but then begun. 
Greece, yet unconquer'd, kept alive the war. 
Secure of death, confiding in despur ; 
Troy in proud hopes already viewed the main 
Bright with the blaze, and red with heroes sUi 
Like- strength is felt from hope, and from de^ 
And each contends, as his were all the war. 

'IVas thou, bold Hector ! whose remstless h 
First seizM a ship on that contested strand; 
The same which dead Protesilaiis bore. 
The first that tpuch'd the' unhappy Trojan sh< 
For this in arms the warring nations stood. 
And bath'd their generous breasts with nu 

blood. 
No room to poise the lance or bend the bow; 
But hand to hand, and man to man, they grow: 
Wounded, they wound; and seek each oUier's h< 
With falcliions, axes, swords, and shortened ds 
The falchions rin^, shields rattle, axes sound. 
Swords flash in air, or glitter on the ground; 
With streaming blood the slippery shores are d 
And slaughter'd heroes swell the dreadfril tide 

Still raging, Hector with his ample hand 
Grasps the high stem, and g^ves this loud comm 

" Haste, bring the flames! the toil of ten 
years 
Is finish'd; and the day desir'd appears ! 
This happy day with acclamations greet. 
Bright with destruction of yon hostile fleet. 
The coward councils of a timorous throng 
Of reverend dotards check'd our glory long : 
Too long Jove lullM us with lethargic charms. 
But now in peals of thunder calls to arms: 
In this great day he crowns our full desires. 
Wakes all our rorce, and seconds all our fires.' 

He spoke — ^the warriors, at his fierce comnu 
Pour a new deluge on the Grecian band. 
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Al 



ax paiinM (no thick the javcling fly,) 
back» and doubti^d or to live or (fiu. 



Hfhvrc the oant arc placM, he; Nt»ndN to wail 
chief approach ini;^ durcH attvmnt hiH fate- 
to tfic hint, hiH navul dur^o dcu'iulH, 
iliakcH hlN Hpcar, now lltiM, and now protondii: 
yet, thr (iivckH witlk piorcintf Hhoutu inNpircH, 
Mt attackri, and deiithH, and darta, and iiu^H. 
friendu ! () heroes ! namci for cvi*r dear, 
•onK of Mara, and thunderbolts of war ! 
^ct he mindful of your old renown, 
great forefatliern* virtues and your own. 
, ai(U expect vou in thii» utniont itraitP 
. bulwarxH riainff between you and fate ? 
lUi, no bulwai'kif your retreat attend, 
ienda to help, no city to defend, 
ipot in all you have, to Iohc or keep} 
: atand the TrojanN, and here rollH the deep, 
loatile ground you (read; your native kindu 
iir from hence: your fatcH are in your handn.'* 
pug li^ H]>oke: nor further wiuttcH hit bivath, 
irna hiv lavclin to the work of death. 
e'er bold 'Prolan arm'd \m daring handm 
lit tlie Hat)le MhipH, with flaming brandH, 
i\\ the chief hiH naval weapon sped, 
uckletN warrior at hiH item lay dead: 
welve, the boUlevt, in a moment fell, 
by great Ajax to the sluules of hell. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE SIXTH BATTMS : THE ACTS ASD DEATi 

PATBOCLUS. 

P ATROCLUS (in punoance of ^ reqaest of Nestor 
venth book) entreati AchlUes to tufler him to go to 
ance of tlie Oredu with Achillei*! troops and an 
aeprees toit. but at tike suae time charges him to coi 
self wijdipieidng the fleet, without tarther panuit * 
my. iK armour. ^loneB, soldiers, and cheers are 
Achilles ofi^ a ubation for the suceew of his fti 
which Patroclus leads the Myrmidons to battle. Th 
at the sight of Patrocltts in Aehilles's armour, taldi 
that ho^ are east into the utmost coastemation ; he ) 
off from the vessels. Hector himself flies, Sarpedoi 
though Jimiter was averse to his ftte. Several othe 
lars of the baule are described ; in the heat of whi 
clus. n^lecting the orders of Achilles, pursues the 
walls orTroy ; where Apollo repulses and disarms 

Shorbus wounds him, and Hector kills him : which 
lebook. 
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BOOK XVI. 

I VWr'd both armies on the' ens(inguin'd shore, 

Vie the black vessels smok'd with human gore. 

intime Patroclus to Achilles flies; 

Iftitreaming tears fall copious from his eycs; 

Kfitfter, trickling to the plains below, 

m the tall rock the sable waters flow. 

line Pelides, with compassion mov'd, 

m ipoke, indulgent, to his best beloved. 

 Pitroclus, say, what grief thy bosom bears. 

It flows so fast in these unmanly tears ? 

giri, no infant whom tlie mother keeps 

m her lov'd breast, with fonder passion weeps; 

t more the mother's soul that infant warms, 

Bg to her knees, and reaching at her arms, 

in thou hast mine ! Oh tell me, to what end 

y melting sorrows thus pursue thy friend ? 

•Griev'st thou for me, or for my martial band? 

come sad tidings from our native land P 

t fiithers live (our first, most tender care,) 

f good Menoetius breathes the vital air, 

d hoaiy Peleus yet extends his days ; 

is'd in their age to hear their ciiildren's praise. 

may some meaner cause thy pity claim ? 

ibaps yon reliqucs of the Grecian name, 

VOL* II. K 
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Ooom'd in their ships to sink by fire and swor 
And pay the forfeit of their haug^hty lord ? 
Whate'er the cause, reveal thy secret care. 
And speak those sorrows which a friend w 
«hare.'* 

A ngh that instant from his boscHn broke^ 
Anotiier foUow'd, and Patroclus spoke. 

" Let Greece at length with pity touch thy bri 
Thyself a Greek ; and, once, of Greeks the be 
Lo ! every chief that might her fate prevent, 
Lies pierc'd with wounds, and bleeding in hiB 1 
Eurypylus, Tydides, Atreus' son, , 

And wise Ulysses, at the navy groan, 
More for their country's wounds, than for the 

own. 
Their pain soft arts of pharmacy can ease. 
Thy breast alone no lenitives appease. 
May never rage hke thine my soul enslave, 
O great in v^n ! unproiitably brave ! 
-Thy country slighted in her last (^stress. 
What friend, what man, from thee shall hop* 

dress? 
No— men unborn, and ages yet behifid. 
Shall curse that fierce, that unforgiving mind. 

" O man unpityiiig ! if of man thy race ; 
But sure thou spring*st not from a sofl embrac 
Nor ever amorous hero caus'd thy birth. 
Nor ever tender eoddess brought thee forth: 
Some rugged rocks hard entrails gpive thee fo; 
And ra^ng seas produc'd thee in a storm, 
A soul well-suiting that tempestuous lund^ 
So rough thy manners, so untam'd thy mind. 

" If some dire oracle thy breast alarm. 
If aught from Jove, or Thetis, stop thy arm. 
Some beam of comfort yet on Greece may shi 
If I but lead tl»e Myrmidonian line : 
Clad in thy dreadful arms if I ai)pear, 
Pr^ttd Troy shall tremble, and desert the war 
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Without thy person Greece shall win the day, 
^ thy mere inuig^ chase her foes away. 
^Ks^d by fresh forces, her o'erlabour*d train 
Ml quit the ships, and Greece respire again." 
Thus, blind to fate ! with supplicating breath, 
"Huiu begg'st his arms, and in his arms thy death. 
Unfortunately good ! a boding sigh 
Thy friend retum'd; and witli it tliis reply. 
"Patroclus ! thy Achilles knows no fears; 
^r words from Jove, nor oracles he hears; < 

^or uight a mother's caution can suggest; 
Hie tyrant's pride lies rooted in my breast. 
My wrongs, my wrongs, my constant tliought ent 

gage, 
TkoK, my sole oracles, inspire my rage: 
I Bade him tyrant : gave him power to wrong 
E'en me: I felt it; and shall feel it long. 
Tht maid, my black-ey'd maid, he forc'd away. 
Due to the toils of many a well-fought day; 
Doe to my conquest of her father's reig^; 
Due to the votes of all the Grecian train. 
Vnxn me he forc'd her; me, the bold and brave ; 
IMs£;rac'd, dishonour'd, like the meanest slave; 
But bear with this — ^the wrongs I grieve are past; 
*118 time our fury should relent at last: 
I fix'd its date ; the day I wish'd appears : 
How Hector to my ships his battle bears, 
Tlie flames my eyes, ilie shouts invade my ears., 
Go then, Patroclus ! court fair honour's charms 
hTn^'s fam'd fields, and in Achilles* arms : 
Lead forth my martial M>Tmidons to fight. 
Go save the fleets, and conquer in my right. 
See the thin reliqucs of their baffled band 
At the last edge of yon deserted land ! 
Behold all Ilion on their ships descends; 
How the cloud blackens, how the storm impends! 
It was not thus, when, at my sight amaz'd, 
Troy saw and trembled, as this helmet blaz'd : 
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Had not the' injurious kVnff our friendKliip loit. 
Yon ample treiicli liad buried lialf licr host. 
No camps, no bulwarks now tlic Trojans fear, 
I'horie arc not dreadful, no Achilles there ; 
No longfcr flames the lance of Tydeus' son; 
No more your {general calls his heroes on } 
Hector, alone, I hear ; his dreadful breath 
Commands your slaughter, or proclaims your death. 
Yet now, Patroclus, issue to the plain ; ^ 

Now save the ships, the rising fires restrain, i 
And jjive the Greeks to visit Greece aj^in. S 

But heed my words, and mark a friend's commani^ 
Who trusts his fame and honours in th^ hand» 
And from tliy deeds expects the' Achaian host 
Shall render back the beauteous maid he lost: 
Raf^e uncontroliM throufi^h all the hostile crew» 
But touch not Hector, Hector is my due: 
Though Jove in thunder should command the wir» 
Be just, consult my g'lory, and forbear. 
The ilect once sav'd, desist from further chase. 
Nor lead to 1 lion's walls the Grecian race; 
Some adverse g-od thy rashness may destroy; 
Some g-od, like Pha*bus, ever kind to Troy. 
J^et (jreece, rcdcem'd from this destructive straitf 
Do her own work; and leave the rest to fate. 
O ! woiild to all the inunortal powers above, 
Apollo, Pallas, and almighty Jove ! 
That not one Trojan might be left alive, 
And not a (ireek of all the race survive: 
Might only we the vast destruction shun. 
And only we destroy the* accursed town !" 

Such conference held the cliiefs; while on tlie 
strand 
Circat Jove with conquest crown'd the Trojan band. 
Ajax no more the sounding storm suslain'd. 
So thick the darts an iron tempest rain'd: 
On his tir'd arm the weighty buckler hung; 
His hollow helm with falling javelins rung; 
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Hid breutli, in quick, Nhort puntiiififfi, comcR, aiid 

JfClCHj 

Ami piiiiitiil Hwciit fVorn all liiH TncmborH flowR. 
8])ctit 1111(1 oVrpowi-rM, lie imn'ly broat hen at mosti 
Yet Hcnrcc an amiy Hlini liini from bin poHt : 
Jlan^'nt on (binf^cra all around bim g'niw, 
And toil to toil, and wo Hucrccds to wo. 

Hay, MuMri, tbronM abovr tbr Htarry framr. 
How first tbc navy bln/M witli Trojuii tlanic f 

Htcm Hector wavM biKHWord: and Htaiidin)^ uoui* 
IVbcrc furiouH Ajax plied biH lutbon Nprar, 
FiUl on tlio lance a Htniko ho juNtly Hpcd, 
That tlie broad falcbion loppM itH bni/.rn brad : 
HiH pointleiM gpoiu* tbc warrior Hbakcs in vain ; 
Tbc bru/en bead falls Hotindiiif? on tbc plain. 
Great Ajax aaw, and ownM tbc band divin<% 
ConfcnMin^ Jove, ami tivinbliiifr at tbt* Hi^i^n; 
WariiM, bi^ rctn*atH. Tbcii Hwift fnmi all sidcH pour 
The biMiinuf brandH; tbick ntrcramH tbc tierv Hbow'ri 
O'er tbc bijcb Htern tbc curlinfc vcduincH rise, 
And shcclH of roUing' nnioke involve tbc HkicH. 

Divine AcbillcN vicw'd tbc riHiny HaincH, 
And aniote bin tbif^b, ami tbuB aloud uxdaimN. 
*' Arm, ann, PatrocbiH ! Lo, tbc bla/.e aHpircN ! 
The glowiiifc ocean recblcnN with tbc fiivH. 
Arm, crc our vcMHelH catcb tbc Hpreadinfc ilamc; 
Arm, ere tbc (irccianN be no more a name; 
I haate to brinr tbc troopH" — Tbc ben) Huid ; 
Tlic tVicnd witli anb)ur and with ioy obeyM. 

He canM bis HnibH in braNH; and (init around 
Ilia manly lef^ witli Hilvcr bucklcH bound 
The claHpinif |px*aveH ; then to Win br<*aHt applicH 
The flamin^f cuirafw of a IbouHund dycN; 
EmblaxM wttb MtudK of f^obl \\\h fale.bion hIioiic 
In the rich belt, aH in a Htarry /one: 
AcbillcB* Hbiehl Iuh anii>lc iibouldeni Hprcad, 
Acbilleii' helmet nodded o*er bis bead: 
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Adom'din all his terrible arrajt 
He flash'd around intolerable day. 
Alone untouch'd, Pelidcs' iavelin stands. 
Not o be pois'd but by Pelides hands: 
From Pelion's shady brow the plant entire 
Old Chiron rent, and shap'd it for lus sire $ 
Whose son's g^eat arm alone the weapon wields^ . 
The death of heroes, and the dread of fieldm. 

Then brave Automedon (an honour'd name» 
The second to his lord in love and fame. 
In peace his friend, and partner of the war) 
The winged coursers hamess'd to the car ; 
Xanthus and Balius, of immortal breed. 
Sprung from the wind, and like the wind in speed; 
Whom the wing'd harpy, swift Podarge, bore. 
By Zephyr preg^nant on the breezy shore :  
Swift Pedasus was added to their side, 
(Once g^eat Action's, now Achilles' pride) 
Who, like in strength, in swiftness, and in gfnice» 
A mortal courser, match'd the' immortal race. 

Achilles speeds from tent to tent, and warms - 
His hardy Myrmidons to blood and arms. 
All breathing deatli, around tlie chief they stand, 
A grim, terrific, formidable band: 
Gnm as voracious wolves, that seek the springs 
When scalding thirst their biu*ning bowels wnngfS; 
When some tall stag, fresh-slaughter'd in the wood. 
Has drench'd their wide insatiate throats witli blood. 
To the black foimt they rush, a hideous throng. 
With paunch distended, and with lolling tongue. 
Fire fUls their eye, their black jaws belch the gore. 
And g^rp'd with slaughter still they thirst for more. 
Like furious, rush'd the Mjnrmidonian crew. 
Such their dread strength, and such their deathfal 
view. 

High in the midst the great Achilles stands. 
Directs their order, and the war commands* 



r 
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He, lovM of Jove, hwl launcliM {nr lY\o\\\ Hliorcs 
Full fifty vchhcIh, mantiM witli fifty ourN: 
Five; choncn Icudcm tlu^ fierce I)iuii1n obey,  

IlimHelf HUprcme in valour, oh in hwh) . 

Fint tnarchM MenesthruH, of celeHiinl birth, 
DerivM fVoni tliee, wIioho wuteni wunIi tbo eurtli, 
Jliviiic Hperchiun! Jfive-dcHCended fIoo<l! 
A mortal mother tnixinir with n ^mI. 
Hucli woH MeneKtheuH, but miHruUM by fame 
The Mm of Uoniii, thai OKpouNM tlio dame. 

EudoniH lU'Xl; whom rolynich^ the (ray, 
Fam'd in the jip^iec^fnl dunce, producM to day. 
Her, hIv ('elleniuH h)v*d; on lirr would K^t/.e, 
A» with Hwih Htcp Hh<' foriuM the nuininf;^ ma/.e: 
To her hi^h riiaml>rr fmni DiaiuiN (juire. 
The g^l puriNied her, ur^^M, and crownM hiN fire. 
Tlie Hun confeHnM liiH fathi-r's hraveidy rare. 
Ami heir'd hiH motherV swiflueKH in the char.e. 
StroiiK Kehee.U'iiH, bleHsM in all thorns rharmn 
I'hnt plcaH'd u ^h\, mie.ceed<'d to her arnm; 
Not conitcioUH of thoNc Iovch, lonp^ hid from fame. 
With gifts ofi)rice he Houf^ht. and won the (iunie . 
Her Mscrct offrii)rin|7 to her Hire Hhe bare; 
Her Hire careHH (I him with a pareni*H care. 

Pimmlcr folIowM ; nmtchleHH in Iuh art 
To winjc the H])ear, or aim tlie diHtant dart ; 
No hand ho mirc of all the* Kmotliian line. 
Or if a Hurer, great I'alrorluH ! thine. 

The fourth by iMivcnix' grave* c^ommand wan 
I^'rcct' valiant of!Hpnng led the luNt. [grac'U ; 

Soon as AchilleH with NUprrior rare 
Had callM the ehiefH, and orderM all the war, 
Tliii Htem rcmembrunee to hiH tn)opH he gave: 
* Ye far-fam'd MyrmidouH, ye fierce and brave ! ^ 
Think with what threutu you dar*d the Trojan 

tlirung, 
Think whftt reproach these ctra cndurM so lo^g; 




»ro*ers in «m», bodies ji*on^^^^ ^^„t. 

Vrotn *ence beto gtam''! *'Jf^„ divine. 
Vlvich never »n^. gg to the P»*%" „one 
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"hill tinffM with Ntilpliur, Narrrd finit to flRiiic, 
Ic puivM{ Htul whhIiM it in tlu* niiuiiii^ Ntrouiii. 
'hen cu'itHHM hill haiulH; niul fixing for n Npurc 
liH vycN on hciivcii, Win ffct tipon thr ptnrt^ 
>f Hucriiicc, the purpU' (lniU)(ht Iw pour*(l 
'orth in the niidHt; uml thuH the f(od inipiorM. 

**Othuti HiipriMm: ! iiiKh-thrt)nM:illiuM^ituhovc ' 
) ipTAt PchiHpr, l)o(U)iii«'an Jove ! 
tVlin 'niiclNt HUiTonndin}^ frostN, and vapount chill, 
I'rcMd'at on bleulc l)(Mlona*H vm'ial hill : 
[WhoHC )p*ovrH th«' Selli, race uuHterc ! mirround, 
llicir feet unwaNhM, their HhtniherH on the KTinnid; 
Who hear, flxmi niHtlin^ oakM, thy dark deereeH; 
And catch the tut cm, h)w wliiNper'd in the hreexu;) 
lleur, M of old! Thou g^iv'Ht, at 'I'hetiH* pmycr, 
iilory to me, and to the tireekH deiiiair. 
lAtotho danfreni of the (ijj^'htinfc nv.Ul 
Tlic belt, the dean*Hl of my friendu, I yield ; 
TImuh^ '^ill detemiinM, to my HhipH conftnM; 
P&troclun (fone, I Htay hut half beliind. 
^)! be hiH g^iard tliy providential care, 
^nflrm hiH heart, and Htrin)^ hiH ann to war : 
^nM by hiH Hin^le force let Hector hcc 
Hi* fame Ml arnin not owin^if all to mr. 
'^t when the flr«*tM arc HavM from foeH and fire, 
''Ct him with contpieHt and renown retire } 
Swerve hiH annn, preHcrve liiM Hociid tmin, 
^w<l i*fr return him to thcHe eyen apain !'* 

4\*at Jove couHentH to half the chief *h recjucst. 
But nraven*H ctenial (h)om <lentcH the rcHt ; 
Tp free the fleet wan ip-anted to his prayer : 
'tiiiafe return, the windH diNpernM ni air. 
Back to Inn t(*nt the nteni AehilleM flicH, 
And waitH the conihat with impatient eyeH. 

Muaiiwhilc the tnmpH beneath PatrocluH* care, 
'nvatlc the TnyaUH, and commence the war. 
Am WiNpH, pn>vokM bv ehihlren in their play. 
Pour from ilicir numHioui by the broad hi^fhwaj , 
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In swarms the guiltiien trarellep enga^ 
Whet all their ttinn, and call forth aQ tlieir 
All rise in azma^ and, with a general txy^ 
Aisert th^r waxen doitie^ and boaiing liro g 
Thus from the tents the fenrent legio^ aWan 
So loud their duneoni^ and so keen their aSKi 
Their i^ih)^ rage Patrocki^ brelUii inspitcia^ 
Who ^uis inflames ti&em with heroic fires. 

** O wanioni, partners of Achilles' prafae ! 
Be imndfol of your iieeds in ancient days i 
Tour godHke master let your acts procuia^ 
And m. new'gkries to his mighty name; 
Tbink your Actulks sees you finit : te bfB,T 
And hustle the j^rofid mciiiar^ iHiom yda 

Jdyffhllhey liem, and kindling as he rod 
Flew to the fleet invt»l¥*d in fire and smoKA. 
Vrom shi^-tb shore the doubling shouts tm 
The hflJIow ships return a deepihr soiuid. 
The wax* stood stifl, and all around them gaa 
When great Achilles' shining armour bla^: 
Troy saw, and thought the (&*ead Achilles ni 
At once tiiey see, they tremble, and they flj 

Then first thy spear, divine Patroclus! flc 
Where the war rag'd, and where the tumok 
Close to the stem of that fiun'd ship which I 
Unblesa'd Protesilaus to Uion's shore. 
The great P«onian, bold Pyrechmes, stoodi 
(Who led his bands from Axius' winding flo 
His shoulder-blade receives the fktal wound 
The groaning warrior pants upon the groum 
His troopsyuat see their country's glory riai 
Fly diverse, scattered o'er the distant plain. 
Patroclus' arm fori>ids the spreading ftres, 
And from the ha]f4>um'd ship proud Trov i 
Clear'd ftam the smoke the joyfiil navy hesj 
In heaps on heaps the fl>e tumultuous fliesi 
Triumphant jQreece her rescued decks ascei 
And loud acclaim the starry region rends. 
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thick cIoiicIh inwrap tlie moutitMn'H hcuul, 
•n'scxpatiHc like one blnck ci'iUiiff Hprcadt 
Ko thttmlorcr, with a flashing ray, 
rough tho darkuciit, and IcU down the 

ihinc out, the rockii in prospect rise, 
ms, and valrs, and forests, strike the eyes; 
ng scene wide opens to the si^ht, 
10* unincasur'd rthor flames with light, 
ny rcpulsM, and scatter'd o'er Uir jdains. 
)m the navy, yvX the flght maintains. 

!f (irrek somr hostile hero slew, 
le foronuiHt , t)nM Patroclus flew : 
cus had tuniM him round, 
Ins thigh ho felt the piercing wound i 
r'n-pointed spcur, witli vigour thrown, 
I transfix'd, and broke the brittle bone : 
( he fell. Next, Thotts wiis thy chance ; 
Hi, tinarm'd, roceivM the H|)artAn lance- 
dart (as Amphilcus <lrew nigh) 
)n* vented, and transi)ierc'd his thigh, 
lie brawn, and rent the nerves away i 
NN, and in death, the warrior lav. 
.1 arms two sons of Nestor stanu, 
bohl brothers of ihe Lycian band: 
AntilochuN, Atynmius dies, 
I the flunk, lanuMited youth ! he lies, 
is, ble(Mling in his brother's wound, 
Jie breathhtsH carcass on the ground t 
e flies, his nmrderrr to engsge : 
ke Thrasimed ]>reventshis ruge, 
his arm and shoulder aims a mow » 
ills spouting in the dust brlow : 
with endless darkness c<»vcrM oVr{ 
I WiH soul, effusM with gushing gon*. 
y two brothers, thus two brothers blecdt 
*s friends, Amisodarus' seed : 



i: 
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Andsodarus* wfao» bv furies led, 
The b&ae of men, abhorr'd Cliiinaera bred 
SluUM in the dart in vain, his sons ezpife, 
iind pay- the'fbii^it of their guittj aire. 

Stopped in the tumult Cleobulua lies^ 
Beneam CKtletta* arm, a; living prize ; 
A lira|f pxi2e not kmg the Trojan stood; 
The ^Srsty fiUehion drank his reeking bk 
Plimg'd in his throat the 8*oking wea^ 
Black death, and fate unpitying, seal his < 

Amid the ranks, with mutual thirst of fi 
Lycon the brave^ and fierce Peneleuaxai 
In vain their javelins at each other flew. 
Now, met in arms, their eager nworda the 
On the plum'd crest isi his Bceotian foe 
The ^danng Xycon aim'd a noble blow; 
The sword broke short; but his, Peneleuf 
Full on the juncture of the n^k and head 
The head divided by a stroke so iust. 
Hung by the skin : the body sunk to dust 

Overtaken Neamas by Merlon bleeds, 
Pierc'd through the shoulder as he moi 

steeds; 
Back from the car he tumbles to the grou 
His swimming eyes eternal shades surroui 

Next Eiymas was doom'd his fate to fee 
His open'd mouth received the Cretan ste 
Beneath the brain the point a passage tor 
Crash'd the thin bones, and drown'd the 1 

gore: 
His mouth, his eyes, his nostrils, pour a £ 
He sobs hit soul out in the gush of blood. 

As when the flocks neglected by the s\ 
(Or kidS| or lamlM) He scattered o'er the ] 
A troop of wolves the' unguarded charge 
And reiid the trembling, unresisting pre} 
Thus on the foe.the Greeks impetuous ca 
Troy fled, unmindful of her former famct 
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: still at Hector g-odlike Ajax aimM, 
pointed at his breast, liis javelin flam'd. 
rroian chief, experiencM in tlie field, 
lis broad shoulders spread the massy shield, 
T*d the Btomi of darts the Grecians pour, 
n his buckler caugfhtthe ringing shower: 
es for Greece the scale of conquest rise, 
opa, and tiu*ns, and saves liis lov'd allies, 
irnen the haiid of Jove a tempest forms, 
}ll8 the cloud to blacken heaven witli storms. 
yer tlie fields the ascending' vapour Hies, 
hades the sun, and blots the p^ldcn skies : 
m the sliips along tlie dusky plain, 
flight and Terror drove the Trojan train. 
Hector fled ; through heaps of disarray 
ery coursers forcM tlieir lord away: 
far behind his Trojans fall coufus'd ; 
'd in the trench, in one vast carnage bruis'd: 
»ts on chariots roll: tlie clashing spokes 
; while the madding steeds break short their 

yokes, 
I thev labour up the steepy mound ; 
chanoteers lie foaming on the ground, 
on the rear, with shouts, Patroclus flies ; 
Ituous clamour fills the fields and skies ; 
drifts of dust involve tlieir rapid flight ; 
B rise on clouds, and heaven is siiatch'd from 

sight, 
ffrighted steeds, tlieir dying lords cast down, 
o*er the fields, and stretch to reach the town, 
o'er the rout was heard tlie victor's crv, 
e the war bleeds, and where the thickest die, 
e horse and arms, and chariots Ue o'ertlirown, 
>leeding heroes under axles gi'oan. 
ap, no check, the steeds of Peleus knew : 
bank to bank the' immortal coursers flew, 
bounding o'er the fosse : the whirling car 
-es through the ranks, o'ertakcs tlie flying war, 
'U II, L 
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And thunders after Hector: Heetorfljles, 
Patroclus shakes his lance: but &te deidi 
Not with less noise, with less impetiUHiS i 
The'ljide of Trojans urge their 4itsgenl» 
Thatt iHiea in autuiim Jove his fyrj poun 
And eifth is kMulen with iqeesstnt 8bo«*i 
(When fptuHy mottab hfeak the* etemal- 
<^ jndges^lmb'd, betrajp the rightecwe oi 
From their ileep heds he .bids the xiTem ) 
And opens aU tne flood^pKtes of the skic 
The* impetoous torrents te^ their hilkj 
Whole nelds afe drown'd, and moontai 

awi^t 
Loud roars the deluge .till it meets the n 
And trembling man sees all his labours ^ 
And now tl^ chief (the foremost troopi 
Back to the shtps^his destin'd progress Jii 
Boi^ down heir Troy in hisTenstfoss wa; 
And forced the routed ranks to stand the* 
Between the space where silver Simois fl 
Where la^ the fleets, and where the ram] 
All grim m dust ami blood, Patroclus stai 
And turns the slaughter on the conqueri] 
First Pronous died beneath his flery dart 
Which pierc'd below the shield his valiai 
Thestor was next, who saw the chief ap{ 
And fell the victim of his coward fear { 
Shrunk up he sat, with wild and haggarc 
Nor stood to oombat, nor had force to fly 
Patrochis matk'd him as he shunn'd the 
And 'm&k unmanly treihblings shoqk the 
And droppMtheilo^dng reins. Him Hwb 
The javelin eticks, and from the chariot 
As on a rock that overhangs the main, 
An angler, studious of the line and cane 
Some mighty fish draws pantinp^ to the t 
Not with less-ease the barbed javelin boi 
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lie ipipiiifc (IwfUircl ; an the Niirur wun hliook, 
c; fell, Htul lift* liiN lu'Hrtlciw i)roHNt foi-Nook. 
Nuxt on KryuliiH lie IUi'h; a Htoiii-, 
AV\gv AM u rock, wan liy lim fury tlimwii: 
nil oil lita crown the potulrrouH f'rn)|fiiu*nt flew, 
lid btirNt the heliiit ami cleft the heml in two: 
roue to (he KTOUiid the hreulhleHM warrior fell, 
tui death involv'd him with the HJiudeH of hell, 
hen low ill diiHt KpalteN, F^c-.hiuH, lie ; 
>heaH, KvippiiN, I'olyine.hiN, die ; 
mnhotenia aiul KrytiiaN mice.eed ; 
ml IrhI 'Mcpolenniri and Pyre.H hleed. 
IThcrcVrhe iiiovcn, the )^h>wiii{f HlauirliterH Hprcad 
\ heapa on heapH; a inuniinienl of deud. 
When now Sarpedon liiH lirave frietidri hehcld 
taDvelhifi^ ill diiHt^ and tC'^Hpiii^r on the Held, 
H^ith thin repniarh Iuh flyiiifC noni he wariiiM: 
'Oatain to iioiiour! oh diNf^praee to anim! 
^omakc, iiifchiriouM, the contended plain; 
IIum hand, unaided, Nhall tin* war HUHtaiii: 
rhe talk be mine, thin hero*H Htrenf^h to try, 
^ho niowN whole troopN, and iiiakea an urmy fly.** 
lie Nnakc ; and, Hpeakinic, leupM from ofl'the car :. 
^AtrocluN lifC^itH, and Hteriily waita the war. 
k> when two viiltureH cm the tnountain*H lieij^hl 
ICNip with reHonndiii); pinionN to the li^ht ; 
'icy ciifl*, they tear, they raiHc a Hcreuniin^ cry^ 
'ac deweri cchoett, and the rocka reply : 
'}^ warriora thiia oppoMM in arniN, eniciif^e 
itii equal clanKnini, and with ecpial m^v. 
Jove view*d the r(nnl>at ; wlioae event foreNeen, 
^ thiia henpoke hia Ninter un<l hiH cpieeii : 
l*hc hour drawrt on; the dt!NtinieH ordain, 
(y godlike Hon Hindi preNath*' Phrygian plain: 
^l*i*udy on the vcru^e of df*a(li he NtaiuK 
I'A life ia ow'd to hei-e.e l^utrcKduH* ham In. 
^^tat panaioiiH in a parent*H lireaNt dehate ! 
^Jf Btiall 1 Htiatch hitn iVoiii impcndiii)^ fate. 
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And send him safe to Lycia, distant far 
From all the dangers and the toils of war; 
Or to his doom my bravest offspring yield. 
And fatten, with celestial blood, the field ?*' 

Then thus the goddess with the radiant eye 
" What words are these ? O sovereign of the s 
Short is the date prescribed to mortal man; 
Shall Jove, for one, extend the narrew span, 
"Whose bounds were fix*d before his race begs 
How many sons of gods, foredoom'd to death, 
Before proud Uion, must resign their breath ! 
Were thine exempt, debate would rise above. 
And murmuring powers condemn theu* partial 
Give the bold chief a glorious fate in fight ; 
And when the' ascending soul has wing'd her f 
I-.et Sleep and Death convey, by thy commani 
The breathless body to his native land. 
His friends and people, to his future pnuse, 
A marble tomb and pyramid shall raise. 
And lasting honours to his ashes givej 
His fame (*tis all the dead can have) sliall live 

She said: the cloud-compeller, overcome. 
Assents to fate, and ratifies tlic doom. 
Then touch'd with grief, the weeping heaven 

tiU'd 
A shower of blood o*er all the fatal field : 
The god, his eyes averting from the plain. 
Laments his son, predestin*d to be slain. 
Far from the Lycian shores, his happy native reij 

Now met in arms, the combatants appear. 
Each heav'd the shield, and pois'd the lifted s 
From strong Patroclus' hand the javelin fled. 
And pass'd the groin of valiant Thrasymed ; 
'I'he nerves unbrac'd no more his l)ulk. sustain 
H -' falls, and falling bites the bloo<ly plain. 
'J'wo sounding darts the I.ycian leader threw; 
'J'he first aloof with erring fury flew. 



I 
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"Hie next transpierc'd Achilles mortal steed* 
The i^neroiis Pedasus of Theban breed, 
rn*d in the shoulder's joint j he reePd around, 
BoQ'd in the bloody dust, and paw'd the slippery' 

g^und. 
Bis sadden fall the' entangled harness broke ; 
£sch axle crackled, and the chariot shook : 
^hen bold Automedon, to disengage 
Itie starting coursers, and restrain uieir rap^, 
j Divides the traces with his sword, and freed 
[ Tbe* incumber*d chariot from the dying steed : 
; The rest move on, obedient to the rein; 
The car rolls slowly o'er the dusty plain. 

The towering chiefs to fiercer fight advance ; 
And first Sarpedon whirl'd his weighty lance, 
^'^h o'er the warrior's shoulder took its course, 
. And spent in empty air its dying force. 
» ^ 80 Patroclus' never-erring dart; "^ 

■^'d at his breast, it pierc'd the mortal part, > 
^^here the strong fibres bind the sohd heart. j 
Then, as the mountain oak, or poplar tall, 
^ JMne (fit mast for some great admiral) 
^^ to the axe, till with a groaning soimd 
blinks, and spreads its honours on the g^und: 
Thus fell tlie king ; and Isdd on earth supine, 
^^tiofe his chariot sti'etch'd his form divine : 
He rrasp'd the dust distain'd with streaming gore. 
And, pale in death, lay groaning on the shore. 
^ fies a bull beneath the lion's paw«, 
"hile the grim savage grinds with foamy jaws 
^trembling limbs, and sucks the smoking blood; 
^^ groans, and hollow roars, rebellow tlirough 
the wood. 
Then to the leader of the Lycian band 
The dying chief address'd his last command ; 
,^aucus, be bold ; thy task be first to dare 
The glorious dangers of destructive war, 

L 2 
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To lead my troops, to combat at their head 
Incite the living^, and supply tlie dead. 
Tell 'em, I charged them with my latest b« 
Not unreveng*d to bear Sarpedon's death. 
What ^le^ what shame, must Glaucus und 
If these spoll'd arms adorn a Grecian foe ! 
Then as a friend, and as a warrior, fight ; 
Defend my body, conquer in my rig-ht ; 
That, taught by great examples, all may tr 
Like thee to vanquish, or like me to die." 

He ceas'd; the fates suppress'd his la 
breath. 
And his eyes darkened with the shades of c 
The' insulting victor with disdain bestrode 
The prostrate prince, and on his bosom tro 
Then drew the weapon from his panting h 
The reeking fibres clinging to the dart ; 
From the wide wound g^h'd out a stream o 
And the soul issued in the purple flood. 
His flying steeds the MjTmidons detain, 
Ungiiided now, their mighty master slain. 
All-impotent of aid, transfix'd with grief. 
Unhappy Glaucus heard the dying chief : 
His painful arm, yet useless with the smart 
Inflicted late by Teucer's deadly dart. 
Supported on his better hand he stay'd ; 
To PhcEbus then ('twas all he could) he pi 

" All-seeing monarch ! wlicther Lycia's c 
Or sacred Ilion, thy bright presence boast, 
Powerful alike to ease the wretch's smart ; 

hear me ! god of every healing ai't ! 

Lo ! stiflf with clotted blood, and pierc'd wi 
That thrills my arm, and shoots through ev( 

1 stand unable to sustain the spear. 

And fiigh, at distance from the glorious wa 
Low in the dust is great Sai-pedon laid, 
Nor Jove youchsaf' d his hapless oflfspring i 



JBo»fc 16. THE ILIAD. 12J 

^t thou, O god of health ! thy succour lend, 
'^® guard the reliques of my slaug^hter'd friend : 
'W thou, though distant, canst restore my might, 
To head my Lycians, and support the fight." 

Apollo heard; and, suppliant as he stood, 
Mis heavenly hand restrain'd tlie flux of blood: 
He drew the dolours from the wounded part, 
And breath'd a spirit in his rising he.art. 
'tenew'd by art divine, the hero stands, 
•^d owns tlie' assistance of immortal hands, 
^'rtt to the fight his native troops he warms, 
'^en loudly calls on lYoy*s vindictive arms ; 
^ith ample strides he stalks from place to place ; 
Now fires Agenor, now Polydafnas ; 
•^eas next, and Hector he accosts ; 
Maming thus the rage of all their hosts. 

**What thoughts, regardless cliief! thy breast 
employ P 
J^ too forgetful of the friends of Troy ! 
J^ose gpenerous friends, who, fi^m their country far, 
^''Bathe their brave souls out in anotlier's war. 
J^ ! where in dust the g^eat Sarpedon lies, 
^Jw:tion valiant, and in council wise, 
^0 guarded right, and kept his people free ; 
^ all his Lycians lost, and lost to thee ! 
J^tch'd by Patroclus* arm on yonder plains, 
^ »ave from hostile rage his lov'd remains ! 
^ let not Greece his conquer'd trophies boast, 
Jop on his corse revenge her heroes lost !*' 
' S^^Pote; each leader in his gpief partook; 
J'oyi at the loss, through all her legions shook. 
J'^nsfix'd with deep regret, they view overthrown 
*tonce his country's pillar, and their own; 

* chief, who led to Troy's beleagurvd wall 

* W of heroes, and outshin'd tliem all. 
*^d,they rush on; first Hector seeks the foes, 
'^ ^ith superior vengeance greatly glows. 
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But o'er the^dead 1|ie fierce Patrochis ala 
And rouani^ Ajia., roiuVl the listeniliif fa«w 

** Heroes, be men ! be what yon were ^ 
Or weSflhtfae gxeat occasioiiy and be tnote. 
Tlie chief .w!io tfuight our lofef walk to jrid 
Lies fide in death.eiftended on the field. 
To guafd fiuoe body -Troy in nmid^eta flies; 
*lta ha5£ the ^^aty to maintain our. prise. 
AasCe, strip his ann% the daughter torn 

spread, \- ' 

And<send the Hvinr Lydans to th^ dead.*' 

The heroes kindle at bis fierce conrnMod 
The maidal saiia41rons dbse oil either hand 
Here Troy and Lycia charge with loud alai 
Thessalia tiiere, ai^ Greece, oppose theiri 
With horrid diontfr they em^e round the «li 
The cbah of armour rings o'er all the plain 
Great ^ove, to swell the horrors of the fi^ 
O'er the fierce ann^es pours pernicious mgi 
And round his son confbulids the warringh 
His JQMe ennobling with a crowd of ghosts. 

Now Greece giy^B way, and great Epig^i 
Agacleus' son, from Budiium's Idfty walls; 
Who chas'd for murder thence, a suppliant 
To Peleus, and the silver-footed dame; 
Now sent to Troy, Achilles* arms to aid. 
He pays due yengeance to his kinsman's di 
Soon as his luckless hand had touchM the < 
A rock's large fragment thunder'd on his h 
HurI'd by Hectorean force, it clefl in twain 
His shatter'd helm, and stretch'd him o'er th 

Fierce to the van of fight Patroclus came; 
And, like ah eagle darting at his game. 
Sprung on the Trojan and the Lycian band, 
What grief thy hetft, what fury urg'd thy 1 
O generous (^reel; ! When with full vigour t 
At Sthenehuis.flefr the weighty stone. 
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Wink liiiii to the (luiul: Motion Tmy, U>o near 
rm, drew back; uml Hector IcaniM to fcnr. 
Ml able huml u luncc ciin throw, 
le liittM, or ttt the iif^htiii^ ioe; 
:he Tn/puiH from tlielr lincH retirM; 
uicim, turning, ull tht« n*Nt 'niHplrM. 
IttthycliCUH tell i>eiieiith hiN ni)(e, 
\y hope of (/hah*oii*H triMnhlini^ u^e: 
»*cr the luiid wuh NtretchM hiit hipf^e domaii), 
ately NeatH, and richcN, bh'MH*d in vain: 
ohl witli youtlu and ea^er to pnrNiie 
'inf( Lycianti, (ihuicuN met, and h1cW| 
thniutfh the buHoni with a midden wonnd, 
f and, faliinff, made the fieldH iVMcnind. 
.chaianN sorrow for their hero Hhun; 
)nqiicrin)f HhoutH thu Tro janii Nhake t lie ])1ain, 
owd to HpotI lh(^ dead: tlie lireckH oppoHC; 
) circle round the carcaHH fcrown. 
I brave Laof^onuN reiii^nM liiH breath, 
ch'd by Morion to the ithadeM of dcaUi: 
'h holy hill he made abode, 
icNt of Jove, and honour'd like bin f^id. 
u\ the jaw and ear the javelin went; 
III, exhatin^if, iHNiied at the vent. 
;ar ^CneaH at Uie victor threw, 
loopinff forwai*d from the death withdrew; 
iicc hiiUHM harmleHH o'er hiH coverin^c HhicUl, 
eniblinff Htnick, and rcMited in tlfi* field ; 
yet Mcarce Hpeiit, it quiverH on the plain, 
Y the fn*^*at yiCneaN* ami in vain. 
1 aH thou ai*t (the rat^inff hero crieN) 
;iU*d in dancin)( to uiHpute the pn/.e, 
!ar, the deHtin'd paHi(a{{;e had it found, 
t'd thy active viifour to the jrround.*' 
valiant leader of tlie Daitlan lioNt! 
ed Merion thim retortN the bouHl) 
aH you are, *tiH moiial force ^'ou IruHt, 
(1 aH Htron}^ may Hti'ctch tlicc in the duii- 
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And if to this my lance thy fate be j 
Vain are thy vaunts; success is still 
This, instant, sends thee down to P 
Mine is the glory, his thy parting- g 

** O friend ^Menoetius' son this aiu 
With words to combat, ills befits th 
Not empty boasts the sons of Troy 
Your swords must plunge them to th< 
To speak, beseems tlic council ; bu' 
In glorious action, is the task of wa: 

This said, Patroclus to the battle 
Great Merion follows, and new shou 
Shields, helmets rattle, as the warri 
And thick and heavy sounds tlie stc 
As through the shrilling vale, or mo 
The labours of the woodman's axe j 
Blows following blows are heard re- 
While crackling forests fall on ever 
Thus echoed all the fields with loud 
So fell the wannors, and so rung th< 

Now great Sarpedon en the sand} 
His heavenly form defac'd with dusi 
And stuck with darts by warring lie 
Lies undistinguish'd from the vulga 
His long-disputed corse the chiefs c 
On every side the busy combat gro^ 
Thick as beneath some shepherd's t 
(The pails Bigh foaming witli a miU 
The buzzing flies, a persevering tra 
Incessant swarm, and chasM return 

Jove view'd the combat with a st< 
And eyes that flash'd intolerable da 
Fix*d on the field his sight, his brea 
The vengeance due, and meditates 
Whether to urge their prompt cfPcc 
The force of Hector to PatrocUis' fa 
This instant see his short-livM troph 
And stretch him breatliless on his si 
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ty V'Uh many a houI's untimely flif^ht, 
lent th« tumo aiui horror of the ii)(Iit. 
own AchillcN' valiant friend witli pratHe 
igth he (looniHi and, thut hid lu»t of da) a 
§ct in fi^lory, bids him drive the foc{ 
nattencicd tutu the Hiiadcs below. 
Hector*8 mind he fiilM with dire dismay; 
ountH hitt car, and eallH hiH hoBt8 away, 
with Troy's heavy fate», he necs decline 
caleH of Jove, and pantH with awe divine. 
in, nor before, the hanly Lycians Hc<l, 
cfl tlieir monarch with the common <lead. 
id, in heapH on heapH, a dreadful wall 
•nage Hbch, an the heroeM fall, 
ovc decrtH*d!) At leiig'th the GreelcH obtain 
>ri/c contested, and (lenpoil tlie Hlain. 
adiant :mnH aix! by l*atrochiH borne ; 
cIuh' HhipH the ufloriotiH spoiU adorn. 
tn thus to PliwbuH, in the realms above. 
: from hiH throne the cIoud-compelhnK' Jove, 
cend, my iMucbuat! on the lMir)'j^an plain, 
h>m the fig'ht convey Sarpe.don Hlain ; 
bathe hiH body in tlie cryntal H(M>d, 
dust dislionour'd, and deformM with blood; 
dl hiH limbd ambrosiul odours shed, 
vith celestial robes adorn the dead. 
* rites diHchur^^M, his sacred corse bequeath 
e sof\ arms of mlent Sleep and Death, 
to bin friends tlu: mourniul charf>^e shall bear ; 
iencbt a tomb and pyramid shall rear: 
honours mortals aiicr death receive, 
: unavailinjij' honours we may pve .'" 
olio bows, and from mount 'Ma*s height, 
to the field pn^eipitatea his flif^-ht; 
ce from the war the brealhless hen) bore, 
I in a cloud, to silver .Slmois' hhorc; 
I* batliM his hon()urui)h' wounds, and dressM 
luntv UK'ini)er'^ in the' immortal vest; 
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Ami Willi pcifiimcH of fiwcct umbmHHil dews 
UcHtorcH \m iri:H\iiwH% and Iuh form renews. 
'I'lieii Hleep uiul Death, two twiiui of winged nec^ 
Of niatclilcsM swiftiitrHH, but of »ilcnt pace, 
JtcccivM Sarpcdoii, at tlio f^od'H command. 
And ill a rnoiiK'Jit rcach'd the l^yciaii landt 
'fhi* corse aiiii<lst liin wecpiiif^ fricndii they laid. 
Where endlens lioiioiir» wail Uie itacrcd siiiide. 

Meanwhile PatrochiH pourH aloii)^ llie pUin% 
With foaniiiif^ coiirHeni, and with loose iiM reiiilk 
Fierce on the 'J'rojaii and the J^ycian crew. 
Ah blind to fate ! thy hea<ilonf^ fury ilew: 
Aicainst what fate and prnvcrful Jove ordain. 
Vain was thy friencrH coinmand, thy coiirag^e Ttin: 
l''oi' he, the g''Ml, whom: couniM::iH uncontroU'd 
Di^iiniy the mighty, and ctiiifouml the bold; 
The f^od who ^ives, reMumett, and ordera all, 
lie tir^M thee on, and urg'd thee on to fall. 

Who fu'»l, brave liei'o! by that arm was »liin, 
Wlio Isiht btncatli thy vciij^eanre preshM the pIliBi 
Wli'ii II<:av('n it»^:ll'iby fatal i'ury i<:d. 
And eallM Itj fill the nmiib( r of the (h-ad? 
Adrt^Mtii.s iii'st ; AutoiKiUS then swreeedH; 
Krht'clns i'olloWH: next yonii^' Me^a.s bleeds; 
Kjiislor, Melaiiijipus, bile the ground ; 
'I'Ik- hlauj^hler, Fiiusu.s and Mulius rrownVi: 
Then hunk J')]ail<-H to elcrnul ni^^ht; 
'i'iu: rest, dis]j<i*sinj^, tniKt their fati.-f* to Hif^Iit. 

Now Troy hud sloopM beneuih his niatctilM 
poui-r, 
Hut n"ifiin|^' iMia*i}ns kept the sacred tover. 
'J'iince at the battlenienth I'ati'ochiN btrook ; 
WiH bJa/iiig- '<r^i.s thrice Apollo shook; 
J(e tried the foiuth; ulieii, bursting from ihcclouci, 
A more than inorlal voice wiis h'.'ard alound. 

** I'atroclnh ! iu-.uir; this fli-avcn-defendcd wall 
Defies thy lance; not fated yet to fall; 
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nd, thy gprcfttcr far, it iihall witlintamU 
dl not itooD eVn to Achillcn' hand." 
)ko the god vho dartii cclcRtia] fircii} 
ck obcyH him, and with awe rctircH: 
[ector, checking at the 8ciean f^atcs 



Injr coumcm, in hiM brcont dcbatc!i» 

; neld hiM forccB to employ, 

the troopH wititin the wallii of Troy. 



ilc he thought, bciiidc him Phabua itood« 

sliapo, who rcign*d by Hangar's flood ; 
>thcr, Hecuba! trom Dymas ipnmg, 
t warrior, ha\ig)ity, bold, and young) 
accosts him : ** What a ihamcfUl tight ! 

it Hector that forbears the flglit? 
inc my vigour, this successfVil spear 
oon convince thee of so false a fear. 
ff, all turn thee to the field of fame, 
*atrocUia' blood efface thy shame. 
Apollo shall thy armp succeed, 
ven ordains him by thy lanco to bleed.** 
»ke the' inspiring god( then took his flighty 
iigM amidst the tumult of the fight. 
Ccbrion drive the rapid car; 
, resounds, the coursers rush to war. 

the (irccians' sinking souls depress'd, 
r'd swift spirits through each Trojan breast. 
B lights, impatient for the fighti 
litslcA, a stone employs his riffht; 

his nerves ho drives it at the toe i 
above, and rough and gross below e 
ng ruin crusliM (!ebrion*s head, 
less offspring of king Priam *s bedt 
:, brows, eyes, one undtstinguish'd wound: 
sting balls drop siffhtless to the ground, 
rioteer, while yet lie held the rein, 
rom tlic car, falls headlong on the plain, 
lark shades the soul unwillinff glides, 
ic proud victor thus his fall acrldew. 

1 1 . ' M 
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^Good httcfttml what actire feali yom 
ihairf! < 

Wbat fUlM divert are cm? PhiTgiaafaMf V 
'Mark with what ease thev nnk into the aapidt 
Pity ! thatall their pracUceia by hmd.'' ' 

Then ruahing fudden on hb proatrate juriMj^, 
To ap<»l the careaaa fierce Patroehia flier 
Swift aa a lion^ terrible and bold. 
That aweepa the fteldiy depopol^ea tiielbildi l' 
Piere'd through the dann t le a a h««rt, then 
And from hia &(ial couture Inda hia bane«. 
At once bold Hector 1* ; from hia ear, W 
Defenda the body, and I'lv^okea the war. 
Thua for aome riaughter'd hind, witheqiMJi 
Two lordiv rulera «r the wood engagei . 
Stung with fierce hunger* each the pref bnaiUf^,' 
And echoing roara rebellow through the dlfuM^ 




Stem Hectdr.faattfni on the warridr'a head^ ' Wft, 
And by the foot Patroclua draga the dead: .' tSgf ' 
While all around^ confusion, rage, and iHght^ {f* 
Mix the contending hpats in mortal fight. 
So pent by hilli, the wild winds roar aloud 
In the deep bosom of some gloomy wood $ *■ - 
JLiCaves, arms, and trees, alon in air are blown«^ t / ' 
The broad oaks crackle, and the sylvans grom ^n . 
This way and that, the rattling thicket benda, ' < 
And the whole forest in one crash descends. 
Not witli less noise, with less tumultuous rage^ 
In dreadful shock the mingled hosts engage. ' ' 
Darts ghower'd on darts, now round the carcaaainigi 
Now flights of arrows bounding from the string; • ' 
Stones rollow stones; some clatter on the fidUib . ' 
Some hard, and heavy, shake -tlie sounding sfaiew 
But where the rising whirlwind clouds the plaimtl 
Sunk in soft dust the mighty chief remains^ > 
And, stretch'd in death, forgets the guiding reinatj 

Now flaming from the zenith, Sol had driven 
Hia fervid orb through half the vault ^heaven» 
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^bile on each host with equal tempest fell 
The showering darts, and numbers sank to hell. 
^ when his evening wheels o'crhung the main, 
^^ conquest rested on the Grecian train. 
Then from amidst the tumult and alarms. 
They draw the conquer'd corse, and radiant arm^. 
Then rash Patroclus with new fury glows, 
^ breathing slaughter, pours amid the foes, 
"^ce on the press hke Mars iiimself he flew, • 
^ thrice three heroes at each onset slew. 
There ends thy glory ! there the fates untwine 
The last, black, remnant of so bright a line: 
ApoUo dreadful stops thy middle way; 
^cath calls, and heaven allows no longer day! 

For lo ! the god in dusky clouds ensiirin'd, 
^proaching dealt a staggering blow behind. 
"Ifte weighty shock his neck and shoidders feel ; 
^ eyes flash sparkles, his stunn'd senses reel 
^||;iddy darkiiess: far to distance flung, 
^ bounding helmet on the champion rung. 
^hiUes* plume is stalnM with dust and gore ; 
That plume which never stoop'd to earth before ; 
^g us'd, untouched, in fighting fields to shine, 
And shade the temples of the man divine. 
^^ dooms it now on Hector's helm to nod ; 
«ot longi — for fate pursues him, and the god. 

His spear in shivers falls: his ample shield 
^^Bm)m his arm: his baldric strews tlie field: 
The corslet his astonish'd breast forsakes : 
l^H)8e is each joint; eachner\'e with horror shakes, 
,8timid he stares, and all-assistless stands: 
8ttch is the force of more than moi-tal hands ! 

A Dardan youth there was, well known to fame, 
Vforn Pan^us sprung, Euphorbus was his name ; 
hm'd for the manage of the foaming horse, 
SldU'd in the dart, and matchless in the course : 
PuU twenty knights he tumbled from the car 
While yet he leam'd his rudiments of war. 






BBt Tentmous tipetir fintt drew the hen/t g«r8 f« f^i^ \ 
Bm tttnekf be wounded, but he dtafst no liqnii .-^^i 
Voff ^tumi^ difinn'd, Patrodut* Ibir rtoods - y '' 
BiitfW]ftw]tbd]«W'&eloii|p^»rotenaediiw)d,' £«,.. 
Aod tnxn'd him thorl^ and neided in Uie dnm^y 
Thufy by an aim divine, and nunlal ipear, . .^^ . 
Wounded at once, Patrodna jrielda to finuy ' i-^y 
Betiiealbreocoofirtol aoaallraint • -^^ 

And iliea the filter 1 wendcaeed^mimBU 

•tem Heclor» aa the ww;«n«uig ddef he Yksriib '"^ jbi 
Breain ihioogh the xanki^ and hia ftlfeit nnii^kfc 
The hooeamsta him with a nunlal wound }r ^' 
He Ma, earth thondeta, and hb aiBM teaolM'^i«lf' 
Wilh hfan afl Qieeee waa auidrt that moment ASt' 
Heryet'Wrnvingheioeaaeeni'dtofidL /^'.j 
80 aoocch'd widi heat, along the deaut dion^- w> .- 
11m naming fion meets a bfistlyboai^ ' ^  

7aat hv tiie ^ring; they both di^Nite the ^MuffWr' 
With flaming eyes, and jaws besmear'd with hkmS 
At length the sovem|;n savage wins the strife^ ' 
And the torn boar resigns his thirst and life* 
Patzoclus thus, so many chiefii overthrown. 
So many lives efius'd, expires his own. 
As dying now at Hector's feet he lies, 
He sternhr views him, and triumphing cries : 

** lie there, Patroclus ! and with thee, the jajr 
Thy pride once promised, of subverting TVoyi 
The landed scenes of iHon wra]^ in flunea. 
And thv soft pleasures serv'd with captive damn! 1' 
Unthinking man! I fought, those towers to free, ,- 
And ffuard that beauteous race from lords lilroflifft 
Butttiouaprevtovuhuresshallbemade; • . 1'^ 
Thy own Achillea cannot lend thee aid ; . '^ 

Though nkuch at parting that g^reat chief ndgfataif^ 
And much enj<nn thee, this important day. 

* Return not, my brave fiiend (po^ps he said}l 
Without the bloody arms of Hector dead.' > 

He ^oke^ Patroclus march'd, and thus he tifed/*j 
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Supine^ and wildly gazing on the skies, 
?ith faint, expiring breath, the chief replies: 

"Vain boaster! cease, and know the powers 

cUvine ! 
ove's and ApoUo*s is this deed, not thine ; 
*o heaven is ow'd whatever your own you call, 
kud heaven itself disarm'd me ere my faU. 
lad twenty mortals, each thy match in might, 
)ppoa'd me fairly, they had sunk in fight : 
By fiitte and Phoebus was I first o'erthrown, 
Bophorbus next; the third mean part thy own. 
Sot thou, imperious! hear my latest breath ; 
Hie ijods inspire it, and it sounds thy death: 
bialtmg man, thou shah be soon, as I ; 
Hack &te han^ o'er thee, and thy hour draws nigh; 
E'en now on hfe's last verge I see thee stand, 
I lee the £01, and by Achifies' hand." 

He &ints ; the soul unwilling wings her way, 
(Tlic beauteous body left a load of clay) 
Htsto the lone, uncomfortable coast; 
A naked, wandering, melancholy ghost ! 
Then Hector pausing, as his eyes he fed 

Ob the pale carcass, thus address'd the dead : 
''From whence this boding speech, the stem 
decree 

Of death denounc'd, or why denounced to me ? 

^y not as well Achilles' fate be given 

To Hector's lance ? Who knows the will of heaven?" 
Pensive he said ; then pressing as he lay 

Bi breathless bosom, tore the lance away ; 

Aid upwards cast the corpse: the reeking spes^r 

Be riiakes, and charges the bold charioteer. 

Jit swift Automedon with loosen'd reins 

■|pt in the chariot o'er the distant plains, 

Jjfrwn his rage the' immortal coursers drove ! 

TW immortal coursers were the gift of Jove, 
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iold earth divine Patrochis spread, 
rcM with wounds among the vulgar dead, 
enelalis, touch'd with generous wo, 
to the ^nt, and g^uards him from the foe. 
md her new-fall'n young the heifer moves, 
her throes, and fint-bom of her loves ; 
iods, (helpless as she lies, and bare) 
Ad rertums her, with a mother's care, 
to each that near the carcass came, 
d shield glimmers, and his lances flame. 
311 of Panthus, skill'd the dart to send, 
tdead hero, and insults the friend. 
and, Atrides, hdd Patroclus low ; 
! denst, nor tempt an equal blow : 
he spoils my prowess won, resi^ : 
nth life, and leave the glory mine." 
Yojan thus : the Spartan monarch bum'd 
nerous ang^sh, and in scorn retum'd: 
'at thou not, Jove ! from thy superior throne, 
untals boast of prowess not their own ? 
) the lion glories in his might, 
ther braves his spotted foe in fight, 
I the boar (those terrors of the pljun j) 
Y vaunts his force, and vaunts in vain. 



fkr dte nlneit of the bo: 1 kind 
III soiu vf Ptnthui Triht ui I' hxughly iniii4l 
Yet i,iru but Ute, beneotli m. .'anqneriiig' sieq 
Thi» boaster*! brother, Hjpt-r lor, feU -, 1 

Aninit our arm whicli iMtily i.e delied, 
Vftin wax his n^ur, uid'a < vjun his pride. 
These eyes beheld him on ihe dust eipire. 
No more to cheer hiR maun' , or g^lnd his sii«. ' 
PrcMumitiioitf jro'ith ! hke h}» shall he thy doaH 
Go, wwt thy brother 10 the Stjgiiiii g-loom; 
Or, while thou ma/'st, BToia tlit ihreatt^n'd (UM 
Foola itay to feel it, and trc wi«^ too late." 

Unaiov'd,Eupboii)u*thii'^: " That action Ino^ 
Come, for my brother's blcoii rc|iay thy own.  
Bis weeping father clajnu i!i>' <l<:hii<iM head^ i 
And spouse, a widow in her SrnLil 'uiiL ' 1 

Od these thy conquer'd spuiLs 1 sii;dl bestow, ' 
To BOoth a consort's and a parent's wo. 
No longer then defer the glorious strife. 
Let heaven decide otU' fortune, fame, and Eft;' 

S«rift aa the word the misade lance he fliqgl 
The well-aim'd weapon on the buckler ri — 



But blunted by the bi-asB, innoxious falb. 
On Jove the &ther, great Atiidea calli^ 
Nor flies the javelin from his arm in vwn, 
It pierc'd his throat, and bent him to the flbi 
Wide through the neck appears the gii^ « 
Prone sinks the waniur, aod his arms resov 
The shining circle's (rf' his golden hair, 
WUch e'en the Graces nii^t be proud to i 
InBtarr'd ^th gems and g^d, bestrow the 
With dost ditlMnour*d, and deform'd with 
Aa tlie noBS *>li*e, in some sylvan seen 
Cnnm'd bj frah fttuntalna with etenul g 
Ldfti the g».y headi in snowy flowret* fiur 
And ^ya tnd dancea to the gentle air; 
When tel a wlurlwind from high heaven 
The tender plant, and withers all its ■hk' 
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prooted from its gonial bed, 
Y ruin now defac'd and dead: 
jiing, thus beautiful^ Eupliorbus lay, 
lie fierce Spartan tore his arms away. 
yf his deed, and glorious in the prize, 
ted Troy tlie towering victor flies: 
i beibre some mountain lion's ire 
;age curs and trembling swains retire, 
>'er the slau^hter'd buU they hear liim roar. 
5 his jaws distil with smoking gore: 
; with fear, at distance scattered round, 
lOut incessant, and the vales resound, 
twhile Apollo view'd with envious eyes, 
f'd great Hector to dispute the prize; 
ites' shape, beneath whose martial care 
igh Ciconians learn'd the trade of war) 
•STf (he cried,) with fruitless speed to chase 
I* coursers, of ethereal race; 
x>op not, these, to mortal man's command^ 
p to none but great Achilles' hand. 
ig amus'd with a pursuit so vain, 
nd behold the brave Euphorbus slain; 
rta slain ! for ever now suppress'd 
5 which bum'd in that undaunt^ breast !" 
having spoke, Apollo winged his flight, 
I'd with mortals in the toils of fight: 
rds infix'd unutterable care 
% flpreat Hector's soul: through all the war 
a his anxious eye; and, instant, view'd 
eathless hero in his blood imbrued, 
welling from the wound, as prone he lay) 
the victor's liands the sliining prey, [flics, 
'd in bright arms, tlirough cleaving ranks he 
aids his voice in tliunder to the skies: 
as a flood of flame by Vulcan sent, 
, and fir'd the nations as it went. 
Bfrom the voice the storm divin'd, 
ws explored his own unconquer'd mind : 
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** Then shall I quit Patroclus on the plaiii» 
Slain in my cause, and for my honour alaiii ! 
Desert the arms, the relic^ues of my friend f 
Or singly, Hector and his troops attend } 
Sure where such partial favou* heaven bestow'dli 
To brave the hero were to brave the god: 
Forgive me, G reece, if once I quit the field ; 
*Tis not to Hector, but to heaven I yield. 
Yet, nor tlie g^d, nor heaven, should g^ve mefttf* 
Uid but the voice of Aiax reach my eat: 
Still would we turn, still battle on the plainly * 
And give Achilles aJl that yet remains 
Of his and our Patroclus" — This, no more 
The time allowed: Troy thicken'd on the ohoMf 
A sable scene ! The terrors Hector led. 
Slow he recedes, and sigliing quits the dead* 

So from the fold the' unwiUing lion partSy 
Forc'd b^ loud clamours, and a storm of darti:- 
He flies indeed, l)ut threatens as he fUeSy 
With hcail indignant and retorted eyes. 
Now entei*'d in the Spartan ranks, he turn'd 
His manly breast, and with new fury bum'd, 
()*cr all the black battalions sent his view, 
And through the cloud the godlike Aiax kneVi 
Where labouring on the left the wamor stood. 
All grim in arms, and covcr'd o'er with blood} 
There breathing courage, where tlie god of day 
Had sunk each heart witli terror and dismay. 

To him the king: " Oh Ajax, oh my friend ! 
Haste, and Patroclus' lov'd remains defend : 
The body to Achilles to restore. 
Demands our care; aJas, we can no more ! 
For naked now, dcspoil'd of arms, he lies ; 
And Hector glories m the dazzling prize." 
He said, and touch'd his heart. The raging pair 
Fierce the thick battle, and provoke the war. 
Already had stern Hector seiz'd his head, 
4nd dooni'd to Trojan dogs the' unhappy dead; 
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But soon as Ajax rear'd his towcr-likc sliield^ 
Sprunr to his car, and measured back the field. 
QSt tain to Troy the radiant armour bear, 
Fo itand a trophy of his fame in war. 

Meanwhile g^eat Ajax (his broad shield displayed) 
Gauds the dead hero with the dreadful shade; 
And now before, and now behind he stood: 
Tims in the centre of some gloomy wood, 
With many a step, the lioness surrounds 
Her tawny young, beset by men and hounds; 
£bte her heart, and rousing all her pow'rs. 
Bark o'er the fiery balls each hanging eyebrow lours. 
tvi by his side Ae generous Spartan glows 
With great revenge, and feeds his inward woes. 

But Glaucus, leader of the L^cian aids, 
^ Hector frowning, thus his flight upbraids: 
"Where now in Hector shall we Hector find ? 
Ainanly form, without a manly mind. 
lithiB, chief! a hero's boasted fame ? 
How Tain, without the merit, is the name ! 
^Snce battle is renounc'd, thy thoughts employ 
^^Mrt other methods may preserve thy Troy: 
*Rs time to try if Iliou's state can stand 
^thee alone, nor ask a foreign hand: 
*^, empUr boast ! but shall the Lycians stake 
"Oieir lives K)r you ? those Lycians you forsake ? 
^^ from thy thankless arms can we expect ? 
"^fiiend Sarpedon proves thy base neglect: 
Jji shall our slaughtered bodies guard your walls, 
y«ile unrcveng^d the great Sarpedon falls ? 
**en where he died for Troy, you left him there, 
^feast for dogs, and all the fowls of air, 
y my command if any Lycian wait, 
^*tee let him march, and give up Troy to fate. 
Jjji such a spirit as the gods impart 
jjpel one Trojan hand or Trojan heart, 
(Sttch as should burn in every soul that draws 
*nc sword for glory, and his country's cau&e> 

^OU II. s 
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E'en yet our mutu^ arms we might employ^ 
And drt^ yon carcass to the walls of lYoy. 
Oh ! were Patroclus onrs, we might obtain 
Sarpedon's arms and honour'd corpse again ! 
Gi^ece with Achilles' friend shoiwi be repidd. 
And thus due honours purchas'd to his shade. 
But w6rds are vain — ^Let Ajak once appear. 
And' Hector trembles and recedes with fear ; • 
Thou dar'st not meet the terro^rs of his eye; 
And lo ! already thou prepar'st to fly." 

The Trojan chief with fix'd resentment eye< 
The Lycian leader, and sedate rephed: 

** Say; is it just, my fiiend, that Hector's eai 
From such a warrior such a speech should heai 
1 deein'd thee once the wisest of thy kind. 
But ill this insult suits a prudent mind. 
I shun great Ajax ? I desert my train t 
'Tis mine to prove the rash assertion vain ; 
I joy to mingle, where the battle bleeds, 
And hear the thunder of the sounding steeds. 
But Jove's high will is ever uncontroli'd. 
The strong he withers, and confounds the bok 
Now crowns with fame the mighty man, and n< 
Strikes the fresh garland from the victor's bro 
Come, through yon squadrons let us hew the i 
And thou be witness, if I fear to-day; 
If yet a Greek the sight of Hector dread. 
Or yet their hero dare defend the dead." 

Then turning to the martial hosts, he cries: 
^' Ye Trojans, Dardans, I^ycians, and allies ! 
Be men, my friends, in action as in name. 
And yet be mindful of your ancient fame. 
Hector in proud Achilles' arms shall shine, 
Tom from lus friend, bv right of conquest mil 

He strode along the field, as thus he said: 
(The sable plumage nodded o'er his head) 
Swift through the spacious plain he sent a lool 
One instant saw, one instant overtook 
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Th^ distant band, that on the sandy shore 

The radiant spoils to sacred llion bore. 

1*here his own mail unbrac'd the field bestrow'd; 

His tnun to Troy convey'd the massy load. 

Now blazing in the' immortal arms he stands ; 

"^e work and present of celestial hands; 

% aged Peleus to Achilles given, 

•^ first to Peleus by the court of heaven: 

His father's arms not long Achilles wears, 

forbid by fate to reach his father's years. 
Him, proud in triumph, glittering from afar, 

pie god whose thunder rends the troubled air 

IJeheld with pity ; as apart he sat, 

*^^ conscious^ look'd through all the scene of fate. 

He shook the sacred honours of his head ; 

Olympus trembled, and the godhead said: 

** Ah, wretched man ! unmindful of thy end ! 
^ naoment's glory ! and what fates attend ! 
^heavenly panoply divinely bright 
**^^ni stand'st, and armies tremble at thy sight, 
p at Achilles' self! beneath thy dart 
*||^« slain the g^at Achilles' dearer part : 
*^ou from the mighty dead those arms nast torn, 
^^ch once the greatest of mankind had worn. 
|[^t live ! 1 gpive thee one illustrious day, 
^ blaze of glory ere thou fad'st away. 
JjJ^ ah ! no more Andromache shall come 
^itli joyful tears to welcome Hector home ; 
5*^ more officious, with endearing charms, 
^^ni thy tu*'d limbs unbrace Pelides' arms ! 
,j^hen with his sable brow he gave the nod 
;^at seals his word; the sanction of the god. 
i^e stubborn arms (by Jove's command dUspos'd) 
j^J^fonn'd spontaneous, and around him clos'd : 
*^'d with the god, enlarg'd his members grew, 
i^^ugh all his vems a sudden vigour flew, 
* he blood in brisker tides began to roll, 
"^d Mars himself came rushing on his soul. 



. I 
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Exhorting loud through all the field he strodet 
^d look'd, and mov'd* Achilles, or a god.  
Now Mesthles, Glaucus^ Medon, he inspir»iy 
Now Phorcys, Chromius, and Hippotbous 
The great X-hersiloohus like fury tbundy 
Asteropeufl kindled at the sound. 
And Ennomus, in aug^ury renown'd. 
^Hear, all ye hosts, and hear, unAumber^d hand 
Of neighbouring n^tioili^, or of distant kndst 
Twas not for state we summon'd you so fari 
T4> boast our numbers, and the pomp of war: 
Ye came to fight ; a valiant foe to chase. 
To save our present, and our future race. 
For this, our wealth, our products, you ei^joy* 
And glean the relics c^esuiausted Troy, 
Now, then, to conquer or to die prepare; 
To die or conquer are the terms of war. • 
Whatever hand shall win Patrodus slain. 
Whoe'er shall drag him to the Trojan train. 
With Hector's self shall equal honours claim; 
With Hector part the spoil, and shiure the fame.^ 
Fi#d by his words, the troops dismiss their fea 
They join, they thicken, they protend their spea 
Full on the Greeks they drive in firm array. 
And each fit>m Ajax hopes the glorious prey: 
Vain hope ! what numbers shall the field o'ersprei 
What victims perish roimd the mighty dead ! 
Great Ajax markM the growing storm from far. 
And thus bespoke his brother of the war:^ 
** Our fatal ^y, alas ! is come, my friend ; 
And aU our wars and glories at an end ! 
'Tis not this corse alone we guard in vain, 
Condemn'd to vultures on the Trojan plain ; 
We too must 3rield: the same sad nite must fall 
On thee, on me, pertiaps, my friend, on aU. 
See what a tempest direful Hector spreads. 
And lo ! it burstsi it thunders on our heads! 
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Call on our Greeks, if any hear the call. 

The bravest Greeks: this hour demands them all.'^ 

The warrior raisM his voice, and wide around 
The field re-echoed the distressful sound. 
* chiefs ! O princes, to whose hand is given 
The rule of men ; whose glory is from heaven ! 
Whom with due honours both Atrides' grace: 
Ye guides and guardijuis of our Arg^vc race ! 
All, whom this well-known voice shall reach from 

far. 
All, whom 1 see not through this cloud of war ; 
Come all ! let generous rage your arms emplo}-. 
And save Patroclus from me dogs of Troy," 
Oilean Ajax first the voice obeyed, 
'. Swift was lus pace, and ready was his aid ; 
^'ext him Idomeneus, more slow witli age. 
And Morion, burning with a hero's rage. 
The long-succeeding numbers who can name ? 
But all were Greeks, and eager all for fame, 
fierce to the charge great Hector led the tlirong ; 
JJhole Troy embodied rush'd with shouts along. 
^^ when a mountain billow foams and raves, 
yiiere some swoln river disembogues his waves, 
ij^ in the mouth is stopp'd the rushing tide, 
Tj^ boiling ocean works from side to side, 
|he river trembles to his utmost shore, 
^^ distant rocks rebellow to the roar. 

Kop less resolv'd, the firm Achaian band 
^'ith brazen shields in horrid circle stand. 
P ^c, pouring darkness o'er the mingled fight, 
Jj^^nceals the wamors' shining helms in night: 
i^ ^im, the chief for whom the hosts contend 
^^^ liv'd not hateful, for he liv'd a friend: 
.,^^d he protects him with superior care, 
^ ^£ ^ooms his carcass to the birds of air. 
J. ^^t first attack the Grecians scarce sustain, 
^^^P'lls'd, thev yield; the Trojans seize the slain : 

N 9. 



Then fierce they nUy, to revengre led on 
By the swift i-jg« of Ajax Tel«D<^ 
(Ajax to Peleua' son the ifecond nune, * ■' 
In graceful stature next, uid)iezt in tmt) ■; 
With headlong force lemoft nAt» fce »!*» 

So throug-h the thicbt. . «» the taoontaift IMM^ 
And niiieJy scatters, far t" diitwipe naitd, ■' 
The rriehled hunter and w bft]^ hMmd. 
The son of Lethin, brave .'ek^oi'^hdr, 
ffippotluKu, dn^d th« c«T(s» ttmmgb tite vaj 
The dnewy indei bor'd.Jhe ftet he bound 
With thonn Inanted thiooj^ the double wonndi 
Ittcritk^e IMe VeTtakei Ae 4eed I 



Tha ■batter'd cRrt, and faone-h*ir strow the pUl 
With nerye* rehz'd'he tumbles to the sround i 
The bttin wgnen gwHAig through 'the i^uutl] 

He intpa Fitroclus' foot, and o'er him spread 
Nov lies a, sad companion of the dehd; 
Far from LAiissa lies, his native air. 
And ill requites Ms parent's tender care. 
Lamented youth ! in life'a first bloom he fell. 
Sent by gnat Ajax to the shades of hell. 

Once more at Ajax, Hector's javelin flies i 
The Grecian markinf^, as it cut the skiet, 
Shun'd the descendinr death ; which hiBsin^ mi, 
Stretch'd in the dott the great Iphytus' son, 
Sdiediiu Ac bntre, of all the Phocian kind 
Hie boldest warrior and the noblest mind .- 
In little FanopJ, fbr strenKth renown'd. 
He held bis sea^ and nd'd the realms around. - 
Flung'd in hii throat, the we*pon drank his bkm 
And deep trantjdereing'thrduKfa the ihoulder atom 
In danmn^ arms the hero fell, and all 
The fields rewundcd vi(b hii veightf fall.. 
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?horcy8, as slain Hippothous lie defends. 
The Telamonian lance his belly rends; 
The hollow armour burst before the stroke, 
And through the wound the rushins^ entrails broke t 
In itronj^ convulsions panting* on the sands 
He lies, and grasps ttie dust with dyin^ hands. 
Struck at the sig-ht, recede the IVojan train .- 
The shouting Arg^ves strip the heroes slain. 
And now had Troy, by Greece coinpellM to yield, 
I'led to her ramparts, and rcsig-tt'd the field; 
Greece, in her native fortitude elato, 
^'ith Jove averse, had turnM the scale of fate : 
l^t Phoebus urg'd yf^neas to the fiifht; 
He seem'd like aced Periphas to siglit : 
(A hemld in AncTiises' love grown old, 
J^ver*dfor prudence, and with prudence bold.) 

Thus he — "What mctliods yet, O chief! remain. 
To save your Troy, though heaven its fall ordain .' 
There have been heroes, who, by virtuous care, 
% valour, numbers, and by arts of war, 
H»vc forc*d the powers to spare a sinking' state, 
^•^gainM at length the glorious odds of fate. 
Jjtyou, when fortune smiles, when Jove declares 
Ififl partial favour, and assists your wars, 
"OUT shameful cflbrts 'gainst yourselves employ, 
^ force the' unwilling god to ruin Trov." 
,^^cas through the form assumM descries 
*°c power concealM, and thus to Hector cries • 
Oh lasting shame ! to our own fears a prey, 
jjc seek our ramparts, and desert the day. 
y Sod, nor is he less, my bosom warms. 
And tells me, Jove asserts the lYojan arms." 

He spoke, and foremost to the combat flew : 
ijjc bold example all his hosts pursue. 
J^^^t first, Leocritus beneath him bled. 
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The whirling lance, with vigorous force address' 
Descends, and pants in Apisaon's breast: 
From rich Patonia's vales the warrior came, 
Nest thee, Asteropeus! in place and fame. 
Asteropeus with grief beheld the slain, 
And rush'd to combat, but he rush'd in vain: 
Indissoluble firm, around the dead, 
Ii;ink withm rank, on buckler buckler spread. 
And hemm'd with bristled spears, the Grecii 

stood; 
A brazen bulwark, and an iron wood. 
Great Ajax eyes them with incessant care. 
And in an orb continicts the crowded war, 
C'lose in their ranks commands lo fight or fall. 
And stands the centre and tlie soul of all: 
Fix'd on the spot they war, and wounded, woui 
A sanguine torrent sweeps the reeking ground: 
On heaps the Greeks, on heaps the Trojans blc< 
And, thickening round tliem, rise tlie hills of dc 

Greece, in close order, and collected might. 
Yet suifers least, and sNvays the wavering nght 
Fierce as conflicting fires the combat burns, 
And now it rises, now it sinks by turns. 
In one tliick darkness all tiie figlit was lost; 
The sun, the moon, and all the' iliu'real ho-^i 
Seem'd as extinct: (lay mvish'd from tlicir t \ 
And all heaven's splendours blotted from ilic 
Sucli o'er Patroclus' bodv hung the night. 
The rest in sunsliine fought, and open light; 
Unclouded tliere, tlie al'rial azure ^])reaii. 
No vapour rested on the mountain's head, 
The golden sun pour'd forth a stronger ra;. 
And all tlie broad expansion flam'd with d: 
l>ispers*d around the plain, by fits tlu \ fiu 
.\nd here and there the scatterM aiTows li 
Rut death and d:u'kness o'er the rarcu'-s < 
Ilure bum'd tlie wai\ and th'*r«' t].,. juijri 
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Meanwhile the sons of Nestor, in tlie rear, 
rbeir fellows routed) toss tlic distant spear, 
Jid skirmish wide : so Nestor guve command, 
ilien from tlie ships he sent the Pylian band, 
he youthful brothers thus for fame contend, 
or knew the fortune of Achilles' friend ; 
I thought they view'd him still, with martial joj , 
lorious in arms, and dealing dcatli to Troy. 
But round the corse the heroes pant for breath, 
nd thick and heavy grows the work of death : 
'erlabour'd now, with dust, and sweat, and gore, 
lieir knees, their legs, their feet are cover'd o'er; 
rops follow drops, the clouds on clouds arise, 
nd carnage clogs their hands, and darkness fUIs 

their eyes, 
i when a slaughtered bull's yet recking hide, 
ndn'd with full force, and tugged from side to side^ 
[ie brawny curriers stretch ; and labour o'er 
le' extended surface, drunk with fat and gore: 
> tug^nfir round the corpse both armies stood; 
tie mangfled body hath'd in sweat and blood : 
liile Greeks and Uians equal strength employ, 
ow to the ships to force it, now to Troy, 
ot Pallas* sell, her breast when fury warms, 
or he whose anger sets the world in arms, 
ould blame tliis scene; such rag^, such horror 

reig^'d; 
och, Jove to honour the great dead ordain'd. 

Achilles in his slii) s at ois^nce lay, 
lorknew the fatal fortune of the day; 
le» yet unconscious of Patroclus' fall, 
n dust extended under Ilion's wall, 
i^ects him glorious from the conc[uerM plain, 
Vnd for his wish'd return prepares m vain ; 
'^gh well he knew, to make proud Ilion bend 
'^M more than heaven had destin'd to his friend, • 
f^eriiaps to him: this Thetis had rcvcal'd ; 
^c rest, in pity to her son concealM. 
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Still rag'd the conflict round the hero dead. 
And heaps on heaps by mutual wounds they bk 
''Cun'd be Median (e*en private Greeks would • 
Who dares desert this well-disputed day. 
First iniy the cleaving earth before our eyes 
Gape wide and drink our blood for tafcrifice ; 
I^rst p^ish ally ere haughty Troy shi^l bout 
We lost Patroclus, an& our glory lost !" 

Thus tiiey : while with one voice the Trt^ 
said, 
** Grant this day, Jove ! or heap us on the dead 

Then clash th^ sounding arms ; the clangorsij 
And shake the brazen concave of the skies. 

Meantime, at distance from the scene of b1oo< 
The penuve steeds of groat Achilles stood; 
Their godlike master skin befbro their eyes, 
Tliey we;^ and shar'd in human miseries. 
]hi vain Automedon now shakes the roin. 
Now plies the la^ and soothes and throats in vaii 
Nor to the fight, nor Helleilpont they go. 
Restive they stood, and obstinate in wo : 
,Still as a tombstone, never to be mov'd. 
On some good man or woman unreprov'd 
Lays its eternal weight ; or fix'd, as stands 
A marble courser by the sculptor's hands, 
'Flac'd on the hero's grave. Along their face 
The big round drops cours'd down with silent pa 
Conglobing^ on the dnst. Their manes, that lat< 
Circled their arohed necks, and wav'd in state, 
Trail'd on the dust beneath the yoke wero sproi 
And prone to earth was hung their lang^d heac 
Nor Jove disdain'd to cast a pitying look, 
While thus rolenting to the steeds he spoke. 

•* Unhappy coursers of immortal strain ! 
Exempt from age, and deathless, now in vain; 
Did we your race on mortal man bestow. 
Only, alas! to sharo in mortal wo ? 
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For ah! what is there, of interior birth. 
That breathes or creeps upon the dust of earth; 
What wretched creature of wliat wretched kind> 
Than man more weak, calamitous and blind f 
AmiKrable race ! but cease to mourn: 
For not by you shall Priam's son be borne 
High on ^e splendid car: one glorious prize 
He rashly boasts: the rest our will denies. 
Ounelf will swiftness to your nerves impart, 
Oorself with rising spirits swell your heart. 
Automedon your rapid flight shall bear 
Safe to the navy through the storm of war. 
For yet 'tis given to Troy to ravage o'er 
The field, and spread her slaughters to the shore; 
The sun shall see her conquer, till his fall 
With sacred darkness shades the face of all." 

He said; and breathing in the immortal horse 
Excessive spirit, urg'd them to the course; 
^nm their high mains tliey shake the dust, and bear 
The kindling chariot through the parted war: 
Softies a vulture through the clamorous train 
'^ geese, that scream, and scatter round the plain. 
From danger now with swiftest speed they flew, 
And now to conquest with like speed pursue : 
Sole in the seat the charioteer remains, 
Now plies the javelin, now directs the reins; 
Hffli brave Alcimedon beheld distressed, 
Approach'd the chariot, and the chief address'd: 

**Wbat god provokes thee rashly thus to dare, 
•^ne, unaided, in the thickest war ? 
^! thy friend is slain, and Hector wields 
Achilles* arms triumphant in the fields. 

In happy time (the charioteer replies) 
The bold Alcimedon now greets my eyes; 
^0 Greek like him the heavenly steeds restrains^ 
^hold their fury in suspended reins: 
Patroclus, while he liv'd, tlieir rage could tamei 
But now Patroclus is an empty name ! 
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To thee I yield the seat, to thee resign 
The rulings charge: the task of fi^ht be mine 

lie said. Alcimedon, with active heat, 
Snatches the reins, -and vaults into the seat. 
His friend descends. The chief of Troy deft 
And call'd JEneas fighting near his side. 

** Lo, to my sight beyond our hope restor* 
Achilles* car, deserted of its lord ! 
The glorious steeds our ready arms invite. | 
Scarce their weak drivers g^de them throuf 
Can such opponents stand when we assail ? 
Unite thy force, my friend, and we prevail." 

The son of Venus to the counsel yields; 
Then o'er their backs they spread their solid si 
With brass refulgent the broad surface shiu'c 
And thick bull-hides the spacious concave lii 
Them Chromius follows, Aretus succeeds; 
Kach hopes the conquest of the lofty steeds: 
In vain, brave youths, with glorious hopes ye 
In vain advance ! not fated to return. 

Unmov'd Automcdon attends the iight. 
Implores the' Eternal, and collects his might 
Tlien turning to his friend, with dauntless m 
** Oh keep the foaming courstrs close behind 
Full on my shoulders let their nostrils blow, 
Por hard the figlit, determin'd is the foc; 
'Tis Hector comes; and when he seeks the p: 
War knows no mean : he wins it or he dies." 

Then through the field he sends his voice j 
And calls the* Ajaces from the warring crow» 
With great Atrides. " Hither turn (he suid,] 
'i'urn where distress demands immediate aid; 
The dead, encircled by his friends, forego, 
And save the living from a fiercer foc, 
Unhelp'd we stand, unec^ual to engugo 
The force of Hector, and JEneas* rage: 
Vet mighty as tliey are, my force to prove 
Is only mine: the* event belongs to Jove." 



I 
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Bespoke, and high the sounding^ javelin flung, 
Which pass'd the shield of Aretus the young': 
ft pieic'd his belt, emboss*d with curious art; 
Tfcn in the lower belly stuck the dart. 
^ when a ponderous axe, descending full. 
Cleaves the broad forehead of some brawny bull; 
Struck twixt the horns, he springy with many a 

bound, 
%ii tumbling rolls enormous on the ground : 
^usfeU the youth; the air his soul receiv'd, 
^i4lt^ spear trembled as his entrails hcav'd. 

No#kt Automedon the Trojan foe 
I)iKharg^d his lance; the meditated blow, 
Stooping, he shunn'd; the javelin idly fled, 
^ hiss'd innoxious o'er the hero's head ; 
^p rooted in the ground, the forceful spear 
h long vibrations spent its fury there. 
With clashing falchions now the chieft had clos'dj 
Svt each brave Ajax heard, and interpos'd ; 
^ bnger Hector with his Trojans stood, 
^left their slain companion in his blood: 
'^ ums Automedon divests, and cries, 

Accept, Patroclus! this mean sacrifice: 
Juis live I sooth'd my g^efs, and thus have pai(?, 
Poor as it is some oflTering to thy shade." 

80 looks tlie lion o'er a mangled boar, 
^grim with rage, and horrible with gore; 
%n on the chariot at one bound he sprung, 
W o'er his seat the bloody trophies hung. 

And now Minerva from tlie realms of air 
*^ends impetuous, and renews the war ; 
for, pleas'd at length the Grecian arms to aid^ 
The lord of thunders sent the blue-ey'd maid. 
As when high Jove denouncing future wo, 
O'er the dark clouds extends his purple bow^ 
ffn sign of tempests from the troubled air. 
Or from the rage of man« destructive war) 
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The. drooping cattle dread the' impendin] 
And from his JI^Jf-tillM field the labourer 
In such a form the goddess round her dr« 
A livid cloudy and to the battle flew. 9f 
Assuming Phcenk* shape on earth she fsiU 
And in his well-known voice to Sparta ca 
*' And lies AduUes* fnend, belo?'d by all, 
A prey to dogs beneath the Trojan wall? 
What shame to Greece for fhture times t( 
To thee the greatest in whode cause he fd 

'• O chief, O father! (Atreus* son repli< 
O full of days ! by long ezperiertce wise ! 
What moire desires mv soul, than here un 
To guard the body of the man I lov'd ? 
Ah, woidd Minerva send m€ streng^ to i 
Th^ wearied arm, and ward the storm of 
But Hector, like ^e rage of fire, we dre« 
And Jove's own glories blaze around his 1 

Pleas'd to»be &8t of all the powers add 
She bi^eathes new vigour in her hero's bn 
And fills with keen revenge, witli fell des 
Desire of blood, and rage, and lust of figh 
So burns the vengeful hornet (soul all o*< 
Repuls'din vain, and thirsty stUl of gore ; 
(Bold son of air and heat) on angary wing. 
Untam'd, untir*d, he turns, attacks, and 6 
Fir'd with like ardour fierce Atrides flew, 
And sent his soul with every lance he thr 

There stt>od a Trojan, not unknown to 
£ction*s son, and Podcs was his name: 
With riches honour*d, and with courage 1 
By Hector lov'd, his comratle, and his g^u 
Through his broad belt the spear a passaf 
And, ponderous as he falls, his arms reaoi 
Sudden at Hector's side Apollo stood, 
Like Phaenops,>A8ius' son, appeared the g 
(Asius the ereat, who held his wealthy r< 
In fiur Ahyuos, by the rolling main") 
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''O prince (he cried,) O foremost once in fame! 
What Greciui now shall tremble at thy name ? 
lV)st thou at length to Menelaiis yield, • 

A chief once thought no terror of tlie field; 
Tet sin^y, now, the long'-disputed prize 
Re bean victorious, while our army flies : 
h the same arm illustrious Podes bled ; 
"»e friend of Hector, unreveng^d, is dead !" 
This heard, o'er Hector spread a cloud of wo, 
%;e lifts his lance, and orives him on the foe. 

But now the' Eternal shook his sable shield, 
Hiat shaded Ide and all the subject field 
Keoeath his ample verge. A roUing cloud 
bvolv'd the mounfi the thunder roar'd aloud ; 
The' afiiighted hills from their foundations nod. 
And blaze beneath the lightnings of the god: 
^ ooe regard of his aU-seeing eye 
The nnquish'd triumph, and the victors fly. 

Then trembled Greece: the flight Peneleus led; 
.lor as the brave Bceotian tum'd his head 
T^Bfitte the foe, Polvdamas drew near, 
And nz'd his shoulder with a shortened spear: 
Bf Hector wounded, Leitus quits the plain, 
rac'd through the wrist ; and raging with the 

pain, 
teps his once formidable lance in vain. 

As Hector followed, Idomen address'd 
Tab flaming javelin to his manly breast ! 
The brittle point before his corslet yields; 
Kmhing Troy with clamour fills the fields : 
High on his chariot as the Cretan stood. 
The son of Priam whirl'd the missive wood ; 
But erring from its aim, the' impetuous spear 
[ ' Struck to the dust the squire and charioteer 
Of martial MerioR; Coeranus his name. 
Who left fair Lyctus for the fields of fiune. 
On foot bold Merion fought ; and now laid low, 
Had grac'd the triumphs of his Trojstn foe ; 



} 



156 XHiB ILIAD. JSooh 17 

But the brave squire the ready coursers brought. 
And with his life his master's safety bought. 
Betvfeen his cheek and ear tlie weapon went 
The teeth it shattered and the tongue it rent. 
Prone from the seat he tumbles to the phdn; 
Ills dying hand forgets the falling rein: 
This Merion reaches, bending from the car, 
And urges to desert the hopeless war: 
Idomeneus consents; the lash appUes; 
And the swift chariot to the navy flies. 

Nor Ajax less the will of heaven descried^ 
And conquest shifting to the Trojan side, 
Tum*d by the hand of Jove. Then thus beg^ 
To Atreus* seed, the godlike Tfelamon: 

" Alas ! who sees not Jovc*s almighty hand 
Transfers the glory to the Trojan band P 
Whether the weak or strong discharge the dart, 
He guides each arrow to a Grecian heart: 
Not so our spears ; incessant though they rain. 
He suffers every lance to fall in vain. 
Deserted of the god, yet let us try 
What human strength and prudence can supply ; 
If yet this honoured corse, in triumph borne, 
May glad the fleets that hope not our return. 
Who tremble yet, scarce rescued from their fates* 
And still hear Hector thundering at their gutes. 
Some hero too must be despatched to bear 
The mournful message to Pclides' ear; 
For sure he knows not, distant on the shore. 
His friend, his lov'd Patroclus, is no more. 
But such a chief 1 spy not through the host ; 
The men, the steeds, tlic armies, all are lost 

In general darkness I^ord of earth and air ! 

O king ! O father ! hear my humble prayer: 
Dispel this cloud, the light of hea^jen restore ^ 
Give me to see, and Ajax asks no more : 
If Greece must perish, we thy will obey. 
But let us perish in the face of day !** 
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th tears the hero spoke, and at his pray'r 
g^ relenting clear'd the clouded air ; 
I burst the sun with all-cnlightening ray j 
blaze of armour flash'd against the day. 
IT, now, Atrides ! cast around tliy sight ; 
: Antilochus survives the fight, 
dm to great Achilles' ear convey 

btal news" Atrides hastes away. 

turns the lion from the nightly fold, 
igh high in courage, and with hunger bold, 
,'g^*d by herdsmen, and long vex'd by hounds, 
with fatigue, and fretted sore with wounds ; 
darts iiy round him from an hundred hands, 
the red terrors of the blazing brands: 
Ate, reluctant, at the dawn of day 
he departs^ and quits the' untasted prey, 
kov'd Atrides from his dangerous place 
I weary limbs, but with unwilling pace; 
foe, he fear*d, might yet Patroclus gain, 
much admonish'd, much adjur'd his train: 
) guard tiiese relics to your charge consigned, 
bear the merits of the dead in mmd ; 
skill'd he was in each obliging art ; . 
mildest manners, and the gentlest heart: 
raa, alas ! but fate decreed his end, 
aith a hero, as in life a friend !'* 
parts the chief; from rank to rank he flew, 
round on all sides sent his piercing view. 
le bold bird, endued with sharpest eye 
1 that wing the mid aerial sky, 
sacred eagle, from his walks above 
IS down, and sees the distant thicket move; 
I stoops, and sousing on the quivering hare, 
shea his life amid tlie clouds of air. 
¥ith less quickness, his exerted sight 
d this, and that way, through the ranks of 
fight : 

o2 
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Till on the left the chief he sou|^t lie foim^ ' 
Cheerincf his meiv and spreading deallia miadi • 
To him the king : <<Belov'd dr Jove | dniw WfBtt^ 
Fw sftdder tidings nereir touch'd thy ew; .: >; fi 
Thy eires baye witneas'd, what aftnl'tiiiiil :■-'• 
How Dion triumph and the* Adudana mooRii ^ • 
This is not a]l: Patroclus on the ahore 
Now pate and dei[^, shall succour Greece iso 
Fly to the fleet, this instant fly» and tell^ 
The sad Achilles* how his bt'drf^ne'iell: 




youthfiil w^tmor heard with silent.iio; 
From ms fiur eyes the teajrs b^;an to flows   . > 
But with the migb^ grief, lie strove to aiy ' ^ :-^ 
"WBat sorrow dictates, but no word fband wiqr* -i^^ 
To brare Laodpcus his' arms he .flung', ' •''.>! 

Whpk near him wheeling; drore hiaat^iieda 
Then ran, the mournful messa^ to imjpart^ 
With tearful eyes, and with dejected heart 

Swift fled the youth: nor Menelaiis stands 
(Though sore distress'd) to aid tiie Pylian-bandi; 
But bids bold l^raspaede those troops sustain i '< 
Himself returns to his Patroclus slain. 
" Gone is Antilochus (the hero said ;) ' ' 

But hope not warriors, for Achilles' aid : 
Though fierce his rage, unbounded be his wo; ' ' 
Unarm'd, he fights not with the Trojan fbe. 
'Tis in our hands alone our hopes remain, ^ '^' 

'Tis our Qwn vigour must the dead regain ; 
And save ourselves, while with impetuous hate 
Troy pours along, and this way rods our flite." 

" *Tis well (said Ajax,) be it then thy care,  
With Merion's aid, the weighty corse to rear; « 
Myself, and my bold brother, will sustain 
The shock of Hector and his char&ptng train: 
Nor fear we armies, fighting side oy sides • 
What Troy can dare, we luiye alr^y tried, "^ 
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tried it, and have stood." The hero said. 
&om the ground the warriors heave the dead, 
end clamour rises at the sight; 
shout the Trojans, and renew the fight, 
srcer rush along the gloomy wood, 
rage insatiate and wim thint of blood, 
ious hounds that many a length before 
iurious hunters drive the wounded boar ; 
the savage turns his glarin? eye, 
howl aloof, and round the forest fly. 
on retreating Greece the Trojans pour, 
their thick faucliions, and their javehns show'r : 

(lax turning, to their fears they yield, 
e they tremble, and forsake the field, 
le thus aloft the hero's corse they bear, 
1 them rages all the storm of war ; 
lion, tumult, horror, o'er the throng 
D, steeds, chariots, urj^d the rout sdong: 
ierce the winds with rising flames conspire 
lelm some city under waves of fire; 
ink in gloomy clouds the proud abodes, 
aack the blazing temples of the g^ods ; 
ambling torrent through the ruin rolls, 
beets of smoke mount heavy to the poles.- 
eroes sweat beneath their honour'd load* 
.en two mules, along the rugged road, 
the steep mountain with exerted streng^ 
iome vast beam, or mast's unwieldly length ; 
ley groan, big drops of sweat distil, 
mormous timber lumbering down the liill: 
■se — Behind, the bulk of Ajax stands, 
reaks the torrent of the rushing bands. 
when a river swell'd with sudden rains 
is his broad waters o'er the level plains, 
interposing hill the stream divides, 
reaks its force, and turns the winding tides, 
lose they follow, close the rear engage; 
i storms, and Hector foams with rage: 
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While G»e^ a heavy, thick retreat nuuntuns. 
W6dg:*d ia one body, like a fl^(lit of ehaiea» ^ « 
That shriek incetsuit while the ftkon, heuiig 
High cm poit'd pinioni^ threat! th^ callow ymuf. 
So from we Trojaa chleft the Oreeiaiia flj,  

Such the wild tenor, and the nungled icry: 
Within, without the trench, and afi 4he way, 
Sirow'd in bright heapt, their anns and armoixr li^:^ 
Such horror JoVe impress'd! yet still proceeds 
the work of detth, and still the batde bleeds. 
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ze the rage of fire the combat bums, •, 

w it rises, now it sinks by turns, Jf 

lile, where Hellespont's broad waters flo^ 
estor's son the messenc^er of wo : 

at Achilles, shaded by his sails» ' 

:ed yards extended to the gales; 
be sat ; for all that fate desig^'d 
tad prospect to bis boding mind, 
bis soul he said: ^ Ah ! what constrains 
3ek8, late victors, now to quit the plains t 
tie day, which heaven so long ago 
^ to sink me with the weight of wo ? 
stis wam*d) when by a Trojan hand 
ivest of the Myrmidonian band 
lose the li^ht ! FulfiU'd is that decree ; 
s the warrior, and Patroclus he ! 
1 charg'd him soon to quit the plain, 
m'd to shun Hectorean force in vain !*' 
while he thinks, Antilochus appears, \ 

[Is the melancholy tale with tears. .:  

idings, son of Feleus ! thou must hear ; ;  

retclied I, the unwiUing messenger ! . 

8 Patroclus ! For his corse tliey n^ht: i ' 

Iced corse: his arms are Hector's nght." 
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A sudden horror shot through :dl the chiel 
And wrapt his senses in the cloud of grief; 
Cast on the g^und, with furious hands he S] 
The scorching ashes o'er his graceful head{ 
His purple garments, and his golden ha|r8» 
Those he deforms with dust, and these he te 
On the hard soil his groaning breast he thre^ 
And roll'd and ^rovell'd, as to earth he grev 
The virgin captives, with disordered charms, 
(Won by his own, or by Patroclus' arms) [i 
Rush'd from the tents with cries ; and gatl 
Beat their white breasts, and fainted on the gi 
While Nestor's son sustains a manlier part. 
And mourns the warrior with a warrior's hei 
Hang^ on his arms, amidst his frantic wo» 
And oft prevents the meditated blow. 

Far in the deep abysses of t];ie main. 
With hoary Nereus, and the watery train. 
The mother-g^ddcss from her crystal throne 
Heard his loud cries, and answer'd groan for j 
The circling Nereids with their mistress wee] 
And all the sea-green sisters of the deep. 
Thalia, Glauce (every watery name,) 
Nesaca mild, and silver Spio came : 
Gymothoe" and Cymodoce were nigh. 
And the blue languisli of soft Alia's eye. 
Their locks Actaea and Limnoria rear. 
Then Proto,. Doris, Panope appear, 
Thoa, Pherusa, Doto, Melita; 
Agave gentle, and Amphithoe gay: 
Next Calhanira, Callianassa show 
Their sister looks; Dexamene the slow. 
And swift Dynamenc, now cut the tides: 
Ixra now the verdant wave divides. 
Nemertes with Apscudes lifts the head. 
Bright Galatea quits her pearly bed; 
These Orythia, Clvnicne, attend, 
Mwra, Amphinome, the tfain cJrtcnd? 
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black Janira, and Janassa fair, 
Amatlieia with her amber hair, 
lese, and all that deep in ocean held 
? sacred seats, the glimmering- grotto filPd ; 
beat her ivory breast wltli silent wo, 
rhetis* sorrows thus began to flow; 
Icar me, and judge, ye sisters of the main ! 
just a cause has Thetis to complain ! 
wretched, 'vere 1 mortal, were my fate ! 
more than wretched in the' immortal state ! 
ttg from my bed a g^odhke hero came, 
bravest far that ever bore tlie name; 
some fair olive, by my careful hand 
rew, he flourish'd, and adorn*d the land: 
"roy I sent him; but tlic fates ordain 
ever, never must return aguin. 
lort a space the light of heaven to view, 
lort, alsfi ! and fiU'd with anguish too ! 
how his sSrrows echo through the shore ! 
not ease them, but I must deplore ; 
Kt least to bear a tender part, 
mourn my lov'd-one with a mother's heart." 
e said, and left the caverns of the main, 
ath'd in tears; the melancholy train 
id her way. Wide-opening part the tides, 
e the long pomp the silver wave divides, 
reaching now, they touch'd the Trojan land; 
1, two by two, ascended up the strand, 
immortal mother, standing close beside 
mournful offspring, to his sighs replied; 
If the coast tlieir mingled clamours ran, 
thus the silver-footed dame began. 
Why mourns my son ? thy late prefeiT'd requesit. 
god has granted, and the Greeks distress'd : 
f mourns my son ? thy anguish let me share, 
eal the cause, and trust a parent's care." 
ie, deeply groaning — " To this cureless grief, 
Cen the tliunderer's favour brings relief. 
^OL. II. p 



Patpoclus— Ah !^-8ay, goddess, can I boast 
A pleasure now? revenge itself is lost; 
Patroclus, lov'd of all my martial train. 
Beyond mankind, beyond myself, is skin! 
Lost are those arms the gods theroselresbeitoi 
On Peleus; Hector bears the glorious load. 
Curs'd be that day, when all the powers above 
Thy charms submitted to a mortal love: 

hadst thou still, a sistertif the main. 
Pursued the pleasures of the wateiy reign; 
And happier Peleu^ less ambitious, led 

A mortal beauty to his equal bed ! 

Ere the sad fruit of thy unhappy womb 

Had caus'd such sorrows past, and woes to cone 

For soon, alas! that wretched offspring sbun,- 

New woes, new sorrows, shall create agailn. 

'Tis not in fate the' alternate now to give; 

Patroclus dead, Achilles hates to live. 

Let me revenue it on proud Hector's heart, 

Let his last spuit smoke upon my dart ; 

On these conditions will 1 oreathe: till then, 

1 blush to walk among the race of men." 

A flood of tears, at this, the goddess shed: 
" Ah then, 1 see thee dying, see thee dead ! 
When Hector falls, thou diest." — " Let Hector ( 
And let me fall ! (Achilles made reply) 
Far lies Patroclus from his native plain ! 
He fell, and, falling, wish'd my aid in vain. 
Ah then, since from this miserable day 
I cast all hope of my return away; 
Since, unreveng'd, a hundred ghosts demand 
The fate of Hectof from Achilles' hand; 
Since here, for brutal courage far renown'd, 
I live an idle burden to the ground, 
(Others in council fam'd for nobler skill. 
More useful to pre8er\e, than 1 to kill) 
Let me — But oh ! ye g^*acious powers above ? 
Wrath and revenge mm men and gods remove 
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too dear to erery mortal breast, 

the soul, as honey to the taste ; 
ng^ like vapours of a noxious kind 

sry blood, and darkening all the mind, 
jnemnon ur^d to deadly hate; 
t — ^I quell itj I resign to fate, 
nrill meet the murderer of my fnend; 
le gods ordain it) meet my end. 
oke of fate the bravest cannot shun: 
iat Alcides, Jove's unequall'd son, 
)'s hate at length resigned his breath, 
ik the victim of all-conquering death. 
Achilles fall ! stretch'd pale and dead, 
e the Grecian hope, or Trojan dread ! 
, this instant, rush into the fields, 
ip what glory life's short harvest yields, 
not force some widow'd dame to tear 
antic hands her long dishevell'd hair ? 
not force her breasts to heave with sighsi 
3 soil tears to trickle from her eyes ? 
hall give the fair those mournful charms— 
you hold me — Hence ! my arms, my arms !— 
tail the sanguine torrent spread so wide, 

1 shall know Achilles swells the tide." 
son (coerulean Thetis made reply, 
submitting with a secret sig'h,) 

St to succour, and thy friends to save, 

hy thee; the duty of the brave. 

I'st thou, naked, issue to the plains f 

diant arms the Trojan foe detains. 

ig Hector bears the spoils on high, 

inly glories, for his fate is nigh. 

tt awhile, thy generous ardour stay; 

I, 1 meet thee at the dawn of day, 

d with refulgent arms (a glorious load,) 

lian arms, the labour of a god." 

n turning to the daughters of the maiiit 

oddess thus dismissed her azure train. 
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** Ye sifter Nereids ! to your deeps descendi 
Hftste, and our father's sacred seat atteadi ' '« 

I ^ to find the architect divine, j 

Where vast Olympus' starry summits tbiiie: *' • 

So ten our hoary sire ^This chargpe she gstei ' 

The sea-green sisters plunge benesSh the wavei 
Thetis once more ascends the bless'd abodes^ 
And treads the brazen threshold of the gods.** 

And now the Greeks, from furious Hector's f 
Urge to broad Hellespont their headlong 
Nor yet their chiefk Patroclus' body bore 
Safe through the tempest to the tented shoiv. 
The horse, the foot, with equal fury joifi'd^ 
Pour'd on the rear, and thunder'd ckwe bdUiL, «, 
And like a flame through fields of ripen'd eoi%^^;^ 
The rag^ of Hector o'er the ranks was bone* i}\ 
Thrice the slain hero by the foot he drew; ' ' ^M- 
Thrice to the skies the Trojan clamours flew; ffi 
As oh the Ajaces his assault sustain; ' ^.' 

But check'd, he turns: repuls'd, attacks again. ' 
With fiercer shouts his Ungering troops he firo^ . 
Nor yields a step, nor from his post retires: 
So watchful shepherds strive to force, in vaiiiy 
The hungry lion from a carcass slain. 
E'en yet Patroclus had he borne away. 
And all the glories of the' extended day. 
Had not high Juno, from the realms of air. 
Secret, despatched her trusty messenger. 
The various goddess of the showery bow. 
Shot in a whirlwind to the shore below; 
To ereat Achilles at his ships she came. 
And thus begim the many-colour'd dame. 

" Rise, son of Pelcus ! rise divinely brave ! 
Assist the combat, and Patroclus save: 
For him the slaug-htcr to the fleet they spread, 
And fall by mutual wotmds around the dead. 
To drag him back to Troy the foe contends: 
Kor with his death tlie rage of Hector ends: 
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^ prey to dogs he dooms the corse to lie, 
And marks the place to fix his head on high, 
^we, and prevent (if yet you think of fiime) 
"^y friend's disgrace, thy own eternal shame !" 
• ** Who sends thee, goddess, from the' ethereal 
Achilles thus. And Iris thus replies: [skies I" 

**I come, Pelides ! from the queen of Jove, 
'I^e' immortal empress of the realms above ; 
^nlcnown to him who sits remote on high, 
Unknown to all the synod of the sky." 
**Thou. com'st in vain, (he cries, with fury waim'd) 
Anns I have none; and can 1 fight unarm'd ? 
Unwilling as I am, of force 1 stay, 
Tin Thetis bring me at the dawn of day 
Tulcanian arms: what other can I wield; 
Except the mighty Telamonian shield ? 
I'hat, in my friend's defence, has Ajax spread, 
^hile his strong lance around him heaps the dead: 
"^ gallant chief defends Mencetius' son, 
And does what his Achilles should have done." 
" Thy want of arms (said Iris) well we know, 
^t though unarm'd, yet clad in terrors, go I 
*-et but Achilles o'er yon trench appear; 
^*roud Troy shall tremble, and consent to fear: 
^eece from one glance of that tremendous eye 
Shall take new courage, and disdain to fly." 

She spoke, and pass'd in air. The hero rose: 
w jcgis Pallas o'er his shoulder throws ; 
Around his brows a golden cloud she spread ; 
A stream of glory flam'd above his head. 
As when from some beleag^er'd town arise 
"^e smokes, high-curling to the shaded skies ; 
(Seen from some island, o'er the main afar, 
"hen men distress'd hang out the sign of war) 
Soon as the sun in ocean hides his rays, 
Thick on the liills the flaming beacons blaze; 
^ith long-projected beams the seas are brsj^ht, 
And heaven's high arch reflects the ruddy hght: 
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'{'■■ So from AchUlet^ head the splendoiK 

Beflectiiig blase on blaze ag^nst th< 
-Forth viarch'd the chie^ and dlitant fi 
Hi A on the ntmpart nda'd hia Toice 
^ Wnh to* own ilioat'HiQerva sweUa 

i Troy itarts aatoniah'd, and the shore 

At the load bMmpefs brazen mouth 
With shiillini^ duigoor aounds the* i 
Struck from the wuls, the echoes fi 
And the round bulwarks and thick 1 
So high his toue^' vcaoe the hero re 
Hosts dropt their ami8» and trembled 
And back the chariots roU» and cou 
And steeds ajTiii men lie minj^led on 
Aghast ^er see the-livins^ lightning 
And turn thcSr eye-balls from tlie fit 
Thrice horn the trench his dreadful ' 
And thrice they fied» confounded ai 
Twelve in the tumult wedg'd, untin 
On their own spears, by their own cl 
IVhile, shielded from the darts, the 
The long-contended carcass of the £ 
A lofty bier the breathless warrio 
Around* his sad companions melt in 
But chief Achillas, bending down h 
Pours unavailing sorrows o'er the d 
AVhom late triumphant, with his ste 
lie sent refulgent to the field of wa 
(Unhappy change !) now senseless, 
Stretch'd forth, and gash'd with r 
wound. 
Meantime, unwearied with his he 
In ocean's waves the' unwilling li^b 
Quench'd his red orb, at Juno's hig 
And from their labours eas*d tlie Ac 
The frighted Trojans (panting from 
Their s^jpeds unhamess'd from the \ 
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soancil call'd: each chief appear*(l 

nd standing ; for to sit they fear'd. 

' no season for prolon{^*d debate; 

Achilles, and in him their fate. 

T Stood: Poh^damas at last, 

tiscem the mture by the past, 

' Panthus, thus expressed his fears ; 

d of Hector, and of equal years: 

.me night to both a being g^vc, 

n council, one in action brave.) 

debate, my fncnds, your sentence speak; 

move, before the morning break, 

ir camp: too dangerous here our post, 

>oy walls, and on a naked coast. 

lot Greece so dreadful, while engag*d 

feuds her king and hero rag'd; 

le we hop'd our armies might prevail, 

camp'd beside a thousand sail. 
:lides now : his rage of mind 
ontinues to the shores confin'd, 

fields, where long in equal fray 
g nations won and lost ^e day; 

for Troy, shall henceforth be the strife, 
ard contest not for fame, but life. 
1 to llion, while the favouring night 
ose terrors, keeps that arm from fight; 
morrow's sun behold us here, 

those terrors, we shall feel, not fear ; 
s that now disdain, shall leap with joy, 
permit tlicm then to enter Troy. 
y fatal prophecy be true, . 
I tremble but to think, ensue. 

be our fate, yet let us try 
:e of thought and reason can supply; 

counsel for our guard depend ; 

her gates and bulwarks shall defend, 
ming dawns, our well-appointed powers^ 
I arms, shall line the lofty towers. 
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Let the fierce hero then, when fyaj.ctiki 
Vent htt mad yedgeance on our tockgF.ivill 
Or fetcttrn'thouMwd evckt loafld ihe pUHi 
1^ hit te#A>eoinrMn. seek the teet aM 
So maj m» iMM be W^ and IiJiouf^^' di|v 
And aoffB ahalL tear hhn eie he aa|ik the to 
. ^^Be&tef taejCtQTtfir'dvitfaatem^ 

What^coopi^ mikBfiinoiir,.wa]]8afafai 
WasH not ehioi » /e ^ndkOit warrion^ m^ 
Kine yean n'd in thoae towers ve h 

Wide e^er w«v « d waallkm &niM of old 
For bn^ e]dia«M« pH <<ii^ ^ ndnea of ml 
But whil^ |nglQ«ioiiai|i/heryaU Weatajro^ 
Sunk were her traainn^.aBd her atosea 4ij 
The Phxy^Kana fton^ hter BeittteT^d apoilii ^ 
And proud HieoniaNlfl^tea ikhe firuiU of Tn 
Great Jbte at leiig>ih m;^ arma to conqueft 
And ahnta the CbrMiana in their wooden wa 
DaiT^st thou dSipirit Whom the rods incite ? 
Flks any Trojan ? I shall stop his flight 
To better counsel then attention lend ; 
Take due refreshment, and the watch attei 
If there be one whose riches cost him care, 
Forth let him bring thein for the troops to i 
'Tis better generously bestow'd on those. 
Than left the plunder of our country's foes 
Soon as the mom the ptrple orient warm% 
Fierce on yon nary will we pour our arms. 
If great Achilles rise in all his might. 
His be the >danger: I shall stand Uie fight. 
Honour, ye gods ! or let me gain, or give ; 
And live he glorious, whosoe'er shall live ! 
Mars is our common lord, alike to all ; 
And oft the victor triumphs, but to fall." 

The shout^ host in loud applauaea join 
So Pallas roUpi the many of tiieir mind; 
To their own lease condemn'd, and left to < 
The worst advice, the bett^ to reftue. 
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bile the long night extends her sable reign, 
nd Patroclus nioum'd the Grecian train. 
I in superior grief Pelides stood ; 
& slaughtering arms, so us'd to bathe in blood, 
clasp his clay -cold limbs : then gushing start 
^ars, and sighs burst from his swelling heart, 
ion thus, with dreadful anguish stung, 
through the desert, and demands liis young ; 
1 the grim savage, to his rifled den 
Ate f etuming, snuifs the track of men, 
)*er the vales and o'er the forest bounds ; 
amorous grief the bellowing wood resounds, 
ieyes Achilles ; and, impetuous, vents 
I his Myrmidons his loud laments. 
I what vsun promise j^ gods ! did I engage, 
[ to console Menoetius' feeble age, 
'd his much-lov'd offspring to restore, - 
M with rich spoils, to fair Opuntia's shore ? 
dghty Jove cuts short, with just disdain, 
3ng, long views of poor designing man ! 
ite the warrior and the friend shall strike, 
rroy's black sands must drink our blood alike: 

a wretched mother shall deplore, 
•ed father never see me more ! 

ny Patroclus ! yet a space I stay, 
swift pursue thee on the darksome way. 
ly dear relics in the grave are laid, 
Hector's head be offer'd to thy shade; 
with his arms, shall hang before thy shrine; 
welve the noblest of the Trojan line, 

1 to vengeance, by this hand expire; 
lives effus'd around thy flaming pyre, 
let me lie till Uien ! thus, closely press'd, 
thy cold face, and sob upon thy breast ! 
Trojan captives here thy mourners stay, 
all the night, and murmur all tlie day : 

of my arms, and thine ; when, wasting wide, 
rords kept time, and conquer'd side by side." 
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He spoke, and bid the sad attendants round 
Cleanse the pale corpse, and wash each he 
A massy caldron of stupendous frame [ 
They brought, and plac'd it o'er the fuiag 
Then heair4 the lighted wood; the flame i 
Beneath the vase, and dimbs around the eidfeti^ 
In its wide womb theV pour the rushing itrcMli ' 
The boiting water bubbles to the brim. ' "^ 

The body then thev bathe with pious tm^ i 
Embalm the wounds, anoint the limbs intii o3t t} 
High on a bed of state extended laid, nI 

And decent cover'd with a linen Shade; ^ 

Last o'er the dead the milk-white veil they iStm 
That done, their, sorrows and their sighs reaev* i 

Meanwhile to Jlmo, in the realms aoore, ' ^ 
(His wife and sister) spoke almighty JoTe. 
** At last thy will prevails: great Peleus' son '' 
Rises in arms: such grace thy Greeks have ITiti 
Say (for 1 know not) is their race divine. 
And thou the mother of that martial Ime^' [plA 

« What words are these ? (the imperial damei* 
While an^er ilash'd from her majestic eyes) 
Succour hke this a mortal arm might lend, 
And such success mere human wit attend: 
And shall not I, the second power above. 
Heaven's queen, and consort of the thundering J^ 
Say, shall not I one nation's fate command. 
Not wreak my vengeance on one guilty land V 

So they. Meanwhile the sUver-footed dame 
Reach'd the Vulcanian dome, eternal frame! 
High-eminent amid the works divine. 
Where heaven's far-beaming brazen manrionsshSl 
There the lame architect the eoddess fbundt 
Obscure in smoke, his forges naming round. 
While bath'd in sweat from fire to &ne he fleWi 
And puffing loud, the roaring bellows blew. 
That day no common task his labour claim'd: 
Full twenty tripods for his haU he fram'd. 
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tlttt pltc'd on liyin|^ wheels of maftsy gold, 
Woodrous to tell) instinct with spirit roll'd 
^nm pUce to place, around the bless'd abodes, 
^tfi&ovM, obedient to the beck of g>ods: 
Vrtfaeirfiur handles now, o'erwroug^ht with flow'n^ 

I Boulds prepared, the glowing^ ore he pours. 
Qrt as responsive to his thought the frame 

tood promp'd to move, the azure gt>dde8S came: 
hariii his spouse, a grace divinely fair, 
VTith purple fillets round her braided hair) 
iMerv^d her entering ; her soft hand she press'd^ 
Jid, smiling, thus the watery queen address'd: 
''What, goddess ! this unusual favour draws P 

II hail, and welcome ! whatsoe'er the cause : 
in now a stranger, in a happy hour 
^roach, and taste the dainties of the bow'r." 

High on a throne, with stars of silver grac'd« 
id various artifice, the queen she placM; 
. footstool at her feet : then calling, said, 
Vulcan, draw near, 'tis Thetis asks your aid.'' 
Tlietis (replied the god) our powers may claim, 
A ever-dear, an ever-honour'd name ! 
fhen my proud motlier hurPd me from the sky, 
lljr awkwar'd form, it seems, displcas'd her eye) 
he, and £ur}iiom^, my griefs redress'd, 
md soft received me on their silver breast. 
S^en then, these arts employ'd my infant thought ; 
Saini, bracelets, pendants, all their toys, I wrought. 
One years kept secret in the dark abode, 
keare I lay, concealed from man and god : 
)eep in a cavern 'd rock my days were led; 
Hie rushing ocean murmuPd o'er my head. 
l<nr, once her presence |^lads our mansion, say, 
Vv such desert what service can I pay ? 
Vouchsafe, O Thetis ! at our board to share 
le genial rites, and hospitable fare ; 
Hiile 1 the labours of tlkc forge forego, 
uid bid the roaring bellows cease to blow.'' 
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Then from hb anvil the lame artist rose 
Wide with extorted legs oblique he goes. 
And stills the bellows, and (in order laid) 
Locks in their chests his instruments of tn 
Then with a sponge the sooty workman d] 
His brawny arms imbrown'd, and- hairy br 
With his huge sceptre gracM, and red atti 
Came halting forth the sovereign of the fi 
The monarch's steps two female forms up] 
That mov'dy and breath'd in animated g^< 
To whom was voice, and sense, and scienc 
Of works divine (such wonders are in hea 
On these supported, with unequal gait. 
He reach'd thie throne where pensive The* 
There plac'd beside her on the shining fra 
He thus addressM the ulver-footed di^e. 

** Thee, welcome goddess ! what occatt< 
(So long a stranger) to these honour'd wa 
'Tis thine, fair Thetis, the command to laj 
And Vulcan*s joy and duty to obey." 

To whom the mournful mother tlius rep 
(The crystal drops stood trembling in her 
" O Vulcan ! say, was ever breast divine 
So pierc'd with sorrows, so o'erwhelm'd a 
Of all the goddesses, did Jove prepare 
For Thetis only such a weight of care ? 
I, only I, of all the wat*ry race. 
By force subjected to a man's embrace. 
Who, sinking now with age and sorrow, p 
The mighty fine impos'd on leng^ of day 
Sprung from my bed, a godlike hero cam( 
The bravest sure that cveribore the name; 
Like some fidr plant beneaiji my careful h 
He grew, he flourish'd, and* he grac'd the 
To Troy I sent him ! but his mative shore 
Never, ah never, shaU receivJS him more ; 
(E'en while he lives, he wast^es with secre 
Nor I, a goddess, can reUvrd ^he blow ! 
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f the prize the Grecian siifTrafifc (jfavc, 
; of nations forcM hU royul Hiave: 
se gricv'd; and, till the Greek. s opprcHs'd 
his ann, he sorrowM iinrtrdrcHsM. 
?ts they promise, and their clderH ifcnd i 
He arms not, buP^crmits his friend 
, his steeds, his forces to employ : 
lies, combats, ulmoHt conquers Troy : 
n by Fhabus (Hector had tlic name) 
resigns his armonr, life, and fame. 
, in pity, by my prayer be won: 
di innnortui arms this short-hv'd son« 
ic field in martial pomp restore, 
with g-lory, till he shines no more !'* 
the artist'.jfod : " 'I'hy griefs resign, 
^hat Vulcan can, is ever tliinc. 
hide him from the Fates as wcU, 
bene hamU the cruel stroke repel, 
I forge niost envied arms, the guzc 
Kring ages, and the world's amaze !" 
aving said, the father of the fires 
lack labours of his forge retires, 
ke bade them blow, the bellows tumM 
n moutliH; and, where the furnace burn*d, 
ng breatliM: at once the blast expires, 
ity forg(!H catch at once the fires; 
le god directs, now loud, now low, 
»e a tempest, ur they gently blow ; 
^ fiamcH huge silver bars are rollM, 
born bniMH, and tin, and solid gold: 
eep fixM, the' eternal anvils stand; 
ierous hanuner loads his better hand, 
iritli tongs timis the vexM metal round, 
Ic, strong strokes, the doubling vaults re- 
bound. 

first he fomiM the' immense aifd solid 
shield ; 
ous artifice emblaz'd the field; 

[I. H 
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Its utmost verge a threefpld circle bomdi 
A silver chain suspends the massy rcmiidi 
Five ample plates the broad expanse eompoi% 
And gocUike labours on the suxnce fose. 
There shone the image of the master-miiidf .^. 
There earth* there heavA* there ocean he deiipMi ' 
The' unwearied sun» the moon complete^ '***^ J 
The starry lights that heaven's high conves cnmiw* 
The Pleiads, Hyads, with the northern team 
And flrreat Orion's more refulgent beam; 
To wnich, around the axle of the sky. 
The Bear, revolving, points his golden ey*. 
Still shines exalted on the' ethereal plaii^ 
Nor bathes lus blazing forehead in the maia. 

Two cities radiant on the shield appear^ 
The image one of peace, and one of war. 
Here sacred pomp, and genial feast deCgfaty . 
And solemn oance, and hymeneal rite ; 
Along the street the new-made brides are Ml 
With torches flaming, to the nuptial bed: 
The youtlifiil dancers in a circle bound 
To the soft flute, and cittern's silver sound: 
Through the fair streets the matrons in a row 
Stand in their porches, and enjoy the show. 

There in the forum swarm a numerous taiAi 
The subject of debate, a townsman slain : . 
One pleads tJie fine discharg'd, which one dsuM 
And bade the public and the laws decide: 
The witness is produc'd on either hand : 
For this, or tliat, tlie partial people stand : 
Tlie' appointed iieralds still the noisy bands, 
And form a ring, with sceptres in their handis 
On seats of stone, within the sacred place. 
The reverend elders nodded o'er the esse i 
Alternate, each tlie' attesting sceptre took. 
And rising solemn, each lus sentence spoke: 
Two golden talenbi lay amidst, in sight. 
The prize of iiim who best at^udg'd the ti^ 
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Another part (a prospect difTcrinp^ far) 
Glow'd with refulK-ciit amiM, aiid hurrid war. 
Two mighty hosts a Icagucr'd town embrace, 
And one would pillage, one would bum the place. 
Meantime the townsincii, arm*d with silent care, 
A secret ambush on the foe prepare: 
Their wives, tlieir cluldrcn, and tiie watchful band 
Of trcmbUng parents, on tim turrets stand. 
Tliev march) by I'alias and by Mars made bold : 
Gold were the gods, their radiant garments tfold, 
And gold their armour: these the squadron Tud, 
Augriist, divine, superior by Uic liead ! 
A place for ambusii fit they found, and stood 
Cover'd with shields, beside a silver Hooil. 
Two spies at distance lurk, and watchtiU seem 
If iheep or oxen seek Ihe winding stream. 
Boon the white flocks proci eded o'er (t^e olainN, 
And steers slow-moving, and two shepherci swains^ 
Beliind them, piping on their reeds, tlicy go, 
^or fear an anmuHli, nor suHpect a foe. 
In amis Uie Klittenng squadron rising round 
Bush sudden \ hills of slaughter heap the ground, 
Whole flocks and herds lie bleeding on the plains. 
And, all amidst them, dead, the shepherd swains * 
^e bellowing oxen the besiegers hear; 
[j^ey rise, take horse, approacli, and m(*rt the wari 
/]hey fight, they fall, beside the silver flood ; 
^e waving silver seem'd to blush with blood. 
■l^ere Tumult, there Contention stood confess'd; 
^€ reur'd a dagger at a captive bn^ist; 
^e held a living ibc, that fr<*shly bled 
^'ith new-made wounds) anotlier draggM a dead ^ 
™w here, now there, the carcasses they tore ; 
•*tc italkM amidst them, grim witli luiman gore. 
^d the whole war came out, and m^t the eye ; 
And oaeh bold figure seem'd to live, or <\\v. 
,A field deep furrow'd next tlie go<l dcHi^i'd, 
*^ third time labonrM by t1i« Kwcating han<i-, 
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The shininff shares full many ploughmen ffuide, 
And turn their crooked yokes on erery tide. 
Still as at either end they wheel aroundy 
The master meets them with his goblet crownM 
The hearty draught rewards, renews their toU, 
Then back tlic turning ploughshares cleaTe tiie m 
Behind, the rising earth in ridges roU'd ; 
And sable looked, though form'd of moheh goK 

Another field rose high vrith waving grtini 
"With bended sickles stand the reaper-train t 
Here stretch'd in ranks the Jevell'd ^swarUit i 

found, 
Sheaves hcap*d on sheaves here tlucken up 1 

ground. 
With sweeping stroke the mowers strow the Im 
The ffatherers follow, and collect in bandf t 
And last the children, in whose arms are bofiM 
(Too sliortto gripe them) the brown theavet 
The rustic monarcti of the field descries {oo 
With silent glee tlic hcapH around him rise. 
A ready banquet on the tuif is laid, 
Ik^neath an ample oak's expanded shade. 
The victim ox the sturdy youth prepare ; 
The reaper'H due repast, the women's care. 

Next, ri|)e in yellow gold, a vineyard shinet» 
Rent witii the ponderous harvest or its vines i 
A deeper dye tlic dangling clusters show. 
Anil, curIM on silver props, in order glow: 
A darker metal rnixM intrcnch'd the place ; 
And pales of glittering tin the' enclosure gnoe* 
To tlus, one pathway gently winding leaos, 
Where march a train with basketii on their heed 
(Fair maids, and blooming youths) that smiling b4 
The purple product of the* a\itumnal year. 
To these a youth awakes the warbling strings* 
Whose tender lay the fate of Linus sinpfs ; 
In mcasur'd dance behind him move the train» 
Tune soft the voice, and answer to the strain. 
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Here herds of oxen march, erect and bold, 
Bear high their homs» and seem to low in g^ld, 
• And speed to meadows on whose sounding shores 
A rapid torrent through the rushes rours : 
Four ^^olden herdsmen as tlieir guardians stand. 
And nine sour dogs complete the rustic band. 
Twa£ons rushing from the wood appeared; 
And seiz'd a bull, the master of the herd : 
He roar'd : in vain the dogs^ the men withstood; 
They tore his flesh, and drank his sable blood. 
The does (oft cheer'd in vain) desert the prey, * 
Dread the grim terrors, and at distance bay. 

Nest this, the eye the art of Vulcan leads 
Deep through fair forests, and a length of meads i 
Ana stalls, and folds, and scatter'd cots between ; 
And fleecy flocks, that whiten all the scene. 

A figur'd dance succeeds : such once was seen 
In lofty Gnossus, for the Cretan queen, 
Form'd by Daedalean art: a comely band 
Of youths and maidens, bouncUng hand in hand. 
The maids in soft simars of linen dress'd; 
The youths all graceful in the glossy vest: 
Of those the locks with flowery wreathes enroll'd: 
Of these the sides adom'd with swords of gold. 
That, ghttering gay, from silver belts depend. 
Now afi at once they rise, at once descend. 
With well-taught feet: now shape, in oblique ways, 
Confus'dly regular, the moving maze : 
Now forth at once, too swift for sight, they spring, 
And undistinguished blend the flying ring : 
80 whirls a wheel, in giddy circle tost. 
And, rapid as it runs, the single spokes are lost. 
The gazing multitudes admire around : 
Two active tumblers in the centre bound ; 
Now high, now low, their pliant limbs they bend: 
And general songs the sprightly revel end. 

Thus the broad sliicld complete the artist crownM 
With his last Ivand, and pour'd the ocean round : 
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Aurora lieav*d her orient head 
he waveN, that bluHliM with early red, 
icw-bom day to (fladden mortal iight, 
1 the courta of heaven with sacred light) 
mortal arms Uie goddeu-mothor beam 
her ion t lier von the ftndi in tears 
d o'er Patroclus' corpse ) wliile all the rest 
ercign's sorrows in their own express'd« 
ivine her heavenly presence sheoi 
is» his hand-sotl-touohing, Thetis said i 
press, niv son, this rage of grief, and know 
ot man, but heaven that gave the blowt 
what arms by Vulcan are bestow 'd» 
ortliy thee, or fit to grace a god." 
drops the radiant burden on the gfround t 
le strong arms, and ring the sliores around i 
rink tlie Myrmidons with dread surpriset 
in tlie hr<>a<l ufl^ilgenoe turn their eyes. 
lI, the hero kindles at tlie show. 
In with rage divine his bosom glow i 
s fierce eye-balls living flames expire^ 
ih incessant like a strt^am of iire i 
« tlio radiant gift : and feeds his mind 
lie' immortal artist had dcsign'd. 
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M Goddefft! (he cried) these glorious m»i% llMt /I 

•htne 

With raatchleis art, confess the hand ^vinc. 

Now to the bloody battle let me bend : ^-^ 

But ah ! the i^liques of ray slaughtered friend ! .u j 

In those wide wounds through wnich hit spirit i«l 

Shall flies, and worms obscene, pollute the 6tMr. 

** That unavailing care be laid aride, 

(The azure g^oddess to her son repliedS 

Whole yean untouch'd, uninjur'd shall remain :^> 

Trerii as in life, the carcass of the slain. ' n , 

But go, Achilles, as aAVdrs require^ -r 

Before the Grecian peers renounce thine ire^ ' ^* 

Then uncontrolled in boundless war engage^ • ^ 

, And hesTcn with strength supply the mighty isfsF* 

Then in the nostrils of the slain she poiu'd -^' .' 
Kectareous drops, and rich ambroria showei^d " * ' 
Cer all the corse. The flies forbid their prey* v> 
Untouched it rests, and sacred from decay. 
Achilles to the strand obedient went : 
The shores resounded with the voice he sent 
The heroes heard, and all the naval train 
That tend the ships, or guide them o'er the flMl% 
Alarmed, transported, at the well-known sound, 
Frequent and full, the g^at assembly crown'dt.' • 
Studious to see that terror of the plain. 
Long lost to battle, shine in arms again. 
Tydides and Ulysses first appear. 
Lame with their wounds, ana leaning on the ipci^ 
These on the sacred seats of council plac'd, 
The king of men, Atrides, came the tsst : 
lie too sore wounded by Agenor's son. 
Achilles (rising in the midst) begun : , 

** O monarch ! better far ha^l been the fate 
Of thee, of me, of all the Grecian state. 
If (ere the day w)ien by mad passion sway'd. 
Bash we contended for the black-ey'd maid) 
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svcnting DiaA had dcipatch'd her dart, 

d shot tlie aliiniiifi^ miHchivf to the heart! 

en many a hero had not prci(8*d the «hore» 

r Troy'f glad ficUU bcunfa{tcn*d with our |^rc: 

ngt long tliall iircecc the woea wo caua'd bowail^ 

d aid posterity repeat the tale. 

t thin, no more tlie aubject of debate, 

past, forgotten, and reaign'd to fate: 

liy should, alas, a mortal man, as f, 

rn with a fury that can never die f 

•re then my anger ends: let war succeed, 

\d e*en us (trecce has bled, let llion bleed. 

iw call the* hosts, and \vy if in our sight 

oy yet shuU daro to camp a second night f 

Ice m, their mightiest, when this arm he knows, 

all *Hcane with transport, and witli joy repose.'* 

Ho saiu: his finishM wrath with loud acclaim 

ic Greeks accept, and shout Pelidcs' name. 

hen thus, not rising from his loily tlirone, 

state unmovM, the king of men begun. 

** Hear mc, ye sons of (irecce ! with silence hear! 

nd grant your monarch an impartial ear; 

whue your loud, untimely joy suspend, 

nd let your rash, injurious clamours end: 

nruly munnurs, or itl-timM applause, 

'rong the best speaker, and tlie jiuitest cause. 

or charge on me, ye Greeks, the dire debate: 

now, angry Jove, and all-compelling Fate, 

^hh fell Krinnys, urg'd my wrath tliat day 

'hen from Achilles* aims 1 forc'd the prey. 

'luit then could 1 agt^inst the will of heaven ^ 

ot by mviclf, but vengeful At<J driven; 

he, Jove's drcud (Uughter, fated to infest 

he race of mortals, enter*d in my breast, 

ot on the ground that haughty fury treads, 

*[♦ Ijrints her lofty footsteps on the heads 

 mighty men; inflicting as she goes 

^^fS festering wotinda, mcxtricabU woes ' 



He show'd, ajnd vkunted of his matShIc 
...^^ ... •• From us (he said) this day an infant i 

■' \il Fated to rule, and born a kin^ of kingi 

^' • ,' '. ' Satumia ask'd an oslth, to vouch the tr 
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^ ' ^ ,* ; And fix dominion on the favoured yout] 

\,i. . "'I The thunderer». unsuspicious of the frai 

i Pronounc'd those solemn words that hi 

r  Tlie joyful goddess, from Olympus' hei 

!• >{ Swift to Achatan Aigos bent her flight 

Scarce 86Ven moons gone, lay Stheoeh 

She push'd her lingering infant into lif< 

Her chcrms Alcmena's coming labours 

,;- :| And stop the babe, just issuing to the < 

Vi Then bids Satumius bear his oath in m 

= " • "A ^outh (said she) of Jove's immorta 

Is this day bom: from Sthenelus he spi 

And claims thy promise to be king of I 

Grief seiz'd the thuitderer, by his oath 

i" '* Stung to the soul^ hie sorrow'd, and he 

•^. From his ambrosial head, where perch' 

iT^ He snatcli^l the fury goddess of debate 

Y The dread, the* irrevocable oath he sw< 

The' immortal seats should ne'er beholi 

And wiiirl'd her headlone down, for ev 
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What can the errors of my rage atone ? 
1|^ martial troops, my treasures are thy own*. 
This instant from the na\'y shall be sent 
Wlnte'er Ulysses promised at thy tent. 
But thou ! appeas'd, propitious to our pray'r, 
. Kcsome thy arms, and shine agadn m war. 

^0 king of nations! whose superior sway 
Qfetums Achilles) all our hosts obey ! 
"Tokeep or send the presenCs, be thy care^ 
To 08, 'tis equal: all we ask is war. 
While yet we talk, or but an instant shun 
^ fight, our glorious work remains undone. 
^ eveiY Greek, who sees my spear confound 
lite Trojan ranks, and deal destruction round. 
With emulation, what 1 act, sun^ey, 
^ learn from thence the business of the day«" 

The son of Peleus thus; and thus replies ^ 

^ great in councils, Ithacus the wise : 
"Though, godlike, thou art by no toils oppress'd^ 
^t least our armies claim repast and rest : 
^g and laborious must the combat be. 
When by the gods inspired, and led by thee, 
^tvength is deiiv'd from spirits and from blood, 
^A uiose augment by generous wine and food; 
What boastful son of war, without that stay, • 
^ last a hero through a single day ? 
^QUrage may prompt; but, ebbing out liis strength, 
*cre unsupported man must yield at length; 
j^ronk with dry famine, and with toils declined, 
Jft drooping body wiU desert the mind ; 
^ built anew with strengfth-coiiferring fare. 
With limbs and soul untamM, he tires a war. 
^umas the people then, and give command, 
, J^ strong repast to hearten every band; 
^ let the presents to Achilles made, 
«i full assembly of all Greece be hud. 
The king of men shall rise in public sight, 
^ solemn swear (observant of the rite) 

VOL. u. R 
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That, spotless as she came, the maid remoiresy 
Pure from his arms, and guiltless of his loves. 
That d«ne, a somptuous banquet shall be made 
And the MI mriee of injured honour paid, [in 
Stretch not henceforth, O prince! thy Mvat 
Beyond the fe^cNmds of reason and of rim; 
'Tis the chief pruse that e'er to kincs behmg^ 
To right wim justice whom witE power f 
wrong'd.* 
To him the monarch: ** Just is thy decree. 
Thy words give joy, and wisdom breathes in fl 
Each due atonement gladly I preparei 
And heaven regai^d me as I justly swear! , 
Here then awhile let Greece assembled stigr. 
Nor mat Achilles grudge this short delay, 
Tin maa the fleet our presents^be conreyM^ 
And, JoTC attesting, the firm compact mdt, 
A train of noble youth the charge shall bears 
These to select, Ulysses, be thy care: 
In order rank'd let all our g^fts appear. 
And the fair tradn of captives close the rear: 
Talthjrbiua shall the victim boar convey. 
Sacred to Jove, and yon bright oib of day." 

** For this (the stem JEacides replies) 
Sdlne less important season may suffice. 
When the stem fury of the war is o'er. 
And wrath, extinguish'd, bums my breast no BM 
By Hector slain, their faces to the sky. 
All grim with gaping wounds, our heroes lie : 
Those call to war! and might my voice incite. 
Now, now, this instant, should commence the fig 
Then, when the day's complete, let generous be 
And copious banquets, glad your weary souls. 
Let not my palate know the taste of food 
Till my insatiate rage be cloy*d with blood : 
Pale lies my friend, with woimds disfigiir'd o'ei 
And his cold feet are pointed to the door. 
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:e is all my aoul! no meaner cate, 
t, or thought, has room to haibour there; 
rtion be my feast, and mortal wounds, 
enes of blood, and agonizing sounds.'* 
irst of Greeki^ (UlysKs thus rejoin'd,) 
Bt and bravest of the wanior-kind ! 
dse it b in dreadful camps to shine, 
experience and cafan wisdom, mine, 
ear my counsel, and to reason yield, 
ivest soon are satiate of the 6eld; 
ivast the heaps that strow the crimson plain, 
wdy harvest brings but little gain : 
lie of conquest ever wavering hes, 
ove but turns it, and the victor dies ! 
sat, the bold, by thousands dail^ fall, 
dless were the grief, to weep far aU. 
sorrows what avails to shed ? 
honours not with solemn fitsts the dead : 
I, when death demands the brave, to psy 
bute of a melancholy day. 
ief with patience to the grave rengn'd, 
e devolves on others left behind, 
lerous food supplies of strength produce, 
ng spirits flow from sprightly iuice, 
ir warm heads with scenes of battle j^ow, 
ur new furies on the feebler foe. 
tiort interval, and none shall dare 
a second summons to the war ; 
i(Hs for that, the dire effect shall find^ 
3ling in the ships he lags behind, 
ied, to the battle let us bend, 
. at once on haughty Troy descend." 
now the delegates Ulysses sent, 
r the presents from the royal tent : 
ns of Nestor, Phyleus' valiant heir, 
ind Merion, thunderbolts of war, 
^ycomedes of Creiontian strain, 
[elsnippus, form'd the chosen trsuns 
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S^inft as the word was g^ven, the youths obev'di 
Twice ten bm;ht Tsses in the midst they l^d; 
A row of nx&ir tripodt then succeedst 
And twice thie nnmber of tugh-bomidiiig.fteedts 
S^ren csptiTes next a kirely line composes 
The eighth Brisei^ like the bloommi^ rote^ 
Clos'd the brig|fat fa«nd : great Ithacii% belbiv^ 
First of the tram, the golden talents bore : 
The rest in public view the chieft ^spose, 
A splendid scene ! then Agamemnon rose : 
The boar Talthybius held : the Qrecian IcHrd 
Drew the broad cutlass dieath^d beade his swofd 
Tlie stubborn bristles from the ▼ictitti's brow 
He crops* and offering meditates his, vow. 
His hands uplifted to the' attesting aides, * 
On heaven's broad mari>le roof were &c*d Us «|e 
The solemn words a deep attention draw. 
And Greece around sat thrill'd wilh sacred awtt 

^ Witness thou first ! thou greatest power dbon 
All-good, all-wise, and all-surveying Jove ! 
Ana mother-earth, and heaven's revolving light. 
And ye, fell furies of the realms of night. 
Who rule the dead, and horrid woes prepare 
For perjur'd kings, and all who falsely swear! 
The olack-ey'd maid inviolate removes. 
Pure and unconscious of my manly loves. 
If this be false, heaven all its vengeance shed. 
And leveU'd thunder strike my guilty head !" 

With that, his weapon deep inflicts the wound 
The bleeding savage tumbles to the g^round; 
The sacred herald rolls the victim slain 
(A feast for fish) injto the foaming main. 

Then thus Achilles: **Hear, ye Greeks! an 
know 
Whate'er we feel, 'tis Jove inflicts' the wo: 
Not else Atrides could our rage inflame. 
Nor from my arms, unwilling, force the dame. 
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ove's high will alone, o'er-ruling all, 
•om'd our strife, and doom'd the Greeks tp 
, ye chiefs ! indulge the genial rite; [fgU. 
Waits ye, and expects the fight." 
peedy council at his word ao^oum'd: 

• black vessels all the Greeks retum'd. 
sought his tent. His train before 

. onward, bending with the ^f\s they bore. 
1 the tents the squires industrious spread: 
ming coursers to the stalls they led; 

* new seats the female captives move: 
radiant as the queen of love, 

she pass'd, beheld with sad purvey 
g^h'd with cruel wounds, Patrocfus lay. 
n the body fell the heavenly fair, 
r sad breast, and <ore her golden hair; 
Ltiful in grief, her humid eyes 
with tears she lifts, and thus she cries: 
youth for ever dear, for ever kind, 
nder friend of my distracted mind ! 
2e fresh in life, in beauty gay, 
1 thee cold, inanimated c&v ! 
ocs my wretched race of life attend ! 
on sorrows, never doom'd to end ! 
t lov*d consort of my virgin bed 
hese eyes in fatal battle bled: 
e brave brothers in one mournful day 
the dark, irremeable way: 
tndly hand uprear'd me from the plain, 
ed my sorrows for a husband slain; 
' care you promis'd I should prove, 
t, the dearest partner of his lovc; 
es divine should ratify tlie band, 
ke me empress in his native land, 
these grateful tears ! for thee they flow, 
e, that ever felt another's wo !*' 
lister captives echoed groan for groan, 
um'd Fatroclus' fortunes, but their own. 
R 2 
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The leaden pressed the chief on every idde t 
Unmoved, he heard them, and with aigha deiikML, 

*■!£ yet Achilles have a fnend, whoAe care 
Is bent to please him, this reauest forfafear: 
Till 3ronder son descend, ah, let ine pay 
To grief and angiush one abstemious day. 

He spoke, ana irom the warriors tunrd 
Tet stiu the brother-king^ of Atreus' race, 
Nestor, Idomeneus, Ulysses sage. 
And Phcenix, strive to cahn his gri^f aoidTaget ,'^ 
His rage they ca|m not, nor his grief coAtTop , '  
He groans, he raves, he sorrows from lus booL ,.-{1 

** Thou too, Patrbclus ! (thus his heart lie foAi 
Once spread the' inviting banquet in our tents; .i 
Thy sweet society, thy winning care, . .1 

Once stayed Actulles, ruslung to the wkt. 
But now, alas ! to death's cold anns resigned, . r 
What banquet but revenge can glad my mind? • 
What greater sorrow could afflict my breast, . 
What more, if hoary Peleus were deceas'd ? 
Who now, perhaps, in Phthia dreads to hear 
His son's saiid fate, and drops a tender tear. 
What more, should Neoptolemus the brave, 
My only offspring, sink into the grave ? 
If vet that offspring lives (I distant far. 
Of all neglectful, wage a hateful war.) 
I could not this, this cruel stroke attend; 
Fate claim'd Achilles, but might spare his friend* 
I hop'd Patroclus might survive, to rear 
My tender orphan with a parent's care. 
From Scyros' isle conduct him o'er the main. 
And glad his eyes with his patenial reign. 
The lofty palace, and the large domain. 
For Peleus breathes no more the vital air; 
Or drag^ a wretched life of age and care. 
But till the news of my sad fate invades 
His hastening soul, and sinks bixA to the shades.'*' 
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ghing he said: his g^ef the heroes join'd, 
I stole a tear for what he left behind, 
r mingled grief the sire of heaven survey'd, 
thus with pity, to his blue-ey'd maid : 
8 then Achilles now no more thy care, 
dost thou thus desert the great in war P 
diere yon sails their canvass wings extend, 
omfortless he sits, and wails his friend : 
hirst and want his forces have oppress'd, 
: and infuse ambrosia in his breast." 
spoke; and sudden, at the word of Jove, 
the descending goddess from above, 
ift thrbugh ether the shrill harp^ springs, 
inde air floating to her ample wings, 
"eat Achilles she her flight address'd, 
30ur*d divine ambrosia in his breast, 
nectar sweet, (refection of the gods !) 
, swift ascenchng, sought the bright abodes. 
w issued from the sliips the wamor-train, 
ike a deluge pour'd upon the plain, 
ben the piercing blasts of Boreas blow, 
icatter o'er the fields the driving snow; 
dusky clouds the fleecy winter flies, 
le dazzling lustre whitens all the skies: 
Ims succeeding helms, so shields from shields^ 
. the quick beams, and brighten all the fields; 
I glittering breastplates, spears with pointed 

rays, 
n one stream, reflecting blaze on blaze: 
: beats the centre as the coursers bound ; 
splendour flame the skies, and laugh the fields 

around. 
U in the midst, high-towering o*er the rest, 
mbs in arms divine Achilles dressed ; 
which tlie father of the fire bestow'd, 
*d on the' eternal anvils of the god. 
and revenge his furious heart inspire, 
lovring eye-balls roll with hying fire; 
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He giuids hb teeth, u»d fiirious m^ 4elay [< 
O'enooks the' embi^ed host, aod hopes the dIo 

The iilver cuishes first lus thighs ii^d: 
Then o'er his breast was brsc'd the hollow ffol 
The brazen svord a various baldric ^ed. 
That, starred with gems, hung ffUttering at his s 
And» like (he moon, the broaa refulgent s!udlid 
Blaz'd with long rays, and gleaxn'd athwart the^ 

So to night-wandering sailon^ pale with ftac 
"Wide o'er the wat'ry waste, a lignt appears. 
Whioh on the far-seen mountain blazing him, 
Streams from some lonely watch-tower to tn« a 
With moumM eyes they gaze, and gaze agsin 
Loudhowlathe storm, and drives them o'er the no 
Next, his Ingh head the hehnet grac'd; belund 
The sweepy crest hung floating m the wind:' 
like the red star, that from his flaming hah* 
Shakes down diseases, pestilence, and war. 
So stream'd the golden honours flrom his head, 
Trembled the sparkHng plumes, and the loose ^ 
shed. 

The chief beholds himself with wondering e; 
His arms he poises, and his motions tries; 
Buoy'd by some inward force, he seems to swi 
And feels a pinion lifting every limb. 

And now ne shakes his g^eat paternal spesr, 
Ponderous and huge; which not a Greek could i 
From Pelion's cloudy top an ash entire 
Old Chiron fell'd, and shap'd it for his sire; 
A spear which stern Achilles only wields. 
The death of heroes, and the dread of fields. 

Automedon and Alcimus prepare 
The' immortal coursers, and tlie nuUant car 
(The silver traces sweening at their side;) 
Their fiery mouths resplendent bridles tied. 
The ivory-studded reins, retum'd behind, 
Wav'd o'er their backs^ and to the chariot joii 
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Ifb charioteer then whiri'd tlic lash around, 
lid iwift ascended at one active bound. 
Jl blight in heavenly arms, above his squire 
4hiUe» nioiinta» and seta the field on fire; 
(ot brighter Phoebus in the' ethereal way 
Wms from his chariot, and restores the day. 
Ui o'er the host, all terrible he stands, 
A thunders to his steeds these dread commands. 
"Xanthus and Balius ! of Podar^s' strain, 
(UesB ye boast that heavenly race in vain) 
^ nrift, be mindful of the load ye bear, 
4d kain to make your master more your care : 
tnogh fidling squadrons bear my slaughtering 

flword, 
b^ as ye left Patroclus, leave your lord." 

lbs generous Xanthus, as the words he said, 
kmfd sensible of wo, and droop'd his head: 
htnibling he stood before the gx)ldcn wain, 
iad boird to dust the honours of his mane. 
KhicB, strange to tcU ! (so Juno will'd) he broke 
ttemal silence, and portentous spoke. 
'AdttUes ! yes ! this day at least we bear 
^ xsge in safety through the files of war: 
^oome it will, the fatal time must come, 
lor ours the fault, but God decrees thy doom. 
^Bt through our crime, or slowness in the course, 
Mltixy Patroclus, but by heavenly force ; 
fte bnght far-shooting god who gilds the day 
^Mrfest we saw him) tore his arms away, 
■•—could our swiftness o'er the winds prevsul, 
*best the pinions of the western gale, 
JJ were in vain — ^the fates thy death demand, 
'^ to a mortal and immortal hand." 

Then ceas'd for ever, by the furies tied, 
5>fiAeful voice. The intrepid chief rephed 
Jj^ unabated ra^e — " So let it be ! 
'^'tei^ and prodigies are lost on me. 



I know my fate : to die, lo sec no more 
My iniJch-lov'd parenli, and my iiaave ai 
BnouirU— when hciven ordains, 1 mnk ». -b 
Now perish Troy \" He sud, and rasli'd to fij 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

I- 

TBI BATTLE OT THE OODS, ARD THE. ACTS Of M 

I 

JUPITEIL upon AchillesV return to th« bfttOe, otBli 

of the rods, and permits them to assist either ptrty* 

rors of the eombat desciibed, when the deititf an < 

Apollo encourages Aneas to meet Aehilks. After a 1 

i i Tersation, these two heroes eneounter } but MatMMU ] 

^ by th^ assistance of Neptune. Achilles fiUls upoi I 

the Trqjans, and is upon the point of killing m 
Apolio eonreys him away in a eiond* Ad^im p« 
Trojans widi a great slaughter. 

_ The same day flontinufs. The scene it in the ij 
Troy. 
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BOOK XX. 

kvs round Pelides breathing war and bloody 
feece sbeath'd in arms, beside her vessels stood^ 
fhile near impending from a neighbouring* height, 
^f6y*8 black battalions wait the shock of nght. 
Ihen Jove te Themis g^ves command, to call 
%» gods to council in the starry hall : 
h^ o'er Olympus' hundred hiUs she fliesy 
ind summons all the senate of the skies, 
riiese shining on, in long procession come 
^« Jove's eternal adamantine dome. 
I6t one was absent, not a rural power 
Tut haunts the verdant gloom, or rosy bower, 
Wb fair-hair* d dryad of the shady wood, 
«adi azure sister of the silver flood; 
41 but old Ocean, hoary sire ! who keeps 
^ ancient seat beneath the sacred deeps. 
►n marble thrones, witli lucid columns crown'd, . 
^e work of Vulcan) sat the powers around. 
•*eii he whose trident sways the wat'ry reign 
^^ttd the loud summons, and forsook the main, 
'^■ttm'd liis throne amid the bright abodes, 
'^ question'd thus the sire of men and gods : 
**What moves the god who heaven and earth 
commands, 
^i»d grasps the thunder in his 2ivM hands, 
Vol. II. s 
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Thus to convene the whole ethereal state ? 
Is Greece and Troy the subject in debate ? 
Akeady met, the louring hosts appear. 
And death stands ardent on the eage of wi: 

** 'Tis true (the cloud-compelling pow^ i 
This day we call the council of the skies 
In care of human race ; e'en Jove's own eye 
Sees iHth regpret unhappy mortals die. 
Far on Oljrm^us' top in secret state 
OurselF will sit, and see the hand of fate 
Work out our will. Celestial powers descc 
And as your minds direct, your succour lent 
To either host. Troy soon must He o'erthr 
If uncontroU'd Achilles fights alone : 
Their troops but lately durst not meet his < 
What can they now, jf in his rage he rise ? 
AsiHAt them, gods ! or Oion's sacked wall 
May fall this day, thoujg^ fate forbids the fiJ 

He said, and fiir'd their heavenly breasts wit 
On adverse parts the warring gods engage. 
Heaven's awfid queen; and ne whose azure 
Girds the vast globe; the maid in arms renc 
Hermes, of profitable arts the sire ; 
And Vulcan, the black sovereign of the fire 
These to the fleet repair with instant flight 
The vessels tremble as the gods alight. 
In aid of Troy, Latona, Phoebus came. 
Mars fiery-helm'd, the laughter-loving dam< 
Xanthus whose streams in golden currents i 
And the chaste huntress of the silver bow. 
Ere yet the gods their various aid employ, 
Kach Argive bosom swcU'd with manly joy, 
Wliile great Achilles (terror of the plain,) 
I^)ng lost to battle, shone in arms again. 
Dreadful he stood in front of all liis host; 
Pale Troy beheld, and seem*d already losti 
Her bravest heroes pant with inward fear. 
And trembling see another god of war. 
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And ag«d sea-god, fiither of his line; 
But JoFe himself the sacred source of thine. 
Then lift thy weapon for a noble blow. 
Nor fear the vaunting of a mortal foe." 

This said, and spirit breath*d into his breast. 
Through the thick troops the' embolden'd heio 

press'd; 
His venturous act the white arm'd queen survey'd. 
And thus, assembling all the power^ ^e said: 

** Behold an action, gods ! tnat claims your care, 
Lo ffresX JEneas rushing to the war ! 
Against Pehdes he directs his course, 
Phoebus impels, and Phoebus gives him force. 
Bestrain his bold career ; at least, to attend 
Our fikvour'd hero, let some power descend. 
To g^uard his life, and add to his renown. 
We, the great armament of heaven, came down. 
Hereafter let him fidl, as fates design, 
Thaft spun so short his life's illustrious line; 
But lest some adverse god now cross his way, 
C&ve him to know what powers assist this day: 
■For how shall mortal ^tand the dire alarms. 
When heaven's refulgent host appear in arms ?" 

Thus she; and thus the god wliose force can make 
Tlie solid globe's eternal basis shake : 
** Against the might of man, so feeble known. 
Why should celestial powers exert their own ? 
Suffice from yonder mount to view the scene. 
And leave to war the fates of mortal men. 
But if the armipotent, or god of light, 
Obstruct AchiUes, or commence the fight, 
T^nce on the gods of Troy we swift descend: 
Fkili soon, I doubt not, shall the conflict end, . 
And these, in ruin and confusion hiu*l'd, 
Yield to our conquering arms the lower world." 

Thus having said, the tyrant of tlie sea, 
Ccerulean Neptune, rose, and led the way. 

8 2 
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Xanthus his name with those of heavenly birth. 
But call'd Scamander by the sons of earth. 
While thus the gods in various league engfage» 
Achilles glow'd with more than mortal rage : 
Hector he sought ; in search of Hector tum'd 
His eyes around, for Hector only bum'd; 
And burst like lightning through the ranl»^ vnd 

vow'd 
To glut the god of battles with his blood. 

JEneas was the/irst who dar'd to stay ; 
Apollo wedg'd him in the warrior's way, 
But swell'd his bosom with undaunted mig^t. 
Half forc'd, and half persuaded to the fight, 
like young Lycaon, of the royal line. 
In voice and aspect, seem'd the power divine ; 
And bade tlie chief reflect, how late with scorn 
In distant threats he brav'd the goddess-bom. 
. Then thus the hero of Anchises' strain : 
** To meet Pelides you persuade in vain : 
Already have I met, nor void of fear 
Observed the fury of his flying spear ; 
From Ida's woods he chas'd us to the field. 
Our force he scalter'd, and our herds he kill'd'; 
LjTnessus, Pedasus in ashes lay ; 
But (Jove assisting) I surviv'd the day: 
Else had I sunk oppressed in fiital fight 
By fierce Acliilles and Minerva's might. 
Where'er he moy'd, the goddess shone before. 
And bath'd his brazen lance in hostile gore. 
What mortal man Achilles can sustain ? [plain,") 
The* immortals guard him through the dreadful C 
And suffer not his dart to fall in vain. j 

Were God my aid, this arm should check his power, 
Though sti'ong in battle as a brazen tower.** 

To whom tlie son of Jove: " That god implore, 
And be what great Achilles was before. 
From heavenly Venus lliou dcriv'st thy strain. 
And he but from a sister of tlic main; 
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aged nea^^fod, fkthor of hii linei 

Jove himiielf thcs naored lource of thine. 

n liil thy weapon for a noble blow, 

fear tho vauntingr of a mortal foe." 

UN Maid, and snirit breatiiM into hia breaat, 

nigh the Uiick troopa tlie' cmboldenM hero 

prctM*d; 
^enturoim act the white arm*d queen survey'd, 
thus, aaacmbling all the uowcrg, she aaidi 
llehold an action, giKla ! tiiat olaima your care, 
Teat ^<ncaji rushing to the war! 
nat l'clid(*« he directn hiii oourie, 
t>ua hnpela, and IMicobua gives tiim foroe. 
rain his hold career { at leaat, to attend 
favoured hero, let aonie power descend, 
tiard his life, and add to his renown, 
tlie great armament of heaven, oame down, 
tafler lot him fall, as fates design, 
spun so short his life's illustrious linet 
lost some adverse god now cross his way* 
him to know what powers assist this days 
t)ow shall mortal ^tand the dire alarms, 
n heaven's rcfUlgent host appear in arms ?" 
lus thet and thus the orod whose fbrce can mak* 
•olid globe's etenial basis shake : 
ainst Uie might of nuui, so feeble known* 
iliould celestial powers exert tlkcir own } 
CO fVom yonder mount to view the scene, 
leave to war tlie fates of mortal men. 
if the armipotent, or god of liglit, 
ruct Achilles, or commenoo tlic flght, 
icr on the ffods of lYoy we swifl descend: 
soon, 1 douot not, shall the conHict end, 
these, in ruin and confVision hiu'l'd, 
1 to our conquering anna the lower world.'' 
Iiua having said, the tyrant of tlie sea, 
Alean Meptunc, rove, and led the way. 
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Adranc'd npon tbe field then (toed x nund 
Of c«ith congeeted, woll'd, and tn-ntli'i] uuoiidt 
In elder timw to gu*rd Alcidea mi dr. 

«Tie work of Trojatii, with Hinn^si'i niii) 
lut4iinek*enKefiUinDii«teraf lilt' rr.i.iii 
■wept tbe wide ihore, and drove Mm u> xtf j.bi. 

Here Neptune and the god* of (ii'rct- ri-^nir. 
VithdoudiencompHt'diinda vi.l ' I .ir 
Tbe advetee powen, araund Apolli i u I. 
Crown tbe fur hiU* that Mrtt Bim < .i> "'<■- 
la circle elate each hearenljr part; .< ' , 
Intent to form the future icheine or r < 
But mix not yet in fl^bt, though J<>. -n liiRli 
Giv«> the lotid M^fnal, and the beai i: r j>ly. 

Meanwhile the ru»iunKaijnie§hii' '!" i^nmni 
The trampled centre yielih a hoUc ' '.<.i,'l. 
Steed* eai'diu mail, and chieft in uiTnoiir hriKtil, 
liw gUamj champaiKD gtoWl with l>r;t«;n litciit. 
AmidbethllortiCadKadfiilipaee; :i|>|>irtr, 
There great ActiilleBi bold Aneai. In re. 
Witli towering itriile* ^ncai first ikIvuik.'cI. 
Tlie nodding plumage on hi* helmi i il .pn^'il^ 
Spread o'er ni» breast the fencing tlijrl'I Ui' limtt 
And, ai he mov'il, iii* javelin flwnM tjLturc. 
Not w VetidcH; furiuug to cngnj^e, 
Ht niili'd impetuous. Such 3ic lirjn's rni.'i', 
WHo viewing first liis foes with sccj nlni i yt, 
Though all inarms the peopled cry u.r, 
Stalks careless on, with unregardin;; |ji iilt\ 
Till at the Ienf;:tli, by some brave'>rt,iil> .lifted. 
To his bold spear tlic savage turns ;il<i]i[, 
He murmur* fury with an hollow grr.iin- 
He Krini, he foams, he rolls hiseyiM uMnmil: 
Lash'd by hit tail his heaving side* nxiiiiTiil ; 
He calls up all his ragci he grindl hi^ Ii.clli, 
Resolv*!! on vengeance, or resolv'd t,n ilualh. 
So fierce Achilles on J^ncaa ftics; 
So ftaodi JEneaf , and his force defict. 
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Rrt» yrl. tlitt Htcrn cncoiintrr joinM, lirgun 
riic ttnnl (>r 'riict'iN thim to VrnuM* Hoit. 

'* Why coiiicM /i\iirHM throiifch tlir runkM ho far ^ 
Hi:vkn 111* to inert ArliillrN* arm in wur, 
In hopr \\w rculnm of rrinni to rnjoy, 
kmX provo Ium nit*ritM to tin* tlironr of Tmy f 
Kmiil tlmt li<Mit'«tti thy hmcv Arhilh'ii dicH, 
rhc purtml nionnrcti nmy rcftiHi! thr pri/i; ; 
itniH lit* hiut nmny: tlioMc thy pr'ulo nmy quull; 

\ntl 'tlH lUH iUuit to Jovr thciMr NOnH l(Kl Well. 

!)r» hi rewiml of ihy virtorioim huml, 

Hun 'rn)y proponM rtonu* ni)iu'.'ioiin tract oi' land ' 

In anipu; VorcNt, or u fuir uoinuin, 

M* hillN tor vuK'N, and nralih* (or KTain f 

fC'rn tliiN, pcrhupN, will hanlly prove* thy lot. 

lut cull AchillcH he no noon foi*g;ot f 

!)nco (uN I think) you haw thin hraiuliHliM Npear, 

Vnd thru the ^^rcat /Vawhh McruiM to four : 

iVith liuurty huMtc iVoin Mu'h mount he Hrdi 

4or, till hu r«acli\l LymcMmm, turuM liiN head. 

Icr loOy wallH not loii)^ otir pro^rrHN Htay'il ; 

riiONCy riilUM, Jovo, and we, in ruiii« laid : 

ti tirfclMi chaiiu her captivo race wcrr cant) 

IIm tnio, the* i^rcat 4{ncaH fkd too fuNt. 

ielVttudcd of my coiHiucnt once hcforct 

iVhat tlicii I loHt, tlic Jc(m1h thin day rent ore. 

3o \ while thou niay'Nt, ayoid the thrcatctiM fate; 

i'oolii tttay to fed it, and are wiac too latr." 

To thiu AnehiiMia' ton : ** Much wordii c«m|doy 
To otut that fcar« thoo, Noino unwarlikc hoy^ 
lucli wc dimhiin ; tlic heal may he defied 
^Uli mean rcproach(*H, and unmanly pridei 
Jii worthy the hiifh race IVom which we came, 
*raclalnrd no loudly Iw the v<iicn of fame: 
fiftoli fVom iUuNthmiH iathem <lraWM hia line i 
SmIi roddriM-honis half human, half divine. 
Phctiir thia dav, or Vemm* onitnriiiir dim, 
Vnd loarM ilMdl tricklo (torn cvlovtial cycM . 
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For wliea t«9 fa^roei^ thns deriv'd, e<»itnid» 
Tif not in words the gkrioos stiife ctn cnd^ '4 



tf yet thoa liirther seek to lesm m^r Uitil 

(A tile rescHUided throogfa the spadous eifdii) tV 

Hetf how t^e glorioiis origin we piore ■' • '1 



Fkom andent Dardanus, the fint nem Jove: "^'^ 
Daidania's walls he lais'd; for nion, Iheoy !' 7 

(The ci^ nnoe of many-langiiag^d men) ^! 

Was not The natives were content to tiB  . .i^* 
The shady foot of Ida's f ountful hilL , -i 

From Dardanns great Erichthonhis mingi^ 
The richest, once, of Asia's wealthy kmgif 4 
Three thousand mares his spacioos pastnm^*' 
Three thousand ^oals hende thdr mothers IbfL, 
Boreas^ enamoor'd <^the sprightly tsship 
Concealed lus godhead in a flowing maHe, 
With voice diMembled to his loves he^^nei^^ 
And cours'd tiie dappled beaudes o'er the wM 
Hence sprung twelve others of unrivallM Idiid^ 
Swift as their mother mares, and father wind. . ^ . 
These lightly skimming, when they swept the pUit i 
Nor plied the gprass, nor bent the tender gndni • 
And when along the level seas they flew. 
Scarce on the surface curi'd the briny dew. 
Such £lrichthonius was: from him there coat ■': 
The sacred Tros, of whom the Trojan name. 
Three sons renown'd adom'd his nuptial bed, 
Ilus, Assaracus, and Ganymed: 
The matchless Ganjrmed, divinely fidr, ^ . 

Whom heaven, enamour'd, snatchM to upper tf^ •; 
To bear the cup of Jove (ethereal guest, ,. T 

The grace and ^loiy of the* ambrosial feast) j 
The two remainmg sons the line diride : J 

first rose lAomedon from Uus' side; 
From him Tithonus, now in cares grown old, .' 
And Priam, bless'd with Hector, brave andb«U$ 
Cl3rtius and Lampus, ever-honoiur'd pair; 
Aod Hicetaon, thonderboh of war. 
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Tilt AN^imniN Npning' Cttpyn, ho 

IK'lliHCN, Hlld Aill'lliriCH till*. 

tmr racc'j 'tiH tortunc jcivrM iin hirtli, 
' iiloiir i-ii(li|rH till* Noiii with U'iiHIi: 
ret* ()(' pown* aitil iiiifcJit ' with h()iili(1h"ii4 
nil fourajf*' jfiviH, or tMkrn HWiiy. |»\vh>, 
ttic (idil of word'i we iimy r.niilrtiil, 
h iM iiilinitr, hihI kitowN no end, 
r with tnilh or lidMi-hood, i'i^;ht or wfoni^; 
ih* it Weapon in lh<* tonfcuc ; 
di wt* wound; uml neither Nidr nun fuil, 
y inun him cMpnd Niirn^ftli to mil : 
uhnif, whtMi in the Nti'i'ctN thry jur, 
vxvvl UM in thiH wordy war; 
lhc*y Mtjiiid, cnrontpiiMNM with tht* rrowcl, 
t their unicer inipolent nnd hiiid. 
en— <hir huNinrNM in the llidd of (ifcht 
(picMtion, hut tt» provr cnir tnig'hi. 
oMc iiiMultrt thou hmit oftrrM Iicmt, 
thiN HUKwrr : 'tii inv flyiii|C Mpeur.'* 
)kr. With mII hiM lorc.o tho juv'lin flittij^, 
cp, nnd h)udly in the huckh*r niii^f. 
\u oiitHtretrh'd unn, I'ellcU'M hidd 
t the thiinderintfiiinuc) hiH dreudful Mhield, 
nhtrd UN it Ntnck i nor void of tenr 
it fidli the* iinmeRiiuruhh* Npeiu*. 
were vuiii; itnoeiietrtiblr elmrniM 
he temper of the* rthercul iirnm. (held, 
two Ntrong" pliitcN thn point itN ])umu){r 
[)'d, nnd rented, Uy thti tliird repelrd. 
eM of VHri(niH metHl, vnrioiiN inouhl, 
1 the NhieM; of hruMeurh on tw tire I fold, 
rh inwiird, nnd tiir miihtle |^)hl : 
te.k tile lune.e. Then rmiiiiiCere hv. threw, 
efut Npeur of i^reat Aehilh-M flew, 
vM the Diirdiin NhiehrH estremegt. hound, 
ic nhrill hi'iiM reUiniM u Mlmrper Houtid : 
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Through the thin verge the Pekaairea|iMm|^yh|i 

And the slight covering of expanded hidei», '^. 
JEneas his contracted body bends, 
And o'er him high the riven targe extend^ ' 
Sees, through its parting plates, the upper jL. 
And at his back perceives the quivering wpnttt 
A fate so near him, chills his soul with nigfati 
And swims before his eyes the many-colourd f 
Achilles, rushiiu^ in wiu dreadful criet. 
Draws h^ broad blade, and at JEneas fliet.s ' 
£neas rousing as the foe came on. 
With force collected, heaves a mighty stOMs, 
A mass enormous! which in modem dav* 
No two of earth's degenerate sons could ttkM 
But ocean's god, whose earthquakes ttMC^ 

ground. 
Saw the distress, and movM the powers 

*< Lo ! on the brink c^ fate JEneas stands^ 
An instant victim to Achilles' hands; 
By Phoebus urg*d; but Phccbus has bestow'd •'' 
Ills aid in vain : the man o'crpowcrs the god* , 
And can ve see this righteous chief atone ' 

IVith guiltleiis blood for vices not his own ? * 
To all the gods his constant vows were paid; 
Sure, though he wars for Troy, he claims oitf A* 
Fate wills not this; nor thus can Jove resign 
The future father of the Dardan line: 
The first great ancestor obtained his grace. 
And still his love descends on all the race : vj 
For Priam now, and Priam's faithless kind, ^ 
At length arc odious to the' all-seeing mind; ''T 
On neat JEneas shall devolve the reign, Jj 

And sons succeeding sons the lasting line tailw^ 
The ^at earth-shaker thus : to whom repfiet 
The* imperial g^oddess with the ra^liant eyes: 
** Good as he is, to immolate or spare 
The Dardan prince, O Neptune, oe thy care; 
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and I, by all that gadu can bind, 
iwuni dcHtniction !» tlie Trojan kind; 
en an invtant to protract tlieir fate, 
e one nuMnber of the Minkin^jp atatc; 
sr Ian! Dame be quencliM with her laHt ^or«, 
'en her crtintbling ruinH are no more." 
kinir of ocean to tlie fiKht dcMctMuU, 
^h all the whiNtlinp^ dartu hiH courwe he bcndf^ 
nterpoH'd between the warriorv flieH, 
wta tliick <Iarknc(iH o*er AchlUcM' evea, 
Ifreat AiUeaH* Hhichl the Hpear lie cu'ew, 
. hiH maMter*H feet the wapon threw, 
lone, with force divine he Hnatcli'd on hip^h 
ardan prince, and bore him through the Hky, 
li'glidinfc without Htep, ai)ove the heuda 
TinHT herooH, and of boiuidini^; vteedH : 
the hattlc'it utmoHt vei^e they lif^ht, 
: the itlow CauruuH chme the rear of Jif(ht. 
xlhcrad there (bin heavenly form confirHsM) 
mrdM like these the puntini^ chief a(hlreMfi'd. 
hat pow*r, O prince, with fi)rce infenor far 
thee to meet AchiUeH* arm in war f 
forth beware, nor antedate tliy do(»m, 
xiinff iate of all thy fame to conte. 
len tlie day decreed (for come it nuiNt; 
ny thiH dreadful hero in the duNt, 
t;n the furieH of that arm be known, 
I no (irecian force tranacends thy own.'* 
I that, he lef\ him wonderiuff av he lay, 
Vom AchiUeH chawM the miat away: 
II, re.turninf; with the Htream of liffht, 
ene of war came ruHhin^ on bin Hijcht. 
thuM, amaz'd: ** What wondera ittrika my 

mind ! 
:ar, that paHed on the winfi^ of wind, 
ere before me ! and the Uardan lord, 
ttU tkiv inntant, vaulikli'd iVom my awortl * 
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I thought alone with mortali to eeaUnit 
But powers celestial sure this foe defend* 
Great OS he is, our aim he scArce will tyf. 
Content for once, with all his gods to fly. 
Now tlien let others bleed." This andy a 
He vents his fury, and inflames the crowds 
** O Greeks (he cries, and every rank alanv^j 
Join battle, man to m«i, and arms to anifl -H, 
'Tb not in me, though favour'd by the. 
To mow whole troops, and make wholie 
No god can singlv such a host eng^age, '.'> 
Not Mars himself nor great Minerva's rage^ 
But wliatsoe'er AchiUes can inspire. 
Whatever of active force, or actmg flrei 
Whatever this heart can prompt, or hand 
All, all, Achilles^ Greeks ! is yours to-day* 
ThroujS^li yon wide host this arm shall seatttf 
And tiun the squadrons with my single qietfi 

He Haid: nor less elate with martial joy^ '* 
IMic i^od-iike Hector warm'd the troops of Tn^t' 
" TroianH, to war ! Think Hector lead* you Oi| •" 
Nor dread the vaunts of Pcleuf^' haughty son./' 
Deeds nnifft decide our fate. E'en those with Ml 
Tnhult the brave, who tremble at tlieir swofdst 
The weakest athiest-wretch all heaven defieik t-. 
But slirinks and shudders when the thunder fllM 
Nor from yon boaster shall your chief retire, . 
Not though his heart were steel, hishands werelM 
1*hat Arc, that steel, your Hector should withilMi 
And brave that vengeful heart, that dreadful haiHJ 

ThuH (breathing rage through all) the herofll 
A wood of lances rises round his head, v 

Clamours on clamours tempest all the air, i 

They ioin, they throng, they tliickcn to the wni 
But Pnocbus warns him from liigh heaven to slip 
The single fight with Thetis* godlike son; ^ 
More safe to combat in tlie mingled band. 
Nor tempt too near the terrors of his hand. 
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le hears, obecUent to the god of li^ht, 

ind, plunged within the ranks, awaits the fig'lif . 

Then fierce Achilles, shouting to the skies, 
hi Troy's whole force with boundless fui^- flics. 
Hrst fails Iph}'tion, at his army's head; 
iniTe was the chief, and brave the host he led; 
^rom great (3trj'nteus he deriv'd his blood, 
lis inother was a Nais of the flood; 
leneath the shades of Tmolus, crown'd with snow, 
fmoL Hyde's walls he rul'd the lands below. 
Pierce as he springs, the sword his head divides; 
rhe parted visage falls on equal sides: 
nrith loud-resounding arms he strikes the plain; 
nrhile thus Achilles glories o'er the slain: 

•*Lie there, Otrj-ntides! the Trojan earth 
Eleceives thee dead, though Gygx boast thy birtli; 
rhosc beauteous fields where Ilyllus' waves arc 

roU'd, 
And plenteous Hermus swells witli tides of ^old, 
Aie thine no more" — The' insulting hero said. 
And left him sleeping in eternal shade. 
The rolling wheels of Greece the body tore. 
And dash'd Uieir axles with no vulgar gore. 

Bemoleon next, Antenor's offspring, laid 
Breathless in dust, the price of rashness paid. 
"Hie* impatient steel with full-descending sway 
forc'd through his brazen helm its furious way, 
Benstless drove the batter'd skull before. 
And dash'd and mingled all the brains with gore. 
"Ous sees Hippodamas, and, seiz'd with friglit, 
^^rts his chariot for a swtfter flight: 
The lance arrests him: an ignoble wound 
"'ke panting Trojan rivets to the ground. 
^^ groans away his soul: not louder roars, 
;Jj Neptune's shrine on Helice's high shores, 
J"c ^ctim bull; the rocks rebellow round, 
^^ Ocean listens to the grateful sound. 

^OL. II. T 
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Then fell on I^olydore his veng^fiil nge» 
^ The youngest hope of Priam's stooping age: 
(Whose feet for swiftness in the race siupast) 
Of all his sonSy the dearest and the last. 
To the forbidden field he takes his flight, 
In the first fblly of a youthful knight. 
To vaunt hb swiftness wheels around the plsiii^ 
But vaunts not long» with alt lus swiftness Mm 
Struck where the crossing belts unite behind^ 
And golden rings the double back-plate j.oin'dt 
Forth through the navel burst the thrilling sted 
And on hisKnees with piercing shrieks he feUi 
The rushing entrails pour'd upon the ground 
His hands collect; and darknesis wrap^ him roan 
When Hector viewed, all ghastly in his gore> 
Thus sadly slain, the' unhappy Polydore, > 
A cloud of sorrow overcast nis sight. 
His soul no longer brook'd the distant fig^t: 
Full in Achiller dreadful front he came. 
And shook his javelin like a waving flame. 
The son of Peleus sees, with joy possess'd. 
His heart high-bounding in his rising breast : 
" And, lo ! the man, on whom black fctes attend 
The man, tliat slew Achilles, in his friend! 
No more shall Hector's and Pelidcs' spear 
Turn from each other in the walks of war*'— 
Then with revengeful eyes he scann'd him o*er; 
" Come, and receive thy fate !" He spake no mo 

Hector, undaunted, tlius: " Such words empi 
To one that dreads thee, some un warlike boy: 
Such we could give, defying and defied. 
Mean intercourse of obloquy and pride ! 
I know thy force to mine superior far; 
But heaven alone confers success in war: 
Mean as 1 am, the gods may guide my dart. 
And give it entrance in a braver heart." 

Then parts the lance: but Pallas* heavenly bw 
Far from Achilles wafts the wing'ed death r 
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le bidden dart ag:un to Hector flies, 
td at the feet of its great master lies. 
ihilles closes with his hated foe, 
s heart and eyes with flanung fury glow : 
,t present to his aid, Apollo shrouds 
le ^Lvour'd hero in a veil of clouds, 
irice struck Pelides with indignant heart, 
irice in impassive air he plung'd the dart; 
le spear a fourth time buried in tlie cloud, 
i foams with furv, and exclaims aloud : 
** Wretch ! thouKast *scap'd again, once more thy 
3L<9 8av*d thee, and the partial god of li^ht. [flight 
it long thou slialt not thy just ikte witlistand, 
any power ass'st Achilles* hand. 
ly Uien inglorious ! but thy flight this day 
^hole hecatombs of Trojan ghosts shall pay." 
With that, he gluts his rage on numbers slain : 
lien Dtyops tumbled to the' ensanguin'd plain^ 
ierc'd tlirough the neck: he left him panting there» 
Jid stopp'd Demuchus, great Philetor*s heir, 
igantic chief! deep gnsh'd the* enormous blade, 
^ for the soul an ample passage made, 
togonus and Dardanus expire, 
fje valiant sons of an unhappy sire; 
>th in one instant from the chariot hurl'd, 
iiik in one instant to the nether world : 
iis difference only their sad fates afford, 
^t one the spear destroyed, and one the sword, 
Nor less unpitied, young Alastor bleeds; 
Vain his youth, in vain his beauty pleads: 
Vain he begs thee, with a suppliant's moai», 
* 8pare a form, an age so like thy own ! 
»happy boy ! no prayer, no moving art, 
,^^ Dent that fierce, inexorable heart ! 
^ile yet he trembled at his knees, and cried, 
*^ ruthless falchion oped his tender side ; 
^® panting liver poui's a flood of gore 
^t drowns Ids bosom ^U he pants no more. 



t. 



The purple death comes floating o'er hi 

Then brave DeucaHon died : the dart v 

Where the knit nerves the pliant elbow 

" He dropped his arm, an unassisting* wbi^ 

> ^ ' And stood all^mpotent, expecting;' fate : 

■'- , Full on hb neck the falling falchion spe 

• ' TFrom his broad shoulders hew'd his crej 

j", I ;■ \'' Forth from the bone the spinal marrow 

^1 1{ *'■ .' And* sunk in dust, the corpse extended 

\\-- , Rhigmus, whose race from fruitful>Thra 

:^ ' / (The son of Pireus, an illustrious name] 

-^ : ' , Succeeds to &te: the spear his beUy rei 

^X >'. Prone from his car the thundering chief 

:1j t\' The squire, who saw expiring on the gi 

yl h. His prostrate master, rein'd the steeds a 

'- ; ..j i His back, scarce tum'd, the PeUan jave 

r-.Vii ? i; And stretch'd the servant o'er his d}ang 

r; f V ; As when a flame the winding valley filk 

>^7}^' And runs on crackling shrubs bietween t 

Then o'er the stubble up the mountain 
Fires the high woods, and blazes to the 
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t fierce coursers, as the chariot rolls, 

I down whole ranks, and ci'ush out heroes* 

souls, 
d firom their hoofs while o'er the dead they fly, 
^ bloody drops the smoking chariot dye : 
n&ky wneels through heaps of carnage tore } 
£ick the groaning axles dropp'd with gore. 
o'er the scene of death Achilles stood, 
lim with dust, all horrible in blood: 
tn insatiate, still with rage on flame; 
, b the lust of never-dying fame ! 
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BOOK XXI. 

now to XanlhiiH* gliding Ktrcam Uicy drove, 
lutf immortal progeny of Jove, 
river here dividcH llie flying truin. 
to the town fly diverge o'er the plain, 
ro late their troonii triumphant bore the fight , 
chaa'd, and tromblinff in ignoble flight : 
ie with a gathered mitt Satumia ihrouda, 
rollf behind tlic rout a heap of cloudv) 
plunge into the vtream: old Xanthut roans 
haglung billows beat tho whitcnM ihdroi ; 
crici promidcuoui all tho bankii reiiound, "% 
here, and tlicrc, in eddies whirling roumi, ( 
flouncing steeds and aliricking warriors f 

drownM. J 

c flcorch'd locusts fVom their fields retire, 
u fast behind them rtms tho blaze of fire; 
n from the land before the smokv cloud, 
slustrring legions rush into the flood: 
lungM in Xanthus by Acliillcs' force, 
( the resounding surge with men and horse, 
loody lance tlie hero casts aside, 
ch spreading tamarisks on the margin hide) 
, like a gnd, the rapid billows braves, 
i with his sword, high-bi«andish'd o'er tho 

wtfvcs: 



^ow down he plunges, now he wUrit It rouii^^ 
Deep gToan'd tlie waters with the dyinff toundi;, 
Repeated wounds the reddening river dyed^ l^'j 
And the warm purple circled on the tide. /r, 

Swift through the ibamy flood the Trojans iff . ';i , 
And close in rocks or winding caverns lie ; .r , 

So the huge dolphin tempesting the jnam^ 
In shoals before him fly the scaly train^ 
Confus'dly heap'd they seek their inmost 
Or pant and h^ave beneath the floating wnvea* '!• 
Now, tir'd with slaughter from the tVojan bmift 
Twelve chosen youths he drags alive to Iaiidj| 
With their rich belts their captive arms eo 
(Late their proud ornaments, out now their 
These his attendants to the ships conveyed. 
Sad victims destinM to Patrocms' sha4e ! 

Then, as once more he plung'd amid the 
The youns^ L^caon in his passage stoodi 
The son eft Priam ; whom the hero's hand 
But late made captive in his father's land 
(As from a sycamore, his sounding steel 
JLopp'd the green arms to spoke a cha^ot-whedfji. 
To Lemnos* isle he sold the royal slave. 
Where Jason's son the price demanded g^ve ; 
But kind Eiition, touchmg on the shore, 
The ransom'd prince to fair Arisbd bore. 
Ten days were past, since in his father's reign 
He felt the sweets of liberty again; 
The next, that god whom men in vain withstand . 
Gives the same youth to the same conquering handi.. 
Now never to return ! and doom'd to go 
A sadder journey to the shades below. ,f 

His well-known face when great Achilles ey'dy 
(The helm and visor he haa cast' aside 
With wild afright, and dropp'd upon the field 
His useless lance and unavailing shield) 
As trembling, panting, from the stream he fled. 
And knock'd his faltering knees, the hero said; 
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Yc mijjchly p^mIh! what wondcnt Htrikc tny view ! 
It in vain our concmcrinif nrnm Nubduc f 
re 1 Nlmll huc yon heupH of TrojanN killM 
le ft*om tho Nhadcii, ami hnivc inc on the field ; 
now the* cuptivu, whom ho latu I honnd 
id sold to LcnmoM, hIuIIch on Trojan )p*oiin(l ! 
it him the ica*H unmoaHurM drcpH dutain, 
lat bar Huch numberH fntm their native plain : 
! ho relurnn. Try, then, my flyinjf upear ' 
Yi if tho f^rave can liold the wanderer i 
;*aKh at leni^th thin active prince can Nei/.e, 
rtb| whoAO atronic )(raHp haH held down IJerculeH. 
rhuH wliilc he Hpokv, the Trojan pale with feurn 
ipruachM, and Mought h'ln knceit with mippliunt 

team; 
th UH he. wan to yield \m yonthful breath, 
id IiIm Houl Hhiverin)( at the* approach of death. 
hilleH raiiiM the Hpear nrepar d to wound ; 
kiMH*d luH feet, extcnucd on the tfTound: 
111 while, above, the Hpear HUMpended Htuod, 
nuring to dip itM thirnty point ui blood, 
t* liand cnibrucM them ch)He, one ntopt the darl, 
liiln thuH thcHc melting wordHattem])t bin heart: 
"Thy well known captive, great AchillcH! hcc, 
CO more f<ycaon trcmblcn at thy kneu. 
ine pity to a hnj)plianl'H name afford, 
lo Hliard the gd'tH of ('creH at thy board; 
lom late thy contpiering arm to I.emnoM boiv, 
riVimi liiH father, friemui, and nati\e NhoiVi 
nmdred oxen wen*, hin price that day, 
w Hunm innnenne thy mercy nhall repay, 
irce rcHpited fi-om woen 1 yet appear, 
d Hcarce twelve morning HunHlmvc Hcen mc here, 
! Jove again mibmitM n\c to tliy handn, 
ain, her victim cruel fate (lemundn! 
irungfVom Priam, and Laoth<ie fair, 
d Alti 'm (Uiughtcr, and Lulegia'i Uetrt 
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Who held in Pedatus his fam*d abode^ 
And ruFd the fields where silver Satnio flcrw'd} '\ 
T^vro sons (alas ! unhappy sons}' she hore ; *" 

For ah ! one spear shall drink each htdQuafB gON^ 
And I succeed to slanghter'd Polydixre. ' - J 
How from that arm ofterror shaU Iflj P 
Some demon urg^es ! tis my doom to die ! ' '^ ' 
If ever yet soft pity touch'd thy mindy 
Ah ! thmk not me too much of HeiAoi's kind! 
Not the same mother gave thy soppliaAt bn$A§ 
Withhisy who wrought thy lov'd Patiodus* daatli 
These words, attended with a shower of tetf% 
The youth address'd to unrelenting ears: 
'* Talk not of life, or ransom (he replies.) - 
Patroclus dead, whoever meets me, dies: 
In vain a single Trojan sues for grace ; 
But least, the sons of Priam's hateful race. 
Die then, my friend ! what boots it to deplore? 
The ^at, the good Patroclus is no more ! 
He, far thy better, was foredoomed to die, * 

And thou, dost thou bewail mortality ? 
See'st thou not me, whom nature's gifts adorn, 
Sprung from a hero, from a goddess born ; 
The day sliall come (which nothing can avert) 
Wlien by the spear, the arrow, or the dart. 
By night, or day, by force, or by design. 
Impending death and certain fate are mint ? 
Die then" — he said; and as the word he spoke 
The fainting stripling sunk before the stroke : 
His hand forgot its ^rasp, and left the spear. 
While ail his trembhng frame confess'd his fear : 
Sudden, Achilles his broad sword display'd. 
And buried in his neck tlie reeking blade. 
Prone fell the youth ; and panting on the land. 
The gushing purple dyed tlue thirsty sand. - ' 
The victor to the stream the carcass gave, 
And thus insulte him, floating on the wave^ 
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" Lie there, Lycaon ! let the fish surround 
Thy bloated corpse, and suck thy gory wound: 
There no sad mother shall thy funerals weep, 
But swift Scamander roll thee to the deep, 
Whose every wave some wat'ry monster brings. 
To feast unpunished on the fat of kings. 
So perish Troy, and all the Trojan line ! 
Such ruin theirs, and such compassion mine. 
"What boots ye now Sc^unander's worshipp'd stream. 
His earthly honours, and immortal name f 
In vain your immolated bulls are slain. 
Your living coursers glut his gulfs in vain ! 
Thus he rewards you, witli this bitter fate ; 
Thus, till the Grecian vengeance is complete : 
Thus is atpn'd Patroclus' honoui^d shade. 
And the short absence of Achilles paid." 

These boasts words pi-ovok'd the raging godr 
With fury swells the violated flood. 
' What nieans divine may yet the power employ 
To check Achilles, and to rescue Troy ? 
Meanwhile the hero springs in arms to dare 
The great Asteropeus to mortal war ; 
The son of Pelagon, whose lofty hne 
Flows from the source of Axius, stream divine ! 
(Fsur Peribxa's love the god had crown'd. 
With all his refluent waters circled round) 
On him Achilles rush'd: he fearless stood, , 
And shook two spears, advancing from the flood; 
The flood impellM him, on Pelides' head 
To' avenge his waters, chok'd with heaps of dead. 
Near as tliey drew, Achilles thus began: 

** What ai't thou, boldest of the race of man ? 
Who, or from whence ? Unhappy is tlie sire 
Whose son encoimters our resistless ire," 

*• O son of Peleus ! what avails to trace 
(Replied tlie warrior) our illustrious race ? 
From rich Paeonia's valleys 1 command, 
Arm'd with protended spears, my native bandj 

VOL. II. u 
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Now shines the tenth bright morning since I came 
In aid of llion to the fields of fame: 
Axius, who swells with all the neighbouring rillB, 
And wide around the floated region fills. 
Begot my sire, whose spear much glory won: 
Now lift thy arm, and try that hero's son!" 

Threatening he said: the hostile chiefs advance; 
At once A^teropeus ^scharg'd each lance, 
(For both his dexterous handa^^e lance coukl wield) 
One struck, but pierc'd not, the Vulcanian shield; 
One raz'd Achilles' hand: the spouting blood 
Spun forth; in earth the fasten'd weapon stood. 
Like lightning next the Pelean javelin flies: 
Its erring fury hiss'd along the skies. 
Deep in the swelling bank was driven the spear, 
E*en to the middle earth'd; and quiver'd there. 
Then from his side the sword Peudes drew. 
And on his foe with doubled fuiy flew. 
The foe thrice tugg'd, and shook the rooted wood; 
Repulsive of his might the weapon stood: 
The fourth, lie tries to break the spear, in vain;- 
Kent as he stands, he tumbles to the plain; 
His belly open'd with a ghastly wound. 
The reeking entrails pour upon the ground. 
Beneath the hero's feet he panting lies. 
And his eye darkens, and his spirit flies : 
While the proud victor thus triumphing said. 
His radiant armour tearing from the dead: 

" So ends thy glory ! Such the fate thev prove 
Who strive presumptuous with tlie sons of Jove ! 
Sprung from a river, didst thou boast thy line r 
But great Saturnius is the source of mine. 
How durst tliou Viiunt thy wat'ry progeny ? 
Of PelcuSj iEacus, and Jove, am 1; 
The race of these superior far to those. 
As he that thunders to the stream that flows. 
What rivers can, Scamander might have shown,- 
But Jove lie drea;.ls, nor wars against his son. 
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kchclHuM might contend in vain, 
1 the roaring billowMof the main, 
tornal ocean, from whoic fountuinH flow 
•ait, the rivcm, and tliu ioringa below, 
iund'ring voice of Jove abhora to hear, 
t hiN deep abyHics iiliakeM witti fear." 
aid) then from the bank hia javelin tore, 
ft tike brcathlefia warrior in hit gore. 
>ating tide* the liloody carcaM lave, 
sat againiit it wave succeeding wavei 
lU'd between the bankM, it liea tlie food 
:inff eola, and fiiihes of the flood. [alain) 
itter'd round the stream (their mightiest 
mas'd PKonians scour along the plain i 
It! his Airy on the flying crew, 
li, Aitypylus, and Mnesus slewt 
, Thersnochus, with ^nius fell; 
imberi more his lance had plung'd to hell, 
tm tlie bottom of liis gulfii profound 
ider spoke ( the shores returned the sound: 
i of mortals ! (for the gods are thine) 
ur matchless, and in force divine \ 

have given thee every 'IVoJan head, 
t on me thy rage should heap the dead, 
ly chokM streams no more tfieir course caa 
1 their wonted tribute to the deep, [keep, 
lien, impetuous ! from our it\jur'a flood { 
t, thy slaiighters could anuusc a god.'* 
iman form, confcss'd before his eyes, 
'er thus{ and thus the chief replies : 
red stream ! thv vrord w« shall obeyt 
t till Troy the destin'd vengeance pay, 

within her towers the pc^ur'd train 
ant and tremble at our arms again i 

proud Hector, guardian of her wal^ 
n this lance, or see Achilles fall." 
aid; and drove with Airy on the fbr. 
the godlioad of the silver bow 
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The yellow flood began: " O son of Jove ! 
Was not the mandate of the sire above 
Full and express, that Plicebus should employ 
His sacred arrows in defence of Troy, 
And make her conquer till Hyperion's fall 
In awful darkness hide the face of all?" 

He spoke in vain — ^The chief without dismay 
Ploughs through the boiling surge his desperate 
Then rising in his rage above tlie shores, [way. 
From all his deep the bellowing river roars. 
Huge heaps of sJain disgorges on the coast. 
And round the banks the ghastly dead arc toss'd. 
While all before, the billows rang'd on high, 
(A wat'ry bulwark) screen the bands who fly. 
Now bursting on his head with thundering aound. 
The falling deluge whelms the hero round: 
His loaded shield bends to the rushing tide; 
His feet, upborne, scarce the strong flood divide* 
Slidd'rin^, and staggering. On the border stood 
A spreading elm, that overhung the flood; 
He seiz'd a benc^ng bough, his steps to stay ; 
The plant uprooted to his weight gave way. 
Heaving the bank, and undermining all ; 
Loud flash the waters to the rushing fall 
Of the thick foliage. The large trunk display'd 
Bridged the rough flood across: the hero stay'd 
On this his weight, and, rais*d upon his hand, 
Leap'd from the channel, and regain*d the land. 
Then blacken'd the wild waves ; the murmur rose ; 
The god pursues, a huger billow throws. 
And bursts the bank, ambitious to destroy 
The man whose fury is the fate of Troy. 
He like the warlike eagle speeds his pace 
(Swiftest and strongest of tlie aerial race;) 
Far as a spear can fly, Achilles springs 
At every bound; his clanging annour rings: 
Now here, now there, he turns on every side. 
And winds his course before the following tide; 
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The waves flow after, wheresoe'er he wheels. 
And gather fast, and murmur at his heels. 
So when a peasant to his g^arden brings 
Soft riUs of water from the bubbhng' springs. 
And calls the floods from high to bless his bowers^ 
And feed with pregnant streams the plants and 

flowers ; 
Soon as he clears whate'er their passage stay'd. 
And marks the future current with his spade, 
Swift o'er the rolling pebbles down the hills. 
Louder and louder purl the faUing rills ; 
Before him scattering, they prevent his pains. 
And shine in mazy wanderings o'er the plains. 

Still flies Achilles, but berore his eyes 
Still swift Scamander rolls where'er he flies : 
Not all his speed escapes the rapid floods ; 
The first of men, but not a match for gods. 
Oft as he tum'd the torrent to oppose. 
And bravely try if all the powers were foes ; 
So oft the surge in wat'ry mountsdns spread. 
Beats on his back, or bursts upon his head. 
Yet dauntless still the adverse flood he braves. 
And still indignant bounds above the waves. 
Tir'd by the tides, his knees relax with toil ; 
Wash'd from beneath him slides the slimy soil ; 
When thus (his eyes on heaven's expansion thrown) 
Forth bursts the hero with an angry groan : 

•* Ib there no god Achilles to befriend. 
No power to' avert his miserable end ? 
Prevent, O Jove ! this ignominious date. 
And make my future life the sport of fate. 
Of all heaven's oracles believ'd in vain. 
But most of Thetis, must her son comjplain; 
By J'hcebus' darts she prophesied my fall. 
In glorious arms before the Trojan wall. 
Oh ! had I died in fields of battle warm, 
•Stretch'd like a hero, by a hero's arm ! 

V 2 
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Might Hector's ancir this ikunUcw bosom rend,  

And my BwUlaoul o'ertake my sliiughler'd fiiend? 

Ah do! AcMUcs meets asliumeful tkte. 

Oh liow unworthy of the brave and gTetl\ 

like some vile swain, whom on a rainy day, T 

Cnxslng a. ford, the torrent sweeps nvny, t  

An unrtgirdcd carcasa to the ae\." y 

Nepiunc and Falliks hiute to his relief, 
And thus in human form addreas'd the duef; 
The power of ocean first; " Forbear thy fear, 
O son of PeleuB ! Lo, thy goda appear, 
Behold ! from Jove descending to thy idd. 
Propitious Neptune, and the blue-ey'd maid. 
Stay, and the fUrious flood shall cenu: to rayg: 
'Tib not thy fate to g-lut his angry wave. 
But thou, the counsel heaven anggeaia, attend ! 
Nor breaUie from combat, nor thy svord Buspcdd, 
TUI Troy receive her flying sons, till all 
Her routed squadrons pant behind their widl: 
Hector alout slial] stand his faud cimnce, 
And Hector's blood shall Miioke iL]ioii tliy lance. 
Thine is the glory doom'd," Thus snake the goda: 
Then Bwiil ascended to the br^ht abodes. 

Stun^ with new ardour, thusliy heaven impell'dt 
He springs impetuous, and invades the field: 
O'er all the' expanded plain the. waters spread; 
Heav'd on the bounding billows danc'd the dead. 
Floating 'midst scatterd arms ; while casques of 

gold 
And tum'd-up bucklers glitter'd as they roll'd. 
' High o'er the surging tide, by leaps and bounda. 
He wades, and mounts; the nartea wave retouiub. 
Not a whole river stops the hero's course, 
■While Pallas fills him with immortal force. 
Vith equal rage, indignant Xanthus roars. 
And lifls his billows, and o'erwhelms bis shorn, 

Then thus to Simois : '■ Haste, my brotherfloadl 
And check thi* roottsl th&t conlivli » god: 
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Our bntvcflt herocii clso shall quit the ftght, 
And Ilion tumble from her towcry heiglit. 
Can then thy subject streams, and bid them roar. 
From all thy fountains swell thy wat'ry store, 
With broken rocks, and with a load of dead. 
Charge the black nuvttc, and pour it on his head. 
Hark how resistless through the floods he goes. 
And boldly bids the warring^ i^ods be foes ? 
But nor that force, nor form divine to sight, 
Shall aught avail him, if our rage unite: 
'Whelm'd under our dark gulfs those arms shall lie 
That blaze so dreadful in each Trojan eye: 
And deep beneath a sandy mountain hurl'd, 
Immers'a remain this terror of the world. 
Such ponderous ruin shall confound the place. 
No Gn^ks shall e'er his perishM relics grace, 
No hand his bones shall gather, or inhume} 
These his cold rites, and this Ills wat'ry tomb." 

He said; and on tlic chief descends amain, 
Increaa'd witli gore, and swelling witli tlie slain. 
Then murmuring from his beds, he boils, he raves. 
And a foam wliitcns on the purple waves: 
At every ttep, before Achilles stood 
The crimson surge, and delug'd liim with blood. 
Fear touch'd the queen of heaven: she saw dismay'd, 
She eall'd aloud, and summon'd Vulcan's aid. 

** ^e to the war ! the' insulting flood reqiures 
Thy Wasteful arm ! assemble all thy fires ! 
While to their aid, by our command enjoin'd, 
Ihiah the swift eastern and the western wind : 
Theie fVom old ocean at my word shall blow, 
Four the red torrent on the wat'ry foe. 
Corpses and arms to one bright ruin tum> 
And hissing rivers to their bottoms bum. 
Oo^ mighty in thy rage ! display thy pow'r. 
Drink the whole flood, the crackling trees devour, 
teorch all the banks ! and (till our voice reclaim) 
bert the' unwearied Amei of the flame !" 
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The power impotent her word obeys : 
Wide orer the plam he pours the bounaleit Uasei 
At once ccHunimes the dead, and dries the Mil:' 
And the shrank waters in their chanm^ boil 
As when autumnal Boreas sweeps the nkf. 
And instant blows the watered gardens Ay : 
80 look'd the field, so wluten'd was the gtoaoA^ 
While Vulcan breathed the fiery blast aramid. 
Swift on the sedjgy reeds the ruin preys ; 
Along the margin winds the running blaxe : 
The trees in flaming rows to ashes turq» 
The flowery lotos, and the tam'risk bum. 
Broad efan, and C3rpte8s rising in a spire ; 
Tlie wathy iHllowB hiss before the nre. 
Now glow the waves, the fishes pant for bresA 
The eels lie twisting in the pangfs of death : 
Now flounce aloft, now dive the scaly firy. 
Or, gasping, turn their beUies to the sky. 
At length the river rear'd his languid head, 
Aud thus, short-panting, to the g^d he said : 

** Oh Vulcan ! oh ! what power resists thy might \ 

I faint, I sink, unequal to the fight 

I jdeld Let 11 ion faU; if fate decre e 

Ah bend nO more thy fieiy arms on me ! 

He ceas'd ; wide conflagration blazing round ; 
The bubbling waters yield a hissing sound. 
As when the flames beneath a caldron rise. 
To melt the fat of some rich sacrifice, 
Amid the fierce embrace of circling fires 
The waters fi)am, the hea\y smoke aspires: 
So boils the' imprisoned flood, fi>rbid to flow. 
And chok'd with vapours, feels his bottom glow. 
To Juno then, imperial queen of air. 
The burning river sends his earnest pray*r : 

•* Ah why, Satumia ! must thy son engage 
Me, only me, with all his wasteful rage r 
On other ^ods his dreadful arm employ', 
For mightier gods asseii the CMwe ef Troy. 
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iiMivc I i\cmU if thou comnmnd ; 
h! withdruw this aU-flfHtroyiiig' liund. 
tlicn my solemn oath, to viVhl to iutc 
led llioti, uiid her dcHtin*a Htutc, 
irccce Mhall pn\ licr with dcHlnictivc flame» 
11 one niin Hink tlic Trojan name." 
. wann entreaty touchM Hatuniiu*ii ear: 
ladc the' ignipoteni hin rage forbear, 
I the flame, nor in a morltd cauAc 
. a god ; the' obedient flame withdrawn : 
I, the branching Ntrcams begin to uprcad, 
»oft remurmur in tlicir wonted bed. 
lile thcie bv Jiino*M will the Htrife resign, 
Ararring gods in flercc contention join : 
idling rage each heavenly breast alanns: 
homd Clangour shock the' etliereal arms : 
en in loud tliunder bids tlie trumpet sound; 
Aride beneatli tliem gn)an8 the rending ground. 
OS his sport, the dccadtul scene descries, 
news contending gods witli cureless eyes, 
power of battles litis his bru/en sneor, 
Hrst assaults tlie radiant queen or war: 
Vhat mov'd tliy madness, thus to disunite 
real minds, and mix all heaven in fight } 
. wonder this, when in thy frantic moud 

drov'st a mortal to insult a god P 
impious hand Tj^dides' javehn bore, 
madlv bath'd it in celestial gore." 

snoke; and smote the long-resoundinff shield, 
ii bears Jove's thunder on its dreadful fields 
adamantine aegis of her sire, 

tun\s Uie glancing bolt and forked fire. 
tCn iieav'd the goddess in her mighty hand 
me, the limit or the neighbouring land, 
•e iix'd from eldest times t black, craggy, vast; 
at the heavenly homicide she cast, 
idering he falls, a mass of monstrous size : 
seven urood acres coven as he lies. 
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The stannini^ stroke his stubbom neftes mkbamid : 
Load o'er the fields his rin^^ng^ ams itsoundt 
The sconifiil dune her conquest views widi aiAe^ 
And, gloiying, thus the prostrate god reriles: 

** Hast thou not yet, insi^te fiiiy ! kaovB 
How ht Ifinerva's force transcends thjjr owirl 
Junp^ whom thoii rebeUious dar'st withalBod^ 
Corrects thy fi^y thus bv Pallas^ handi 
Thus meets thy broken nith with 'just Sagneei 
Aod partial aid to Troy's petfidioua race.^^ 

The goddess spoke,nma txim'd her eyes iwi^'t 
lliat, beamin^f round, difius^d celestial dMr. 
Jove's Cyprian daugfatw, stoopmg oh thehndt 
Lent to t& wounded god her tender haad: 
Slowfy he risen^ scarcely breathes with paiiv 
And,, popp'd on her fior am^ forsakes the pbfth^ 
This the bright empress of the heavens- surfay^di. 
And, scoffing, thus to war's viotorioua SMid: 

'^Lo! wh^ an aid on Ifars's Ade b seen! 
The.smiles and loves' unconquerable queen ! 
Bfark with what insolence, in open view, 
She moves: let Pallas, if she dares, pursue." 

Minerva smiling heard, the pidr overtook. 
And slightly on her breast the wanton strook : 
She, unresisting, fell (her spirits fled;) 
On earth together lay the lovers spread. 
'< And like mese heroes, be the fate of aU 
(Minerva cries) who guard the Trojan wall ! 
To Grecian gods such let the Phrygian be. 
So dread, so fierce, as Venus is to me; 
Then from the lowest stone shall Troy be mov'd**— 
Thus she, and Juno with a smile approved. 

Meantime, to mix in more than mortal fight. 
The god of ocean dares the god of hght. 
** What sloth has seiz'd us, when the fields around 
Ring with conflicting powers, and heaven returns 
the sound? 



lominlouB, wc with thame retire, 
pcrform'd, to our Olympian sire ? 
ovc tliy arm ! for firtit the war to wage* 
my grcatnciM, or niipcrior ajrc : 
lou art to prop ttic IVojan uirone^ *> 
\ of ipy wronj^, and of thy own^ C 

d the race ot proud Laomedon f j 

I forgot, how, at the monarch's pray'r» 
I the Icngthen'd labours of a year? 
i I raitt'd (for such were Jove's commands,) 
proud bulwarks grew bencatli my hands: 
It was to feed the bellowing droves 
? Ida's valcH, and pendant g[rovcs. 
the circling seasons in their train 
lack the gi'utcfid day tliat crown'd our paint 
lucc Mtcru the fraudful king defied 
I godhead, and ilie pri/o denied : 
: wiifl, he thrcaten'd servile bands, 
iM UH exiles far in barbarous lands, 
vc heavenward Acd witli swiftest wing^ 
iiM venj^cunce on the perjur'd king. 
, for tiiiH, afi'ord proud llion grace, 
like UH, infest the faitldcss race^ 
licir present, future sons destroy, 
\U deep foundations heave tlieir Troy ?** 
tliufl: '*To combat for mankind 
ic wisdom of celestial mind: 
iH man P Calamitous by birth, 
their life and nourisliment to earth; ^ 
Iv leavcH, tliat now, witli beauty crown'd^ 
lie Hun; now, wither on the ground. 
)wn hands commit the frantic scene, 
n mortals in a cause so mean." 
irurt his face, far beaming heavenly firc^, 
the senior power submiss retires: 
retreating, Artemis upbraids, 
>r'd huntj-oss of the NylvaQ shades r 
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«* And is it thus the youthfiil PhcebuB flid^ . i 
And yields to ocean's hoary tare the pnUe ?, • 
How vain that martial pomp, and dreadfiii dnnr 
Of pointed artows, and the silver bow!- , 
Now boast no more in ybn celestial bovtr, . . 
Thy force can match the great emMibaiaB^ 
" power.'* 

Silent, he heard the queen of woods apbnMs' - 
Not 80 Satumia bore the vaunting maidi . :^ .; 
Bift fimouB thus : <* What insolence-liaft diiv^a y 
Thy pnde to face the majesty of henrcili? 
What tiiough by Jove the female pla^e dt^g9*4» 
^erce to the feeble race of wonumkind. 
The wretched matron feels thv piercing^dkit { ' 
Thy se:iL's tyrant, with a ti^rs heart i , 
What tiiough tremendous in the woodland chains 
Thy certain arrows pierce the savage race ? 
How dares thy rashness on the powers divine 
Employ those arms, or match thy force wxt£ mine ? 
Learn hence, ho more unequal war to wage— **• 
She said„ and seiz*d her wrists with eager rag^ ; 
These in her left hand lock'd, her right untied 
The bow, the quiver, and its plumy pride. • 
About her temples flies tlie busy bow; 
Nowhere, now there, she winds her fi-om the blow,* 
The scattering arrows, rattling from the case. 
Drop round, and idly mark the dusty place. 
Swift from the field the baffled huntress flies. 
And scarce restrains the torrent in her eyes: 
So, when the falcon wings her way above. 
To the cleft cavern speeds the gentle dove ; 
(Not fated yet to die) there safe retreats. 
Yet still her heart against the marble beats. 

To her Latona hastes with tender care; 
Whom Hermes viewing", thus decUnes the war i 
**How shall 1 face the dame who pves delight 
To him whose thunders blacken heaven with night ^ 
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lilcM p^ddcBs ! triumph in the skies, 
t my cuiKiuest, while 1 yield Uie prize." 
kc; and putisM: Latona, stoopinf^ low, 
he Bcattcr'd iihaf\M, and fallen bow, 
itcrinf^ on the dust, lay here and there; 
r'd rciicH of Diana's war: 
ft pursued her to her blessM abode, 
II confusM, she sought the sovercifcn f^d ; 
she f(TaNp*d his knees: the' ambrosial vest 
th fier sig'lis, ajul panted on her breiuit. 
'e superior Hmil'd, and bade her show 
ivenly hand had caus'd his daug'hter's wo. 
she names his own imperial spouse; 
pale crescent fades ufion her brows. 
Iiey above: while, swiftly gliding down. 
Iters llion's sacred town; 
tlian-god now trembled for her wall, 
'd the Greeks, though fate forbade hcrfall. 
Jlympus, from the war's ahirmsi 
le sinning bands of gods in arms; 
)ud in triumph, some with rage on fire ; 
; tiieir thrones around the* ethereal sire, 
^h l)Iood, tlirough deatli, Achilles still pro- 
ceeds, 

ghter'd heroes, and o'er rolling steeds, 
avenging Hames with fury driven 
' towns exert the wratli of heaven; 
inhabitants, some fall, some fly ; 
red vapours purple all the sky : 
Achilles: death and dire dismay, 
i, and terrors, fill'd the dreadful day. 
m a turret hoarv Priam stands, 
ks tlie waste of'^ his destructive hands » 
Tom his arm, the lYojans' scattered flight, 
near hero rising^ on his sight ! 
no check, no aid ! Witli feeble pace, 
led sorrow on hii aged face, * 

H. X 
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Fait M he boald, he nghinr quits the'wilk % 
And thuty ^aotndm%f on tae |futtd» he oelb i 

^ You to whose care our cj^-|^tes he)o»f 9 - 
Set inde your portals to the flyinr tfaiMift 
For lo ! he ooines, with unremedsWifi -' > 
He comes, and de^oktion nsrks his way! ' 
6ut when within the^waUs our troops take bmA» 
liock frst the btaaen bars» and shut bat dedtk**' 
llios eharff'd the rey^nd mooatoh: widei'mM 

ftung ' ^ 

The openinglblds; the soundiny Idhgti raw. 
Phfitbus run'd fortht the fljiny bands to neiti 
Struck sUughter bade, and covered th» Tetr^sft. 
On heaps the Trojanfs crowd to gain the M^' 
And giadsome see their last eseape J^^n wte. 
Thither, aU parch'd with thirst* a heavtIesB tiib^ 
Hoaiy with oust, the^ beat the ho&ow plsdns 
AAd gasping, pantin|^ faU^ting, labour oh 
Withheavier stades, that lc!ngthen; toward the tofwn. 
Enrag'd Achilles foUowB with his spear; 
"Wild with revenge, insatiable of war. 

Then had the (irecks eternal praise acquir'd, 
And Troy inglorious to her walls retir'd ; 
Jlut he, the god who darts ethereal flame, 
Shot down to save her, and redeem her fkme: 
To young Agenor force divine he gave 
(Antcnor's offspring, haughty, boli^ and braye;) 
In aid of him, beside the heach he aat. 
And, ^rapt in clouds, restrain'd the hand of &te. 
When now the gcnerouH youth Acliilles spies. 
Thick beats hiH iieart, the troubled motions rise, 
(So, ere a storm, the waters heave and roll;) 
lie stops, and questions thus his mighty soul: 

** What, sludl I fly tliis terror of the plain ? 
Like others fly, and be like otlieri slain ? 
Vain hope ! to sliun him by tlie self-same road 
Yon line of ^laugnter'd Trqjans lately trod. 
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No: with the common hcHp I scorn to full*- 
Wlmt if they pu^Al mc to the I'rojuu uull, 
'H'lule I di'chnc to yotidcr puLli, that li-ucU 
I'o 1(1u'm foiTHtH :nul riiiiTounding' HtmdcH^ 
So nmy 1 reach » couccard, the coohn^ Mood, 
Fn)m niy tii'd body wash tlu: (hrt and blood, 
As 80on aa ni^ht her duHky vcd extemls 
Kctuni in Hafcty to my Trojan friends. 

\Vhat if? lliitwluTcforc all thm vain debate  

Stand 1 to doubt, within Uic reach of fate ? 
F/cn now jjcrhapH, ere yet 1 turn tite wall, 
The fierce AchdleH ueeN me, and 1 tail: 
Such iH hiri Hwiftneaii, 'tin in vain to Hy, 
And mich hitt valour, tiiat who staiidM must die. 
liowe'er *t.iM better, fi|(htin(f for the state, 
Mere, and in public view, to meet my fair. 
Yet Mure he too la mortal; lie may feel 
(Like all tiic houh of earth) Uie force of Nteel ; 
One only aotd infonuH tiiat dreadful frame: 
And Jovi**H Hole favour g'ivea him all hia lame." 

He aaid, and atood, collected in hia mii^ht ; 
And all his beating- bosom claiinM tlie li\i;{\i. 
So from some (lecp-u^rown wood a panther starts, 
Rotis'd from his thic.kv t by a stonii of darts : 
UntJiught to fear or fly, he hears the sounds 
Of shouting' hiinterH, and of clamorous hoiiiuU; 
Though struck, thougli wounded, scai'ce perceives 

the pain ; 
And the baH/d javelin stings his breaHt in vain : 
On their whole war, untam'd, the savage Hies; 
And tears his hunter, or beneath him dies. 
Not less resolvM, Antcnor's valiant heir 
Confronts Achilles, and awaits the war, 
DiscUinful of retreat: higii-held before. 
His shield (a broad circumference) he borc; 
Then graceful as he stood, in act to throw 
The lifted javelini thus bespoke tlie foe- 



"Ti-'w^rr' 
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*<How proud Achilles gloi^es in his fame ! 
And hopes this day to sink the Trojan name 
Beneath her ruins ! Know, that hope it vain; 
A thousand /v^oe& a thousand toils remain. 
Parents and children our just arms employ, 
.And strong, and many, are the sons of Trov. 
Great as tnou art, e'en thou may'st stain with gore 
These Phrygian fields, and press a foi'eign ahore.** 

He said: with matchless force the javelin flung 
Smote on his knee; the hollow cuisbes rung 
Beneath the pointed steel s but safe fix>m barms 
He stands impassive in the ethereal arms. 
Then fiercely rushing on the daring /foe, 
His fifted arm prepares the fatal blow: 
Biit, jealous of his fiune, Apollo shroada. 
The godlike Trojan in- a veu of clouds. . 
Safe m>m pursuit, and shut from mortal view, 
Bismiss'd with fame, the favour'd youth withdrew. 
Meanwhile the g^d, to cover their escape. 
Assumes Agenor's habit, voice, and shape. 
Flies from Uie furious chief in this disguise ; 
The furious chief still follows wherp he flies. 
Now o'er the fields they stretch with leng^en*d 

strides. 
Now urge the course where swifl Scamander glides: 
The god now, distant scarce a stride before, 
Tempts his pursuit, and wheels about the shore; 
While all the flying troops their speed employ. 
And pour on heaps into the walls of Troy: 
No stop, no stay; no thought to ask, or tell. 
Who *scap'd by flight, or who by battle fell. 
*Twas tumult sJl, and violence of flight; 
And sudden joy confus'd, and mix'd affright: 
Pale Troy ag^nst Achilles shuts her gate: 
And nations breathe, deliver'd from their fate. 
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TYIF. Trojam bojnfr ufe within the vralli, Hector onljittjilt i 
uppost- ArhilUt. Priain is struck at hii anproach, and tnCflli !l 
ptTMiaik' Kit wn to rr-i-ntcr the town. Hecuba joiiu h CTca- 4 
tivatitt, hut in «ain. Mt'ctor contulti within ninielf whit jj 
roeaturc^ to take ; hut at t)ii> uUvance of Achillea, hit retotiitiM i 
fails hiiu, and hv Hit-s. Achillt-s purnun him thrice roan' 
wall* of Tniy. Th* friNis dt-linti* concenunfr the fliteof Hc 
at It'u^ih Minerva dt<CfniUti» thiaid of Acnilles. Shede 
Hector iu thfshujK' of Dtiiihuh-.is; hc standi the combat, udh 
shun. ArhiUc* drairi iht* (li-ud btKly nt his chariot in tbfl arte 
of Priain and Hi*tMi)ui. Their ia mentations ttmn, and dentin 
'Ilicir cl-i(■^ rr:ii'h the cars of Audroniavhe, who, isriMinuit if 
th)«, M :i« : t-tin i) iiitti xhv inmT part of ihi* palace : she monnts 
lip lo tlif MaiN, »iiit Ix liituls hrr dt-nd liutlKind. Shcswooof It 
the Npt-rtacU-. llrr i m-cns uf grii-f uud lumcntation. 

Thr thirtiitli d:iy -till mntinncs. The sctnc liesondertkc 
V alls, and uu llic LuiiU'iucuts of Troy. 
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Tiitrii to their hulwarkH, Hnilt with panic favor, 
The herded IlioiiH hihIi like driven deer; 
There safe thcv wipe the briny drops away. 
And drown in oowIh the lubourR of the day. 
Clone to the walls, advancinp^ o'er the iiMa 
Bencatli one roof of well-compacted Nliields, 
March, bending' on, the (treeks' embodied powers, 
Fur-stretching' in the shade of Trojan towers. 
Great Hector sing^Iy stay'd: chain'd down by fate, 
There fix'd he stood before the Scxan fi^atej 
Still his bold amis determin'd to employ. 
The g^uardian still of lon^ defended Troy. 

Apollo now to tir'd Achilles turns 
(The power confcssM in all his glory burns;) 
•* And what (he cries) has Peleus* son in view, 
With mortal speed a godhead to pursue P 
For not to thee to know the gods is given, 
Unskiird to trace tlie latent marks of heaven. 
What boots thee now, tliat Troy forsook the plain } 
Vain thy past labour, and thy present vain : 
Safe in tlieir walls are now her troops bestow'd. 
While here thy frantic rage attacks a goil." 

The chief incens'd — " Too partial god of day ! 
To dieck my conqucstB In the middle way : 



How few in Ilion else had refuge foiind ? 
What gasping- numbers now had bit the ground ? 
Thou robb'st me of a glory juutlj' mine, 
PowerfiU of godhead, and of fraud divine: 
Mean fame, alaa! for one of heavenly strain. 
To cheat a mortal who repines in vain," 

Then to the city, terrible and strong, 
With high and haughty atepi he tower'd along. 
Bo the proud courser, victor of the prize. 
To the near goal with douhle ardour flies. 
Him, as he blazing ahot ucross the field. 
The careful eyes of Priam first beheld. 
Not half so dreadful rises lo the ^ght 
Throttglithe thick gloom of same tempestuous ni^t 
Orion's dog' (tlie year when autumn weighs) 
And o'er Ute feebler stars exerts his myt; 
Terrific glory '. for his burning breath 
T«nt8 the red air with fevers, plagues, and death. 
So flam'd hia fiery mail. Then wept the save: 
He strikes his reverend head, now white wiui age: 
He lifts his wither'd arnw; obtests the skicsj 
He calls his niuch-lov'd son witii feeblo Cries: 
The son, resolv'd Achillea' force to dare. 
Pull at the Sczan gates expects the war; ' 

While the sad faither on the rampart atand*, 
And thus adjures him with extended hands: 

" Ah stay not, stay not ! guardless and alone ; 
Hector 1 my lov'd, my dearest, bravest son ! 
Methinka already I behold thee slajn. 
And stretcb'd beneath that fury of the plain- 
Implacable Acbille»t might's! thou be 
To all the gods no dearer than to me ! 
Thee, vultures wild should scatter round the ahoM', 
And bloody dogs grow fiercer from thy gore. 
How many valiant sons 1 late enjoy'd. 
Valiant in vajn ! by thy curst arm destroy'd : 
Or, worse than sliughter'd, sold in distant tiles 
To shameful bondage, and unworthy toils. 
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Arhilc I Hpcak, my cycB in vain explore, 

rom one tnotlicr Hprunff, my Folydorc, 

>vM Lycaon ; now pcriiupH no more ! 

in yonder hostile cump they live, 

tieaps of ^old, wiiut treaHureu would I g'ive ! 

f^andsire'B wealth, by rig^ht of birtli tlieir 
own, 
•nM luH dauf^hter with Lelcfpa's throne) 
(wliieii hc-Rvcn forbid,) already lout, 
Ic they wander on t!u- Htyjfian coant ; 
vorrows then nuiHt tlieir tmtl mother know, 
aiifj^uiHh I P unutterable wo! 
IS that, ang'uinh, lesH lo her, to mc, 
i all Troy, if not d«'j)rivM of thee, 
in Achilles ! (Miter yet the wall; 
>are thynelf, tliy lather, Hpare us all! 
1 y dear life ; or, if a soul so brave 
;t that tliouvcht, thy dearer jflory save. 
Iiilc yet I live, tlierti'. silver liairt) ; 
yet tliy father feels the woes he bears, 
Hit with iicnse ! a wretch, whom in his rage 
ambling' on the verj^'e of helpless a|pe) 
love has plae*d, sad spectacle of pain ! 
Iter dreg^ of fortune's cup to dniiii: 
with Mceiies of death his closing* eyes, 
iinbcr all his days by miseries ! 
■oes slain, my bridal bed o'erturn'd, 
ig-hteni ravisliM, and my city burn'd, 
edin^ infants dash'd ai^inst the floori 
1 have yet to see, perhaps yet more ! 
IS e'en I, reserv'd by an^ry fate 
st sad relic of my ruin'd state, 
)omp of sovereign wretchedness!) must fall, 
ain the pavement of my regul halt; 

famish'd dogs, late gtiardians of mv door» 
ck their mangled master's spattered gore. 
' my sons 1 thank ye g^ods ! 'tis well; 
ave they pcrish'd, for in fight llicy fell. 



»ords of ^1 •Hcnd k |jarciii's pj'ny'r 



346 TMiuuB. MmhtMi ^ 

Who diet .in youA and rigour, di«t the baat, v' 
8tnic£ thToi^th widi T<niid% ill Vaattl^' «■ te 

bi«Mt .  . . -■ . 

KitwherttliefU«i,ittfidneMafaMlmga, .' 
SpcfM tfw liti*f hgdof w n r<»»ting«gft. . 
b( 4nM the mer«bd Bnianiaita ill4 l» H K • ' - 
AAd pour to Aog* die Kfe-blood Mmofy wmBt 
TUi, this ii misery I th« Itri, the WOtM, 
,ttitfm»»onfed; nua&ledtblM.oaiM!'' ' 
He ttifi, and aelInK ''rtiat no'V««dt sanU il^ 
Xeiit ftam hii bead Uie nher locka^lp^. . ' . 
Wi^ kim the mqoon&l motlier benra a part; 
Tet all bcT HirtDwi tuin not liuctoi's bnrt: 
Hie zone unbrac'd, hcrboKm she diepUy'd; '. '~ 
, And thust fiwtJiUling the lalt tcurs, she aaid: > . 

" Bav« netcj'tm mt. On' 
The Words of ani ar--"  

ff ever thee i«aiefle__,, , . 

 Or (till'd tiiy infant cUmoiu.'. ai this breast ; '  "^ 
Ah do not diua our helpleu yean fbregti^ 
But, by our walla secur'd, repel the foe. 
Against his r»ge if unf^ly thoii proceed, 
Should'at thou [but heaven avett it!) dtooU^ 

thou bleed, 
Nof must thy corse lie honour'd on the bieft 
Nor spouse, nor mother, grace thee with a tear! 
Far ttotn our pious rites Uioae dear remains 
Must feast the vultures on the naked plains." ~ 
So Qieyi wliile down their cheeks the totrentl 

roUi 
But fix'd remains the purpose of his souli 
Besolv'd he stands, and with a. fiery glance 
Eipeou the hero's terrible advance. 
, Bo, roU'd up in his den, the swellinr snakft 
Beholds the traveller approach the brake; 
When fed with noiioua herbs his turbid veina 
Have gnther'd half the poisons of the plains; 
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lie bums, he stiffens with collected ire, 
And his red eye-balls glare with Uving fire. 
Beneatn a turret, on lus shield rechn'd. 
He stood, and questioned thus his m.ghty mind : 

•' Where hes my way ? to enter m tlie wall ? 
Honour and shame the' ungenerous thought recall: 
Shall proud Polydamas before the gate 
Proclaim, his counsels are obey'd too late. 
Which timely followed but the former night. 
What numbers had been sav'd by Hector*s flight ? 
That wise advice rejected with disdain, 
I feel my folly in my people slain. ^ 

Methinks my suffering counti-y's voice I Rear, 
But most her worthless sons insult my ear, 
On my rash courage charge the chance of war. 
And blame those virtues which they cannot share. 

No ^if I e'er return, return I must 

Glorious, my country's terror laid in dust : 

Or if I perish, let her see me fall 

In field at least, and fighting for her wall. 

And yet suppose these measures 1 forego. 

Approach unarm'd, and parley with the foe. 

The warrior-shield, the helm, and lance, lay down. 

And treat on terms of peace to save the town : 

The wife withheld, the treasure ill-detain'd 

(Cause of the war, and grievance of the land,) 

With honourable justice to restore: 

And add half llion's yet remaining store. 

Which Troy shall, sworn, produce; that injur'd 

Greece 
May share our wealth, and leave our walls in peace. 
But why this thought P Unarm'd if I should go. 
What hope of mercy from this vengeful foe. 
But woman-like to fall, and fall without a blow i 
We greet not here, as man conversing man, 
Met at an oak, or journeying o'er a plain; 
No season now for calm familiar talk. 
Like youths and msddens in an evening walk: 






War is our buiiness, but to whom a given 
To die, or triumph, that, dctcmiine heaven!" 

Thus pondering', like a goA the Greek ilrew nig] 
His dreadful plmnag'e nodded from on bigb; 
The Peleui Javelin, in Ills better hand. 
Shot trembling' rays -thai glittcr'd o'er the land i 
And an his breast tite beamy uplendour. shone 
Like Jove's own lig-htninj, or the riang' sun. 
As Hector seea, unusual lETrore risei 
Struck by some god, he fi'ara, recedes, and flies. 
Re leaves tbe ^tes, he leaves the walla behind; 
AcluHe»#lIows like the winged wind, 
llius at the panting dove a falcon Dies 
(The swiftest racer of the liquid skies.) 

when he holds, or thinks he holds his prey. 



And BJnia his claws, and ^ooti upon hn vingsi 
No lesi fore-riebt the rapid chase they held. 
One urg'd Ity fury, one by fear impell'di 
Now circline' round Ihc waits their course maintaji 
Where tlic higli watch-tower overlooks the plain 
Now where the (iB--trees spread their umbrag 

(A wider compsLas) smoke along the road. 
Next by Scamander's double source they bound. 
Where two fam'd fountains burst the parted grouni 
This hot through scorching clefts is seen to rise. 
With exhalations steaming- to tbe skies; 
That the green banks in summer's heat o'erflovi 
Like crystal clear, and cold as winter snowa : 
Each gushing fount a marble cistern fills, 
Whose polish'd bed receives the falling rillsj 
Where Trojan dames (ere yet alarm'd by Gnec< 
Wash'd their fair gannenlB in the days of peace. 
By these they psss'd, one cha^ng, one in fli^tt 
(The mi^ty fied, punued by stronger might:) 



r 
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Swift was the course; no vul|^tir pri/.i' thoy play, 
Mo vulg^ar victim iiiunt reward IIk* day 
(Such UM in ruces crown tiie npeedy strife* :) 
The prize contended wuh ^reul I lector's life. 

Am when Honie hero's funerals arc: decreed 
In ipiitetul honour of the niif^hty dead: 
Where high rewards the vi^^orouH yoiitii iiinanio, 
(Some golden tripod, or sonic lovely dame) 
The punting coursers swiftly turn the j^oal, 
And with them turns the raisM spectator's soul : 
'iiiUH three times round the Trojan wall they Hy. 
The guxing gods lean forward from the sky ; 
To whom, while eager on the eiiace they h)ok. 
The Hii'e of moilals and inmiortals spoke : 

*• Unworthy sight! the man, hclovM of heaven, 
Behold, inglorious round yon city driven ! 
My heart partakes the generous Hector's pain; 
Hector, wliose zeal whole hecatoml)s has slain, 
IVhosc grateful fumes the gods receiv'd with joy, 
Froni Ida's sunnnits, and the towers of Troy : 
Now tee him flving; to his fears resign'd. 
And fute, and herce Achilles, close hehind. 
Coiumlt, ye powers ! ('tis worthy your dehute) 
Whether to snatch him from impending fate. 
Or let liim hear, hy stern I'elides slain, 
(Good as he is) the lot impos'<l on man. [formii 

Then I'allas thus : ** Shall he whose vengeance 
The forky holt, and hiackens heaven with storms. 
Shall he prolong one Trojan's forleit hreath P 
A man, a mortal, pre-ordainM to death ! 
Ami will no niurnmrs fdl the courts ahove P 
No gods indignant hiame their ])artial .love P" 

**Cio then (n-tum'd the sire) without tlelay, 
Exert thy will : I give the fates their way." 
Swift at the mandate pleos'd Tritonia flies. 
And itoopA ini|}etuous frcmi the cleaving skies. 

Aa Uirough the forest, o'er the vale and lawn 
The wcll-hreath'd hcagle drives the flying fawn, 
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In vaih he tries the covert of the bnJ^e% 

Or deep beneath the trembling thicket jhpJces: 

Sure of the vapour in the taiinted de vs. 

The certain hound his various mase pufioet.' 

Thus step by step, where^et.the Ttpian ii!faiecF4 

There smft Achules compassed round the field. 

Oft' as to reach the Dardan tP^ he bend%' 

And hopes the' assistance m his pi^insr &ieiid% 

(Whose showering arrows, as he oours'a bdk>w» 

From the his^h turrets might oppresa the foe) 

So oft Achilles turns him to the plain: . . 

H^ eyes the city, but he eyes in vain. 

As men in slumbers seem with apeed^ P*^»- 

One to pursue, and one to lead the cliase. 

Their sinking limbs the fancied course fonHike, 

Nor this cut fly, nor that can overtake: 

No less the labouring heroes pant and strain & 

While that but^flies, and this pursues in vain. 

What god, O muse; assisted Hector's fosce. 
With fate itself so long to hold the course ; 
Phoebus it was ; who, in liis latest hour [pow'i 
Endued his knees witli strength, his nerves wit 
And great Achilles, lest some Greek's advance 
Should snatch the glory from his lifted lance, 
Sign*d to the troops, to yield his foe the way. 
And leave untouched the honours of the day. 

Jove lifts the gulden balances, that show 
The fates of mortal men, and things below : 
Here each contending liero's lot he tries. 
And weighs, with equal hand, their destinies. 
Low sinks the scale surcharged with Hector's fat< 
Heavy with death it sinks, and hell receives it 
weight. 

Then Phcebus left him. Fierce Minerva flies 
To stern Pelides, and triumphing cries : 
** O lov'd of Jove ! this day our labours cease. 
And conquest bla?;es with full beams on Greece 
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sat Hector falls ; that Hector faiiiM lo fur, 

ink with renown iniatiablc of war, 

Is by thy hand, and mine ! nor force, nor flighty 

dl more avail him, nor hiH gx)d of lifj^ht. 

*, where in vuin he HunplicatcH above, 

il'd at the feet of unrelenting Jove ; 

It here : myHclf will lead the Trojan on, 

d urge to meet tiie fute he cannot Hhun." 

Icr voice divine the chief witli joyful ntind 

ey'd; and rvuted, on hii lance rcciin'd. 

die like DeipliobuN the martial dame 

L*r face, her gesture, and her amm tlie tame) 

ihow an aid, by haplent Hcctor*ii Hide 

prtmchM, ami greetH him tlms witli voice belied: 

' 'i'oo long, O Hector! have I borne the mght 

lluH diHtrens, and Horrow'd in thy flight: 

itH UH now a noble vtuntl to make, 

:l here, m brotiiers, equal fatet partake.*' 

1ien lie : "() prince! allied in blood and fame, 

irer tiian all that own a brotlicr*!! name; 

all that Hecuba to Friam bore, [more! 

)g tried, long lov'd ; much lov'd, but honour'd 

re you, of all our numerous race alone 

fend mv life, rcgardlesi of your own." 

i)>::iin tlie goddem : ** Much my father's pray'r, 

t much my mother's, prens'd me to forbear : 

friends eudtmcM mv Knees, adiur'd my stay, 
. stroitger love impellM, and I obey, 
nc then, the glorious conflict let us try. 

the Hteel sparkle, and the javelin fly; 
let us stretch Achilles on the field, 
to his arm our bloody trophies yield." 
'raudful she said ; then swiftly march'd before: 
2 Dardan hero shuns his foe no mon;. 
rnly they met. The silence Hector broke ; 

dreadful plumage nodded as he spoke : 

Rnough, O son of Peleus! Troy has view'c| 
r walls thrice tircUnl, and her chief pufHuH. 



nut now some gai within mi: bids mc iiy 
Thine, or my tkte ; I kiU thee, or I die. 
Vet on the vlt^o of balUe let ua »Wy, 
And fur > -mocneiit's space Biisptnd the day 1 
Let heaven's hi^h powers be call'd to avbitmc 
The juai aomlitiom of tUisstecn debate. 
(Eteriwl wiliiflssc* of uU below 
Aiid I'utllifiil ^uaidi^na of tbc treasitr'd vow !} 
To tUem I swear; if, riclor in the fitrifc-, 
Jove by Oxese hand* ahall shed ttiy noble life. 
No vile dinhonour sliall thy corse pursue; 
Stripp'd of ila uriiis alone { the conqueror's due,) 
The real lo Urccce uninjur'd I'll rtatorc: 
How pligbt thy mutual oiitli, 1 ask no more." 

" Talk not of oaths (.the dreadful chief repUcs, 
While nngrer fluh'd from his disdiuiifu) eyes,) 
Dclcatod M tlmu &rt, and ourht to be. 
Not CAth nor pact Achilles plightB with thee : 
Such pBCtH US lamba and rabid wolves combine. 
Such ifa^'ULs, us men and furious lions join. 
To sudi ! tall tlie giidn '. one cimtiinl state 
Of lastiii); rancour and eternal bate : 
No thoiLgbt hot rag-e, and never-cea^ng strife. 
Till death extinguish rage, and thought, and life. 
Souse tlien thy forces this important hour. 
Collect thy NHit, and call forth all thy pow'r. 
No further subterfuge, no further chance ; 
'Tis Pallas, Pallas gives thee to my lance. , 
Each Grecian ghost by thee deprived of breath. 
Now hovers round, and calls thee to thy death," 

He spoke, and launch'd bis javelin at the fuc ; 
But Hector diuno'd the meditated blow; 
He stoop'd, while o'er his head the flying apear 
Sung innocent, aud apent its force in air. 
Minerva watch'd it failuig on the land. 
Then drew, and gave to great Achilles' hand. 
Unseen of Hector, who, elate with joy. 
Now shflu) his Ut]ee,«nd braves the ifrcad of Troy. 



IT 



JSook 22. THE iLXAii. 25S 

•• The life you boasted tb that javelin given, 
Prince! you have miss'd. My fate depends -on 

heaven. 
To thee, presumptuous as thou art, unknown 
Or what must prove my fortune, or thy own. 
Boasting is but an art, our fears to blind. 
And with false terrors sink another's mind. 
But know, whatever fate I am to try, 
By no di^onest wound shall Hector die ; 
1 shall not fall a fugitive at least. 
My soul shall bravely issue from my breast. 
But first, try thou my arm ; and may this dart 
End all my country's woes, deep buried in thy 
heart!" 

The weapon flew, its course unerring held, 
Unerring, but the heavenly shield repellM 
The mortal dart; resulting with a bound 
From off tlie ringing orb, it struck the ground, 
liector beheld his javelin fall in vain. 
Nor, other lance, nor other hope remain ; 
He calls Deiphobus, demands a spear, 
In vain, for no Deiphobus was there. 
All comfortless he stands: then, with a sigh, 
** 'Tis so — heaven wills it, and my hour is nigh ! 
1 deem*d Deiphobus had heard my call. 
But he secure lies guarded in the wall. 
A god deceived me; Pallas, twas thy deed. 
Death and black fate approach ! 'tis I must bleed. 
No refuge now, no succour from above. 
Great Jove deserts me, and the son of Jove, 
Propitious once, and lund ! Then welcome fate ! 
'Tis true I perish, yet 1 perish great : 
Yet in a mighty deed I shall expire. 
Let future ag«s hear it and admire ;" 

Fierce, at the word, his weighty sword he drew, 
And, all collected, on Achilles flew. 
8o Jove's bold bird, high balanc'd in the air, 
Stoops from the clouds to truss the quivering hare. 

Y 2 
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Not less Achilles liia fierce aoill prepares: 

Before- tiis breaat the flaming; shield he bears, 

Refulgent orb ! ubove hia fourfold cone 

The prided horsehair sparkled in the sun, 

NbddiDE »t cvopy step : (Vulcanian frame!) 

And as he mov'd, his -figiire aeem'd on flame. 

As OLditint Hcsper shiiiea with keener b^t, 

FBr-i>eaniinE- o'er the silver hiBt of night. 

When all the starry train emblaze the sphere : 

So shone the point of great AchilleB' apear. 

in his- right hund he waves the weapon round, 

Byes tlie whole man, and nicditntes the wound-, 

But the rich mail Palpoclua lately wore, 

Securely cas'd the wurrior's body o'er. 

One apace at length he spies, Id let in fate. 

Where 'twixt the neck aiiil throat the joiated plate. ' 

f>a.ve entranoe: through that penetrable part 

Furious he drove tiie well-directed dart: 

Nor piero'd the windpipe yet, nor took the iK>ir'r 

OF speech, unhnppy ! from thy dving- hour. 

Prone on the field the bleeding warrior lies. 

While, thuH triumphing, storn Achilles crifsr 

"At last is Hector sli-etch'd upon the plain, 
Who fjcar'd no vengeance for Pstroclus slain ; 
Then, prince ! you should have fear'd, what now 
Achillea absent, was Achilles still : [you feel; 

Yet a short space the great avenger stay'd 
Then low in dust thj  

Peaceful he sleeps, ' _ 

For ever honoured, and for ever mourn'd ; 
While cast to all the rage of hostile pow'r, 
Thee, birds shall mangle, and the doga devour."- 

Then Hector, fointinff at the' approach of death : 
"By thy own soul! by those who gave thee h»«lth! 
By all the sacred prevalence of pray'r; 
Ah,,lcave me not for Grecian dogs to tear! 
The c«mmon rites of sepulture bestow, 
To Moom 3 lalher'a sad a mother's wo; 
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Let their large gifts procure an um at least, 
And Hector's ashes in his country rest." 

** No, wretch accurst ! (relentless he replies j 
Flames, as he spoke, shot flashing from liis eyes) 
Not those who gave me breath should bid me spare. 
Nor all the sacred prevalence of pray'r. 
Could I myself the bloody banquet join ! 
No — to the dogs that carcass I resign. 
Should Troy, to bribe mc, bring forth all her store. 
And giving thousands, offer thousands more; 
Should Dardan Priam, and his weeping dame, 
lirain their whole realm to buy one funeral flame: 
I'here Hector on the pile .they should not see. 
Nor rob the \'ultures of one limb of thee." 

Then thus the chief his dying accents drew : 
** Thy rage, implacable ! too well I knew : 
The furies that relentless breast have steel'd. 
And curs'd thee witli a heart that cannot yield. 
Yet think, a.daiy will come, when fate's decree 
And angry gods shall wreak this wrong on thee; 
Phoebus and Paris shall avenge my fate, 
And stretch thee here, before the Scsean g^te." 

lie ceas'd. The fates suppress'd his labouring 
breath. 
And his eyes stiffen'd at the hand of death; 
To the dark realm the spirit wings its way, 
(The manlv body left a load of clay) 
And plaintive glides along the dreary coast, 
A naked, wandering, melancholy ghost! 

Achilles, musing as he rolPd his eyes 
0*er the dead hero, thus, unheard, replies : 
" Die thou the first ! When Jove and heaven ordain, 
I follow thee" — He said and stripp'd the slain. 
Then forcing backward from the gaping wound 
The reeking javelin, cast it on the ground. 
The thronging Greeks behold with wondering eye^ 
His manly beauty and superior 9ize: 
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While some, ignobler, the great dead de&ce 
With wounds unffeneroos, or with tjants diamce: 
^ How chang'd that Hector who like Jove of late 
Sent lightning on our fleets, and scatter'd &te !'^ 

High o^sr ue shun the gi^at Aoh]lle8:8taiid% 
Begirt with heroes, and surrounding banda; 
And tiius aloudy while all the host attends: 
<<Princ^^ and leaders i counttyinen and^ftiends! 
Since now at length ihe powerful will of hesven 
The dire destroyer to our anD'has^TeOy 
Is not Troy fall'n already ? Haste, ye powers! . 
See^ if already their deserted towers. . 
Are left, unmanned; or if they yet retain 
The souls of heroes^ their great Hecter slain f 
But what is Troy, or ([lory what to me^^ 
Or why reflects my mind on aught but thee» 
Divine Patroclus ! Death has sealed his ef es; 
Unwept, linhonour'd, ' uninten'd he lies ! ' 
Can his dear image from my soul depart. 
Long as the vital spirit moves my heart ? 
If in the melancholy shades below, ' 
The flames of friends and lovers cease to glow, 
Yet mine shall sacred last; mine, undecay'd. 
Burn on through death, and animate my shade. 
Meanwhile, ye sons of Greece, in triumph bring 
The corpse of Hector, and your pxans sing. 
Be this the song, slow-moving toward the shore» 
** Hector is dead, and Uion is no more." 

Then his fell soul a thought of vengeance bred 
(Unworthy of himself, and of the dead;) 
The nervous ancles bor'd, his feet he bound 
With thongs inserted through the double wound; 
These fix'd up high behind the roUing wain. 
His gleeful head was trail'd along the plain. 
Proud on his car the' insulting victor stood. 
And bore aloft his arms, distifiing blood. 
He smites the steeds; the rapid chariot flies; 
The sudden clouds of circling dust arise. 



JSook 22. THE iLiAj). 257 

Now lost is all that formidable air; 
The face divine, and long-descending hair, 
Purple the ground, and streak the sable sand ; 
Befonn'd, dishonour'd, in his native land, 
Given to the rage of an insulting throng. 
And, in his parents' sight now dragg'd along ! 

The mother first beheld with sad survey: 
She rent her tresses, venerably gray. 
And cast, fur off, the regal veils aw^y. 
With piercing shrieks his bitter fate she moans, 
"While the sad father answers groans with groans, 
Tears after tears his mournful cheeks o'ertiow, 
And the whole city wears one face of wo: 
No less than if the rage of hostile fires. 
From hef foundations curhng to her spires, 
O'er the proud citadel at length should rise. 
And the last blaze send lUon to the skies. 
The wretched monarch of the falling state. 
Distracted, presses to the Dardan gate. 
Scarce the whole people stop his desperate course^ 
While strong affliction gives the feeble force: 
Grief tears lus heart, and drives him to and fro. 
In all the raging impotence of wo, 
At leng^ he rolPd in dust, and thus begun. 
Imploring all, and naming one by one: 
"Ah ! let me, let me go where sorrow calls; 
I, only I, will issue from your walls 
(Guide or companion, friends ! I ask ye none,) 
And bow before the murderer of my son. 
My grief perhaps his pity may engage ; 
Perhaps at least he may respect my age. 
He has a father too ; a man like me ; 
One, not exempt from age and misery 
(Vigorous Ao more, as when his young embrace 
Kegot this pest of me, and all my race.) 
How many valiant sons, in early bloom. 
Has that curs*d hand sent headlong to the tomb r 
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Thee, Heetw ! Int: thy km (dirine^r ^v^ - ' 
SiolUmy nd kMiI with' aorrow to the gnrb ..  ;. 

Ohldtty jfentle spirit pasa'din peace, 

Tho aon ex[)iring in the sire's embrace, , 

Wtubt bath tlie pnrerrts wept the fijtal hour, ^ 

And, bending' o'er tliee, miit'd the tender idiawVIj' 

Som* comfort ths.t had hecn, some sad relief. 

To i^lt in full Bdliety of gvlef ',"  

Thu«wiil'd4le father, groTeling' on the gioun^ 
And all ^ eyes of llion sti'cftm'd around. 
_ Amidlt her nuUrona Hecuba appears, 
(A nWTOW By^M tocess, mid a train in tears) 
"Ah wbrmgtiEliten prolong'd tjiia hated brutl^ 
nitwil wMwil, to behold thy de&tlif 
)a.aee^l4Hll7 parents' pride and j«y, 
'Out boMt ^4Blions '. the del'ence of T>07 [ 
T6 lAata her sa^y and her fume she o\v'd i 
Her. chiefs her hero, and almost her rod ! 
O &tal dunge '. b><comc in one sod dky 
A leiueleiR iMirpse ' iLviniFiated clay '*' 

But not as yet the fatal news had spret4 
To feir Andromache, of Hector dead j 
As yet no messenger had told hii fate. 
Nor e'en his stay without the Scxan §;ate. 
Fir in the close recesseH of the dome. 
Pensive she plied the melancholy loom ; 
A growings work employ'd her secret hour^ 
Conius'dly gay with mtermiogled flow'is. 
Her fiur-hair'd handmaids heat the brazen lun. 
The bath preparing for her lord's return: 
In v«jn; alas 1 tier lord returna no more 1 
Unbath'd he lies, and bleeds along (he shore < 
Now from the walls the clamours reach her ear. 
And all her members shake with sudden fear! 
Forth from her ivon' hand the shuttle fallsi 
And thus, astonish'd, to her maids aha calU: 

" Ah follow me L (she cried) what plaintive iioue 
invadet my eiri >Tis sun mjr iDothtr'a VMce. 
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My' faltering knees their trembling frame desert, 
A pulse unusual flutters at my heart; 
8ome strange disaster, some reverse of fate 
(Ye gods avert it!) threats the Trojan state. 
Far be the omen which my thoughts suggest ! 
But much I fear my Hector's dauntless breast 
Confronts Achilles; chas'd along the plain. 
Shut from our walls ! I fear, I fear him slain * 
Safe in the crowd he ever scom'd to wait. 
And sought for glory in the jaws of £iite: 
Perhaps that noble heat has cost his breath. 
Vow quenchM for ever in the arms of death." 

She spoke ; and furious with distracted pace. 
Pears in her heart, and ang^sh in her face. 
Plies through the dome (the maids her steps pur* 

sue) 
And mounts the walls, and sends around her view, 
Too soon her eyes the killing object found. 
The godlike Hector dragged along the g^und. 
A sudden darkness shades her swimming eyes: 
She faints, she falls, her breath, her colour flies. 
Her hair's fair ornaments, the braids that bound. 
The net that held them, and the wreath that crown'd , 
The veil and ^adem, flew far away 
(The gift of Venus on her bridal day.) 
Around a tndn of weeping sisters stands. 
To rsdse her sinking with assistant hands. 
Scarce from the verge of death recall'd, again 
She faints, or but recovers to complain. 

" O wretched husbund of a wretched wife ! 
Bom with one fate, to one unhappy life ! 
For sure one star its baneful beam displayed 
On Priam's roof and Hippoplacia's shade. 
Prom diflPerent parents, different climes we came^ 
At different periods, yet our fate the same ! 
Why was my birth to great Action ow'd. 
And why was all that tender care beetow'd f 
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Would I had never been !— O thou, the giuxa 
Of my (lead hiubund ! misembl}' lost! 
Tliou to. the dismiil realms for uvcr gone! 
And I abundon'd, desolate, alone 1 
All only child, once comfort of my puna, 
Sud product now of hapless love, remiuiHi! 
No more to Smile upon his aire ! nci fiiend 
To help him now ! no father to defend ! 
Poi- should be 'scape tbc sword, tile cotnmoa^ 
What wrongs attend blm, and wliat griefs to oi 
E'en froni his own patenul roof expeli'd, 
Some strungx;r plouj^tis bis patrivioniil field. 
The ility, that tu ibe shades tlie futlier scndji, 
Robs \he sad orphan of his fatlier's friends: 
He, wretched outcast of mankind! appean 
For ever sad, tor ever batb'd in tent's ; 
Amongst the happy, unregarded, he 
IlancfB on the robe, or trembles at the knee. 
While those his father's former bounty fed. 
Nor reach the goblet, nor divide tlie brtad: 
Tht kindest but lus prurient wants alli.^. 
To, leave him wretched the succeeding day. 
Priigal compassion '. Heedless, they who boast 
Both parents still, nor feel what he has lust. 
Shall cry, " Begone ! thy father feasts not here;" 
The wretch obeys, retiring with a tear : 
Thus wretched, thus retiring all in tears. 
To my sad soul Astyanax appears '. 
Forc'd by repeated insults to return. 
And to ma widow'd mother viunly mourn ; 
He, who, with tender delicacy bred, 
With princes sported, and on dainties fed. 
And when still evening guve him up to rest. 
Sunk soft in down upon the nurse's breast. 
Must — ah what must he not ,' Whom Ilion calls 
Aaty^iax, from her well-guarded walls. 
Is now that name no more, unhappy bov! 
Since now no more the fether guanla bii Troy. 
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But thou, my Hector, liest expos'd in air, 
, Far from thy parents* and thy consort's care; 
"Whose hand in vain, directed by her love. 
The martial scarf and robe of triumph wove. 
Now to devouring flames be these a prey. 
Useless to thee, from this accursed day ! 
Tet let the sacrifice at least be paid. 
An honour to the living, not the dead !" 

So spake the mournful dame: her matrons hear. 
Sigh back her sighs, and answer tear with tear. 
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'Thus humbled in the dust, the pensive train 
Through the sad city moum'd her hero slain. 
The body soiVd with dusU^nd black with g^re, 
Lies on broad Uellesponl^ resounding shore. ' 
The Grecians seek their ships, and clear the strand, 
All, but the martial Myrmidonian band: 
These, yet assembled great Achilles holds, 
And the stem purpose of his mind unfolds : 

** Not yet, my brave companions of the war. 
Release your smoking coursers from the car; 
But, with his chariot each in order led, 
Perform due honours to Patroclus dead. 
-Ere yet from rest or food we seek relief. 
Some rites remain, to glut our rage of grief." 

The troops ob.ey'd ; and thrice in order led 
(Achilles first) their coursers round the dead ; 
And thrice their sorrows and laments renew ; 
Tears bathe their arms, and tears the sands bedew. 
For such a warrior Thetis aid^ their wo. 
Melts their strong hearts, and bids their eyes to flow. 
But chief, Pelides : thick-succeeding sighs 
Burst from his heart, and ton'ents from his eyes : 
His slaughtering hands, yet red with blood, he laid 
On hb dead friend's cold breast, and thus he ssud: 

z 2 



« AU bul, Fkttoclua ! let Aj honouT'd ^tuM 
EUu, and rejoice on Fluto'i dreaiT coMt ; 
Behold I AoniBes' promise iaccHnpletei: 
Tlie bloodj fiecto* stretah'd before dif feet. 
Lo! to the Jo^ hU cmom'I iwrigBt 
And twelve nd Tictbni, of the T^JHi fine^ . 

Their live* efjusM amund Vof tuntnl pyre." 

Gloomy he sidd, And (homble la view). 
Bdbre the b!er the bleediii^ Hector^-duev, 
Prone.on the dust. ,t1ie.>^Biiidopi nanBd 
Unbiac'd their umiHir. uid the (teed* wilbdaai. . 
AB to AclilJIcs' wble ship repsiir, 
.ftcquent and foil, the g'enial feaat to A»t*. 
Ntf^ from the well-fed swln? black «Jato'-H^ 
lite briatly victiiM towbig o'er ^ flWt ..■.,■. 



le piVndicwNU itreun, the reekiiiif H . 
And now a band of Arrive monarchs brings 
The glorious victor to the kin^ of kings. 

From his dead Mend the pensive warrior went. 
With steps unwilling, to Uie regal tent. 
Tie' attending heralds, as by omce bound. 
With kindled flameB the tripod-vase surroundj 
To cleanse hia conquering handsfrom hostile gore^ 
They org'd in vain ; the chief refus'd, and swore: 

" No imp shall touch me, by almig'hty Jove ! 
The first and greatest of the gods above 1 
■nil on the pyre I pbce thee ; till 1 rear 
The grassy mound, and clip thy sacred hair. r 

Some ease at least those pious rites may give. 
And sooth my sorrows, while I bear to Uve, 
Howe'er, reluctant as I am, 1 stay. 
And share your feast ; but with the dawn of day, 
(O king of men !) it claims thy royal care. 
That C^ece the wurior's funeral pile prepare, 
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And bid the forests iall (such rites are paid 
To heroes slumbering' in eternal shade:) 
Then, when his earthly part shall mount in fire. 
Let the leagued squadrons to their posts retire." 
He spoke; they hear him, and the word obey; 
The rag-e of hunger and of thirst allay, 
Then ease in sleep the labours of the day. 
But great Pelides, sti*etch*d along the shore, 
Where, dash'd on rocks, the broken billows roar, 
Ues inly groaning; while on either hand 
The martial Mjrmidons confus'dly stand. 
Along the grass his languid members fall, 
Tir'd with his chase around the Trojan wall; 
Hush'd by the murmurs of the rolling deep, 
At length he sinks in the soft arms of sleep. 
When lo ! the shade, before his closing eyes. 
Of sad Patroclus rose, or seem'd to rise : 
In the same robe he living wore, he came: 
In stature, voice, and pleasing look, the same. 
TThe form familiar hover*d o'er his head, 
** And sleeps Achilles (thus the phantom said,) 
Sleeps my Achilles, his Patrotlus dead ? 
Living, 1 seem'd his dearest, tenderest care. 
But now forgot, I wander in the air. 
Let my pale corpse the rites of burial know. 
And give me entrance in the realms below: ' 
Till then, the spirit finds no resting place. 
But here and there the' unbodied spectres chase 
The vagpraint dead around the dark abode. 
Forbid to cross the irremeable flood. 
Now give thy hand; for to the further shore 
When once we pass, the soul returns no more: 
When once the last funereal flames ascend. 
No more shall meet Achilles and his friend; 
No more our thoughts to those we lov'd make 

known ; 
Or quit the dearest, to converse alone. 
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IfeiatehasMV^dfVom thefKHMofeatChf • 
llie &te t^x^'doQm'd that .waked from vow Urth: 
Tl^ee top H witiU; before the Trojaa w%U 
£^ great fod godlike tho^ i^rt cUMstordtofidl. 
Hear thent and as in &te and love we joi9» - 
Ah tttffer tfuc^ my bonea nwf re^ with ihine ! 
^gethe;r ha^e we U^'d i togctiier bred^ 
(hoi hoaae rec^v'd us, and one table M.^ 
Tktt golden urn, thy goddesa-nu^ev g4bve, 
Ifay mix our j^hea in one-common gfcai^^ 

<^ An^ is it thou? (he- answers)^ my aidbl . 
Once more retum^st th(m' frtom the reaMM mtSiijtiX i 
O more thiin brother ! Think e^^^pfii^ l^MOi' - 
Whate'^ can rest a discontented flittdau u 
But jgrant-one huBtembrace,- unhapspy h6$ ! 
Affo^ at least that melahcholjrj(pr.**\ \- ', 
> He said, and with his longing aiima tm^^L ' 
In.vun to grasp l^e Tisipnary shade t V' 
like a thin smoke .he sees the ^irit ftf^. 
And hears a feeble Isimentable cry. *' ^ 

Confus*d he wakes; amazement breaks the bands'^ 
Of golden sleep, and starting from the sands, C 
pensive he muses with uplined hands: j 

** 'Tistrue, 'tis certain; man, though dead, retains 
Part of himself; the' immortal mind remains: 
The form subsists without the body's aid. 
Aerial semblance, and an empty shade ! 
This night my friend, so late in battle lost. 
Stood at my side, a pensive, plaintive ghostt 
E'en now famiUar, as in life, he came; 
Alas ! how diiferent ! yet how like the same !'* 

Thus while he spoke, each eye grew big with 
tears: 
And now the rosy-finger'd mom appears. 
Shows every mournful face with tears o'erspread« 
And glares on the pale visage of Uie dead. 
But^gamemnon, as the rites demand. 
With mules and wagons sends a chosen band 
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To load the timber, and tlie pile to rear ; 
A charge consigri'd to Merion's faithful care. 
With proper instruments they take tlie road. 
Axes to cut, and ropes to sling the load. 
First march the heavy mules, securely slow,' 
O'er hills, o'er dales, o'er crags, o'er rocks Uiey ^o-. 
Jumping, high o'er the shrubs of the rough g^und. 
Rattle the clattering cars, and the shock'd axles 
But when arriv'd at Ida's spreading woods, [bound. 
(Fair Ida, Water'd with descending floods) 
Loud sounds the axe, redoubling strokes on strokes; 
On all sides round the forest hurls her oaks 
Headlong. Deep-echoing groan the thickets brown; 
Then rustling, crackling, crashing, thunder down. 
The wood the Grecians cleave, prepar'd to bum; 
And the slow mules the same rough road return. 
The sturdy woodmen equal burdens bore 
(Such chaige was given *em) to the sandy shore; 
There on ^e spot which great Achilles show'd, 
They eas'd their shoulders, and dispos'd the load; 
Circling around the place, where times to come 
Shall view Patroclus' and Achilles' tomb. 
The hero bids his martial troops appear 
High on their cars in all the pomp of war ; 
Each in refulgent arms his limbs attires. 
All mount their chariots, combatants, and sqiures. 
The chariots first proceed, a shining train ; 
Then clouds of foot that smoke along the plain ; 
Next these the melancholy band appear. 
Amidst, lay dead Patroclus on the bier: 
O'er all the corpse their scatter'd locks they throw ; 
Achilles next, oppress'd with mighty wo. 
Supporting with his hands the hero's head. 
Bends o'er the' extended body of tlie dead. 
Patroclus decent on the* appointed ground 
They place, and heap the sylvan pile around. 
But g^eat Achilles stands apart in pray'r. 
And from. his head cUvides the yellow hair; 
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Those ctuling locks whidi from hii foutli he vau'd 
And sacred grew, to Sperchius' honoiir'cl flood; 
Then, eie'hing, to the deep his lucks he cast. 
And rull'd hia eyes around the wat'ry watte : 

"Spercliius! whose waves in m«zy errors lost 
DeligntfiU roll alotig my native const ! 
To whom we vainly iiow'd »t our return. 
These loclu to fall, and hecatOLuba to btlrn: 
Full fiC^y nuns to bleed in saciiSce, 
Where to the day thy aHveT fountains rise. 
And where in shade of consecrated bowers 
Thy altars Bland, prefmn'd with native flowers ' 
80 vow'd my father, but he vow'd in vain -, 
No more AcliiUcs sees his native plain ; 
In that vain hope these hairs no longer grow, 
pBtMclus bears tbem to the shade* below." 

Thus o'er Patroclua while the hero pray'd, 
Od his cold hand the aacred lock he laid. 
Once more afresh the Grecian sorrows flow: 
And now the sun had set upon their wo ; 
But to the Icing: of m^n tln'^ spoke the chief 
" Enoug-li, Atpidtsl give the troops relieft 
Permit the moumiDK lc[[ion9 to retire. 
And let the cbieb abne attend the pne; 
The ]>ious care be outs, the dead to bu m ' ' " 
He aaJd: the people Id their ships return : 
While those aeputed to inter the slain. 
Heap with a rising pyramid the plain. 
A hundred foot in length, a hundred wide. 
The growing structure spreads on every tide; 
High on the top the manly corse they lay. 
And well-fed sheep, and sable oien stay! 
Achilles cover'd witli their fat the dead. 
And the pil'd victims round the body spread ; 
Then jars of honey, and of fHgrant oil. 
Suspends around, low-bending o'er the pile. 
Four iprighth coursen, with a deadly gioaa 
Pour fiMiith ttieir Ktcs, and on the pyre an tlimrBi 
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Of nine large dogs, domestic at his board, 
Fall two, selected to attend their lord. 
Then last of all, and horrible to tell. 
Sad sacrifice ! twelve Trojan captives fell. 
On these the rage of fire victorious preys. 
Involves and joins them in one common blaze. 
Smear'd with the bloody rites, he stands on high^, 
And calls the spirit with a dreadful cry : 

** All hail, Patroclus 1 let thy vengeful ghost 
Hear and exult, on Pluto's dreary coast. 
Behold, Achilles' promise fiiUy paid. 
Twelve Trojan heroes ofier'd to thy shade ; 
But heavier fates on Hector's corpse attend, 
Sav'd from the flames, for hungry dogs to rend.** 

So spake he, threatening: but the gods made 
vain 
His threat, and guard inviolate the slain : 
Celestial Venus hover'd o'er his head. 
And roseate unguents, heavenly fragrance ! shed : 
She wateh'd him all the night, and all the day. 
And drove the bloodhounds from their destin'd 

^rey. 
Nor sacred Phoebus less employ'd his care; 
He pour'd around a veil of gather'd air, 
And kept the nerves undried, the flesh entire, 
Ag^nst the solar beam and Sirian fire. 

Nor yet the pile where dead Patroclus lies 
Smokes, nor as yet the sullen flames arise ; 
But, fast beside^ Achilles stood in pray'r, 
Invok'd the gods whose spirit moves the air. 
And victims promis'd, and libations cast. 
To gentle Zephyr and the boreal blast: 
He call'd the' aerial powers, along tlie skies 
To breathe, and whisper to the fires to lisc. 
The winged Iris heard the hero's call. 
And instant hastened to their sury hall, 
Where, in old Zephyr's open courts on high. 
Sat all the blustering brethren of th« sky« 



Sbe shoneamidst tliom, on herpdntedbow; 
The rocky pavement g'iitter'd witJi the sbou'. 
' All fi'om the hnnquel, rise, and eich invites 
The various guddfaa to purtuke the rlles. 
"Not so, (the dame replitdj 1 haate to go 
To sacred Ocuan, and the floods bclow: 
ll'en now our M^lemn hecatombs attend, 
And heaven is feasting- oo the world's green end, 
With lig'hteotia Ethiops (unctnTuptcd fnun !) 
Far on the' estremcstB limita ui'the mein. 
But Peleua* son intrciLts, with sucl^fice. 
The wcBtecn spirit, and the nortli, to rise ; 
Let on Futroclua' pile your liUat be driveni 
And heat tlie blazing- honours higli to heaTcn." ' 

Swifl as the word slie vanish'd from ihcii ' 
Swift as the word the winds tnmultuoua fl 



To the wide main then stooping from the skies, ' 
I'he heaving deeps in wat'ry mounhuns rise: 
Troj feels the blast aiong lier sliiikinfi: walls. 
Till on tliq pik thf gather'd trmpost lalla. 
The sti^cture crackles in the roaring fires. 
And all the night the plenteous flune aspires.' 
Atl night AchUles hails Patroclus' soul, 
With large libations from the golden bowl. 
As a poor fatlier, helpless and undone. 
Mourns o'er the ashes of an only son. 
Takes a sad pleasure the last bones Co bum. 
And pour in tears, ere yet they close the uni! 
So stay 'd Achilles, circling round the shore, 
So watcb'dthe flames, till now they flame no moie. 
'Twas when, eniei^n^ through the sliadea of night. 
The morning planet told tlie approach of lights 
And, fast behind, Aurora's wanner ray ^ 

O'er the broad ocean pour!d the golden day : 
Then si.nk the blaze, the pile no longer biim*d> 

And to their caves tlie wliutling wiiuu retum'd: 
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Across the Thracian seas their course they bore ; 
The ruffled seas beneath their passage roar. 

Then parting* from the pile he ceas'd to weep. 
And sunk to quiet in the' embrace of sleep, 
£3Lhausted with his grief; meanwhile the crowd 
Of thronging Grecians round Achilles stood; 
The tiunult wak'd him: from his eyes he shook 
Unwilling slumber, and the chiefs bespoke: 

** Ye kings and princes of the' Achaian name ! 
First let us quench the yet remaining flame 
"With sable wine; then, as the rites direct. 
The hero's bones with careful view select : 
(Apart, and easy to be known they lie 
Amidst the heap, and obvious to the eye: 
The rest around the margins will be seen 
Promiscuous, steeds, and immolated men) 
These wrapt in double cawls of fat, prepare; 
And in tlie golden vase dispose with care ; 
There let them rest with decent honour laic^ 
Till I shall follow to the' infernal shade. 
Meantime erect the tomb with pious hands, 
A common structure on the huinble sands; 
Hereafter Greece some nobler work may raise. 
And late posterity record our praise." 

The Greeks obey; where yet the embers glow,' 
Wide o'er the pile the sable wine they throw, 
And deep subsides the ashy heap below. 
Next tlie white bones his sad companions place, 
With tears collected, in the golden vase. 
The sacred relics to the tent they bore; 
The urn a veil of linen cover'd o'er. 
That done, they bid the sepulchre aspire. 
And cast the deep foundations round the pyre ; 
High in the midst they heap the swelling bed 
Of rising earth, memorial of the dead. 

The swarming populace the chief detains, 
And leads amidst a wide extent of plains; 
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There placM theinround; then fi'Om ilie ships pi^- 

Atrun of men, moleii, and stately ateeils, 
Vases am! ttipoiiB (for the funeral gameu,) 
Besplendent brass, anrl more resplendent dame?. 
First stood the pri;;es lo reward the force 
Of rapid racera in the dusty course: 
A womun for Ih^ first, in beBUty's bloom, 
Bkill'd in the needle, and the labouring; jaom: 
And a large rase, where two bright handles rise. 
Of twenty measures it^ co.paclous size. 
Tlie ^1 i-niiJ iljr.i:- 1 1.iim. -i rfnre unhrolce. 
Big witb^mnle, unkDoWlnlf oftlM.VMMT  
lie tbini, « charger jret iintniirh'rl nyjlimni ' 
Four uople neasoren b;ld &e lUidnir^fclmee 
Two^lden tklenti fw Ibe Aurtfa ireM|dHfd] 
Ad loi^ dobble-bovl eotitents the Iwt' - 
Tbeiein fldr order rang'd opon the pUin, 
The'beR), riling, llnu tddrew'd the bain: ' 

*■ Bebald the prizes, Toliant Greeks ! decreed 
To the hn-ve rulers of the racing steed; 
Frizes which none be^de ourself could gain, 
Should our immortal coursers take the plahii 
(A race unrivall'd, which from ocean'i md 
Peleus receiv'd, and on hii son bestow'd) 
But this no time our vigour to display; 
Nor suit, with them, the {fames of thii sad day: 
L.oBt is Patroclua now, that wont to deck 
Their flowing nunes, and sleek their glossy neck 
. Sad, as they shar'd in human grief, they stand. 
And trail those graceful honours on the sand ! 
Let others for tae noble task prepare. 
Who trust the courser, and the flying car." 

Fir'd at bis word, the rival racet? rise; 
But hi the first Eumelua hopes the prize, 
Fam'd,throagh Pieriafbr the fleetest lM«ed, 
And akiU'd to manage the higfa-bonading steed; 
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Witli equal ardour bold Tydides sweU'd, 
The steeds of Tros beneath his yoke compell'd 
(Which late obey'd the Dardan chief's command. 
When scarce a god redeemed him from his hand.) 
Then Menelaiis his Podargus brings, 
And the fam*d courser of the king of kings: 
Whom rich Echepolus (more rich than brave,) 
To 'scape the wars, to Agamemnon guve, 
(^the her name) at home to end his days; 
Base wealth preferring to eternal praise. 
Next him Antilochus demands the course, 
With beating heart, and cheers his Pylian horse. 
Experienc'd Nestor gives his son the reins. 
Directs his judgment, and his heat restrainji; 
Nor idly warns the hoary sire« nor hears 
The prudent son with unattending ears. 

'* My son ! though youthful ardour fire thy brea«^ 
The gods have lov'd tiiee, and with arts have bless'd: 
Neptune and Jove on thee conferr*4 the skill 
Swift round the goal to turn the flying wheel. 
To guide thy conduct, little precept needs; 
But slow, and pa<}t their vigour, are my steeds. 
Fear not thy rivals, though for swiftness known ; 
Compare those rivals' judgment, and thy own: 
It is not strength, but art, obtains the prize, 
•And to be swift is less than to be wise. 
'Tis more by art, than force of numerous strokes, 
The dexterous woodman shapes the stubborn Qa^\ 
By art the pilot, through the boiling deep 
And howling tempest, steers the fwiriess ship ; 
And 'tis the artist wins the glorious course. 
Not those who trust in chariots and in horse. 
In vain ; unskilful, to the goal they strive. 
And short, or wide, the' ungovem'd courser drive; 
While with sure skill, though with inferior steedf, 
The knowing racer to his end proceeds ; 
Fix'd on the goal his eyes foreruns the course. 
His hand unerring steers the steady horse, 
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And now eoplnftBy oir liow eztendls the i«in, 
Obtetving tiill the foremost on the phin.. 
Ifirictfajsn thegoal* 'tit easy to he ib|uid| ; 
Yon «gi!pd tranh» a cubit from the gfofind; 
Of flM^ once s^tt^y oak the Ust remain^ , •• 
Or httNly ^ UBperiahM with the lainai' 
Eoeifira. with stones^ conlpionoiufr flromafiir ; 
AndroiuiidLi^ciKdetothe wheehngo^ ' 
(Some, tomb perhipa <^did, the dea4.tq;giaees 
Qrthen»afinow» the,liinit<^aii^.} > .  
!pear cloae to thu, and wai^ly prooeed* ' # • 
AlitHebendinrtothekfthaod.atoedi • 
But isEge, the nght* and giY? him aQ the ntm 
Whilct thy, atiiet hiujpd hit foQow*a head tetMo^ 
And toms huQ ahort; tiU^ doiihhngf aath^ nB, 
The wht«l'a i:ound navetf apiiear.to hrhdi^te gnL 
Y^ (not to break'thit car. Of hune the hQiB0> 
Clear of the aton/ heap direct the eooiiei 
JL^ tluoufi^ incantion iailii^y thoa may'ftbe 
A joy to ouiers, a reproach to me. 
So.shalt thou pass the ^oal, secure of mind* 
And leave unskilful swiftness far behind:' 
Though thy fierce rival drove the matchless steed 
Which bore Adrastus, of celestial breeds 
Or the fam'd race, through all the regions known. 
That whirl'd the car of proud Laomcdon." 

Thus ( nought unsaid) the inuch-advising sage 
Concludes; then sat, stiiT with unwieldy age. 
Next bold Meriones was seen to rise, 
The last, but not least ardent for the prize. 
They mount their seats; the lots their place dispose. 
(Roird in his helmet, these Achilles throws.) 
Young Nestor leads the race: Eumelus then; 
And next the brother of the king of men: 
Thy lot, Meriones, the fourth was cast; 
And, far the bravest, Diomcd, was last. 
They stand in order an impatient train: 
Palides points the barrier on the plain« 
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And sends before old Phoenix to the places 
To mark the racers, and to judge the race. 
At once the coursers from the barrier bound ; 
The lifted scourges all at once resound; 
Their heart, their eyes, their voice, they send before; 
And up the champaign thunder from the shore : 
Thick, where they drive, the dusty clouds arise. 
And the lost courser in th6 whirlwind flies ; 
Loose on their shoulders the long manes reclin'd. 
Float in their speed, and dance upon the wind : 
The smoking chariots, rapid as they bound. 
Now seem to touch the sky, and now the ground. 
While hot for fame, and conquest all their care, 
(Each o'er his flying courser hung in air) 
Erect with ardour, pois'd upon the rein. 
They pant, they stretch, they shout along the plain. 
Now (the last compass fetched around the goal) 
At the near prize each gathers all his soul. 
Each bums with double hope, with double pain. 
Tears up the shore, and thunders toward the msdn. 
First flew Eumelus on Pheretian steeds ; 
With those of Tros bold Diomed succeeds: 
Closd^on Eumelus' back they puff the wind. 
And seem just mounting on his car behind ; 
Full on his neck he feels the sultry breeze. 
And, hovering o'er, their stretching shadows sees. 
Then had he lost, or left a doubtful prize j 
But angry Phoebus to Tydides flies. 
Strikes from'his hand the scourge, and renders vain 
His matchless horses' labour on the plain. 
Rage fills his eye with anguish, to survey 
Snatch'd from his hope tlie glories of the day. 
The fraud celestial Pallas sees with pain. 
Springs to her knight, and gives the scourge ag^in, 
And fills his steeds with vigour. At a stroke 
She breaks his rival's chariot from the yoke : 
No more their way the startled horses held ; 
The car revers'd came rattling on the field; 

A a 2 
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Shot heAdlonip iVom his ieftt» bf ildn th« frhell, 
ProiM on thtt duit the' unhappy mMtor fell i 
Hit b«ttcr*d Um mkI elbow* itrike the nound i 
KoMj mouth, and ftont, one undiallnfubn'd wound: 
Grief atopi hit voice, a torrent drowna hb •yet i 
JBofore bin fkr the ifltd Tydidct i)iet| 
Minerva't iplrit drives hit matohlett paM» 
And orownt him victor of the labourd nc«. 

The nexti thoug^h ditlant, MenelaUt auooMdti 
While thut young Nettor animates hit tttedt i 
NoW| now, my generoiit pair, exert your toot i 
Hot that we hope to match Tydidet* liof9e» 
Since great Minerva wingt tlieir rapid .wayi 
And gives their lord the nonourt of thi day i 
But reach Atridot ! thall hit mace outflo 
Your twiiXness 7 van(|uishM by a jRemsU fee f ^ 
llimugh yo\ir neglect, if Ugging en tho plain 
The last lgn()l)U* gifl be all we gain» 
No more lutall Ncstor*s hand your feed tupply. 
Hie old man*H fury riMCH, and vc die. 
llnNtr 1h(*n: yon nnrrtiw nmd, bcforr our si)(Iit, 
l»ro ,rntH tlic* occnmon, could wc use it rijrhl." 

ThiiM \u\ The courMrm nt llicir muNtrrN thrcsi. 
Will) (|iiu-krr Htoim the HouiuUng: clmmpuigtt beat. 
Ami now Aiitiloolum with nice wirvcy 
OhnrnTM tho ronmuM ol'tlir hollow wiiy. 
'Twas wlion-, l>v roivo of wlntVy tonrntstom, 
FuHt Uy tho n».ul ii prt'cipior wuh worn: 
ill ir, whrrc- hut out* r.otiKl panit, to nhmi itu* throng 
l*hc* Hpnrtnu hi-roN chariot MitokM nh>ng. 
V.Uw up thi* vc.iitui*ouH youtii rcMolvcn to keep, 
Still o(lK;itiK' nenr, uiid hcnni hint towurti the steep. 
Atndcfi, tiTmhUnjC. «■«!♦'« hi» eye helow, 
AtuI wondcrN ut the niNhncNH of \m foe. 
**llol(l,iitHyyuurNtcr(lH--\VliutnitulMeMiithuNtoride 
Thiii imn'uw wnv ! take lur|fcr field (he cried) 
Or both muHt full" — AtridcM cried in vninj 
He flics moru fast, and throws up ail the rein. 
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Far as an able arm the disk can send, 
When youthful rivals their full force oxtcml, 
So far, Antilochus ! thy chariot flew 
Before the king: he, cautious, huckwArd drew 
HU horse coin{)cird; foreboding* in his fears 
The rattling ruin of the clashinfjf cara. 
The floundering^ coursers roUin{;|^ on the plain, 
And conquest lost throug^h frantic hiiste to gain. 
But thus upbraids his rival as he flies: 
** Go, furious youth ! ungenerous and unwise ! 
O0| but expect not I*ll ti\e prize resign; 
Add perjury to fraud, and make it thme" — 
Then to his steeds with all his force he cries, 
** He swift, be vijforous, and regain the prize ! 
Your rivals, destitute of youthful force, 
With fainting knees shall labour in the course, 
And yield the glory vours**— The steeds obey ; 
Alivady at their heels they wing their way, 
And seem already to retrieve the day. 
' Meantime the i;recians in a ring beheld 
The coiu'sers bounding o*er the dusty field. 
The first who markM them was the Cretan king ; 
High on a rising ground, above the ring. 
The monarch sat : from whence with sure survey 
He well obscrvM the chief who led the way, 
And heard from far his animating cries. 
And saw the foremost steed with sharpened eyes ; 
On whose broud front a blaze of shining white, 
Xiike the full moon, stood obvious to the sight. 
He saw; and rising, to the Greeks begun : 
•• Are yon<ler horse disccrnM by me alone ? 
Or can ye, all, another chief survey. 
And (Other steeds, than lately led tlie way ? 
Those, though the swiftest, bvsome god withheld, 
Lie sure disabled in the middle field: 
For, since the goal thev doubled, round the plain 
I search to find them, but 1 search in vain. 
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Perchance the reins forsook the driver's hand. 
And, turn'd too short, he tumbled on the strand. 
Shot from the chariot; while his coursers stray 
With frantic fury from the dcstin'd way. 
Rise then some otlier, and inform my sight. 
For these dim eyes, perhaps, discern not right. 
Yet sure he seems, to judge by shape and air. 
The great iEtolian chief, renown'd in war." 

** Old man ! (Oileus rashly thus replies) 
Thy tongue too hastily confers the prize; 
Of those who view the course, not sharpest ey'd. 
Nor youngest, yet the readiest to decide. 
Eumelus' steeds, high-bounding in the chace. 
Still, as at first, unnvall'd lead the race: 
I well discern him, as he shakes the rein. 
And hear his shouts victorious o'er the plain,'* 

Thus he. Idomeneus, incens'd, rejom'd: 
" Barbarous of words ! and arrogant of mind ! 
Contentious prince, of all the Greeks beside 
The last in merit, as the first in pride ! 
To vile reproach what answer can we make ? 
A goblet or a tripod let us stake, 
And be the king the judg'c. The most unwise 
Will learn their rashness when they pay the price.'' 

He said: and Ajax, by mad passion jjorne, 
Stern hail replied; fierce scorn enhancing scorn 
To fell extremes. But Thetis' godlike son 
Awful amidst them rose, and thus begun: 

" Forbear, ye chiefs ! rejjroachful to contend; "J 
Much would ye blame, should others thus ofiend: C 
Andlo ! the' approaching steeds your contest end. j 
No sooner had he spoke, but thundering near. 
Drives, through a stream of dust, tlie charioteer. 
High o'er his head the circling lash he wields : 
His bounding horses scarcely touch the fields : 
His car amiclst the dusty whirlwind roH'd, 
Wright with the mingled blaze of tin and gold. 
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Refulgent through the cloud: no eye could find 
The track his flying wheels had left behind : 
And the fierce coursers urg*d their rapid pace 
So swift, it seem'd a flight, and not a race. 
Now victor at the goal Tydides stands^ 
Quits his bright car, and springs updn the sands ; 
From the hot steeds the sweaty torrents stream ; 
The well-plied whip is hung athwart the beam : 
With joy brave Sthenelus receives the prize. 
The tripod-vase, and dame with radiant eyes: 
These to the ships his train triumphant leads. 
The chief himself' unyokes the panting steeds. 

Young Nestor follows (who by art, not force, 
O'erpast Atrides) second in the course. 
Behind, Atrides urg*d the race, more near 
Than to the courser in liis swift career 
The following car, just touching with his heel 
And brushing with nis tail the whirling wheel: 
Such, and so narrow now the space between 
The rivals, late so distant on the green; 
So soon swift JEthe her lost ground regained. 
One length, one moment, had the race obtained. 

Merion pursued, at greater distance still. 
With tardier coursers, and inferior skill. . 
Last came, Admetus ! thy unhappy son ; 
Slow dragg'd the steeds his batter'd chariot on 
Achilles saw, and pitying thus begun: 

'* Behold ! the man whose matchless art surpassed 
The sons of Greece ! the ablest, yet the last ! 
Fortune denies, but justice bids us pay 
(Since great Tydides bears the first away) 
To him the second honours of the day." 

The Greeks consent with loud applauding cries, 
And then Eumelus had receiv*d the prize. 
But youthful Nestor, jealous of his fame. 
The award^opposes, and asserts his claim. 
** Think not (he cries) I tamely will resign, 
O Peleus' son ! the mare so justly mine. 



■What if the gflds, the skilful to coniouiid, 

Have thrown thehorae and horseman to UiegniuDiI 

Perhaps he sougrht not heaven by sacrifice. 

And vows omitted forfeited the prize. 

IF y« (diftnption to thy friend to show, 

And pjcnae i soul desirous tti bestow) 

Some ^ift must grace Eumelus, view thy itore 

Of beauteous liandnMids, steeds, nnd shining' ore. 

An ample present let him thence receive. 

And Greece shall praiae thy gcn'rous thirst to pvc 

But this my prize, t never shall foM jo} 

This, who but touches, wniriors! is my foe." 

Thu*sp»ke the youthi nor did hiawordi oflind 
Pleaa'd with tlie well-tum'd flattery of a friend, 
" Acliilles smil'd: "The gift propos'd (he cried) 
Antilochus! we shall oiirself provide. 
With plates of bras* the oorslei cover'd o'ei", 
(The same renown'd Asteropjcns wore} 
Whose B'tittering raargifis raia'd with silver shiur. 
(No vulirar gift) Eumelus ! shall be thine. 

He said : Ailtomedon at lii'i cnrnm.ind 
The corslet brought, and gave it to his hand. 
Distingvish'fl by bis fnend, his btnom f^lowa 
With generous joy: then Menelaus rose; 
The herald ptac'd the sceptre in his handi, 
And atill'dthe clamour of the shoutings buidi. 
Not without cause incens'd at Nestor's son, - 
And inl/ gTieving, thus the king I>eg^; 

"Tlie ptsiae'rf wisdom, in thy youth obt«ia'd. 
An act so rash, Antilochus ! has stajn'd. 
Hobb'd of my glory and my just reward. 
To you, O Grecians ! be my wrong decliu^di 
So not a leader sliall our conduct blame. 
Or judg:e me envious of a rival's fiime. 
But shtdl not we, ourselves, tlie truth nuuiiUin? 
What needs appealing in a feet so plain f 
What Greek shall bhime me, if I btd tbee rbe. 
And vindicate by oftth the* ill'.pmen pliie .' 
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Itise if thou dar*st, before thy chfiriot stand, 
The driving scourge high-lifted in thy hand ; 
And touch thy steeds, and swear thy whole intent 
Was but to conquer, not to circumvent. 
Swear by that god whose liquid arms surround 
The globe, and whose dread eartliquakes heave 
the ground !'* 

The prudent chief with calm attention heard; 
Then mildly thus : " Excuse, if youth have err'd; 
Superior as thou art, forgive the* offence. 
Nor I thy equal, or in years, or sense. 
Thou know^t the errors of unripen'd age. 
Weak are its counsels, headlong is its rage. 
The prize I quit, if thou thy wrath resign ; 
The mare, or aught thou ask*st, be freely thine : 
Ere I become (from thy dear friendship torn) 
Hateful to thee, and to the gods forsworn." 

So spoke Antilochus; and at the word 
The mare contested to the king restored. 
Joy swells his soul : as when the vernal grain 
Lifts the green ear above the springing plain, 
The fields their vegetable life renew. 
And laugh and glitter with the morning dew; 
Such joy the Spartan's shining face o'erspread. 
And lifted his gay heart, while thus he said: 

** Still may our souls, O generous youth ! ag^ce, 
*Tis now Atrides' turn to yield to thee. 
Hash heat perhaps a moment might control. 
Not break, the settled temper of thy soul. 
Not but (my friend) 'tis still the wisest way 
To wave contention with superior sway ; 
For ah ! how few, who should like thee offend. 
Like thee, have talents to regain the friend ? 
To plead indulgence, and thy fault atone. 
Suffice thy father's merit and my own : 
Generous alike, for me, the sire and son 
Have greatty suffer'd; and haye greatly done;. 
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I yield; t.hi.t bU moiy know, my soul can bend, 
Nur u iny pride preferr'd before mj friend." 

He mid i and, pleas'd liia passion to commiLi 
Resign'd the courser to Noeiuon's hand. 
Friend of the youthful chief: himself content. 
The shhiing cha.rger to his leasel sent. 
7'he gulden talents Merion next Dbtun'di 
The iifth rewitrd, the double bowl, remunM. 
Achillea this to reverend Nestor beun, 
And thus the purpose of bis gift declares : 
" Acce[it thou this, sacred sire 1 (be said) 
In dent uiemoriid of Patruclus dead; 
Dead, and for ever lotit Palroclus lies. 
For ever snatcb'd from our desiring eyes ! 
Take thoa thif tofctn of a gtxtefiil heart, 
Though 'tis not thine to hurl the dlsbmt dart. 
The quoit to toss, the ponderous nucc to wield. 
Or urge the race, or wrestle on the field: 
Thy present vigour age lias overthnmn, 
But left tlie glory of Uie past thy own." 

He said, and plac'd Uic goblet at liis side^ 
With juy tlie venerable kiii^ replied; 

 Wisely and well, myson.thywowls lutve prov'a 
 '--iiour'd, and » friend beloVd! 



Oh ! had 1 now that force I felt of yore. 
Known through Buprasium and the Pyhan shore ! 
Victorious then in every solemn gamej 
Ordain'd to Amarynces' mighty name ; 
The brave Epeians gave my glory way, 
.Xtolians, Pylians, aU resign the day. 
I quell'd Clytomedcs in fights of liand. 
And backward huri'd Ancxus on the sand, 
Surpass'd Ipbyclus in the swift career, 
Phyleus and Polydorua, with the spew. 
The sons of Actor won the priie of horse. 
But won by numbers, not by art or force; 
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For the fam'd twins, impatient to survey 
Prize after prize by Nestor borne away, 
Sprung' to iJieir car; and with united pains 
One lash*d the coursers, while one rul'd the reins. 
Such once I was ! Now to these tasks succeeds 
A younger race, that emulate our deeds: 
I yield aJas ! (to age who must not yield ?) 
Though once the foremost hero of the field. 
Gb thou, my son ! by generous friendsliip led. 
With martial honours decorate the dead ; 
"While pleas'd I take the gift thy hands present, 
(Pledge of benevolence, and kind intent) 
Rejoic*d» of all the numerous Greeks, to see 
Not one but honours sacred age and me : 
Those due distinctions thou so well canst pay, 
May the just gods return another day !" 

Proud of the gift, thus spake the full of days: 
Achilles heard him, prouder of the praise. 

The prizes next are order'd to the field. 
For the bold champions who the caestus wield. 
A stately mule, as yet by toils unbroke. 
Of six years age, unconscious of the yoke. 
Is to the circus led, and firmly bound ; 
Next stands a goblet, massy, large, and round. 
Achilles rising thus : " Let Greece excite 
Two heroes equal to this hardy fight ; 
Who dare the foe with lifted arms provoke. 
And rush beneath tlie long-descending stroke. 
On whom Apollo shall the palm bestow, 
And whom the Greeks supreme by conquest know. 
This mule his dauntless labours shall repay; 
The vanquished bear the massy bowl away." 

This dreadful combat great Ep us chose ; 
High o'er the crowd, enormous bulk ! he rose, 
And seiz'd the beast, and thus began to say : 
" Stand forth some man, to bear the bowl away ! 
(Price of his ruin) for who dares deny 
This mule my right ; the' undoubted victor I ? 
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Others, 'lis (Jwn'il, in fieMs of battle s>iine. 
But tlie fipBt iionoiirs ol'tltis fid.t are mine; 
For viui excels in ail.' Then let n,y file 
Draw nof,. but dnt Iub cetUud Ibi-tunc know, 
SccutB tliis hg.Dil shall his whole frame canfaund, 
Maxlk all his bones, and all hia hndy pourul; 
So let his friends be nig'h, a needful train, 
. To heave the buttcr'd carcass offtlie plain." 
, The giant Bpokci and in a stupid gaie 
The host bclicld him, silcTit with amuite \ 
*Twaslbou, Euryalns! wliodm-sl aspire 
To meet his might, luid emuliite Hty arc, ^ 
The great Mecistfaeusi who in days of yor^J 
In Thcban games tlie noblest trophy bore,.M 
(The ^umes ordain'd dead (Edipus to gnff^ 
And siiigiy vanquish'd the Cadmjtan race. 
£im great Tydidea urge:!i to contend, 
~Wara> with IJie hopes of conquest tor hu faeiul;' 
Officious with the cinctiQ-e girds him rgund; 
■And to his inist the gloves of death are bound. 
Amid ttie circle now each champion stands. 
And poises h^;h in air liis iron hands; 
With clashing gauntlets now they hercely close, ^ 
Their crackLng jaws re-echo to the blows, > 

And painful sweat from all their members flawa.3 
At length Epeus dealt a weighty blow 
I^dl on the cheek of his unwary foe; 
Beneath that ponderous arm's resistless sway 
Down dropp'd he, nerveless, and extended lay- 
As a large nah, when winds and waters roar. 
By some huge billow dasti'd against tlie shore, 
Lies panting! not less batter'd with his wound. 
The bleeding hero pants upon the ground. 
To rear his bllen foe, the victor lends, 
'Scornful, his bandj and ^vea him to his friends ; 
Whose arms support him, reeling through the 
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Nodding, his head hangs do^vn his shoulder o'er ; 
His month and nostrils pour the clotted gore; 
Wrapt round in mists he lies, and lost to thought ; 
His friends receive the bowl, too dearly bought. 

The thii*d bold game Achilles next demands. 
And calls the wrestlers to the level sands: 
A massy tripod for the victor lies, 
Of tw^ice six oxen its reputed price ; 
And next, the loser's spirits to restore, 
A female captive, valued but at four. 
Scarce did the chief the vigorous strife propose. 
When tower-like Ajax and Ulysses rose. 
Amid the ring each nervous rival stands. 
Embracing rigid with implicit hands: / 

Close lock'd above, their heads and arms arc mixfd; 
Below, their planted feet at distance fix'd : 
Like two strong rafters which the builder forms^ 
Proof to the wintry wind and howling storms. 
Their tops connected, but at wider space 
Fix'd on the centre stands their solid base. 
Now to the grasp each manly body bends; 
T*he humid sweat from every pore descends ; 
Their bones resound with blows: sides, shoulders^ 

, thighs. 
Swell to each gripe, and bloody tumours rise. 
Nor could Ulysses, for his art renown'd, 
Overturn the strength of Ajax on the ground ; 
Nor could the strength of Ajax overthrow 
The watchful caution of his artfftl foe. 
While the long strife e'en tir'd the lookers on, 
Tims to Ulysses s{)bke great Telamon: 
" Or let me lift thee, chief, or lift thou me: 
Prove we our force, and Jove the rest decree." 

He said; and, straining, heav'd him off the ground 
With matchless strength; that time Ulysses found 
The strength to* evade, and where the nerves 

combine 
His ancle struck: the giant fell supine ; 
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UlysseB, following, on hU bosom Wet; 

ShouW ol' iipplnuae riui rwtlinff Uiruugh the skies. 

Ajax to lift, Ulysse* neirt egsays, 

lie barely itir'd iaja, but lie coiilJ not nine : 

IIU knee locfc'd fast, the fot^'B attempt denied; 

And gnippling ctuse, th«y tumbled aide liy aide. 

Uetil'd with honourable dust they roll. 

Still breatliing atrifi:, and iinauiiiiued of anuh 

Aptin they tiige, agnin to combat riaK; 

When |^t«at Achilles thus divides Ibe prize; 

" Vour noble vigour, O iny (ricnds, re»Cr«in ; 
Nor weary out your ^nerous strength in Vjun. 
Te both have won: let Dthen who eiccl. 
Now prove that praweas you have prav'd so well." 

The hero's words the wUling- chitft obey, J 
From their tir'd bodies wipe the duEt away, > 
And, cloih'd anew, the followinK gflmcs ratvey. j 

And now succeed tlie gifts ordaiu'd to ^race 
The youths contending in the rapi'l race: 

By none in weight or workmanship excell'd: 
'Sidonian artists taught the frame to shine. 
Elaborate, with utifice divine ; 
Whenee Tyrian sailora did the prize transport. 
And gave to Thins at the Lemnian port : 
From him descended, good Kunzus heir'd ^ 

The glorious gift ; and, for Lycaon spar'd, C. 

To brave Patroclus gave the rich reward: Jf 

Now, the same hen's fiineral rites to grace. 
It stands the prize of swiflness in the race. 
A well-fed oi was for the secoi^ plac'd; 
And half a talent must content the last. 
Achilles timog then bespohe the train: "^ 

" Who hope the palm of swiftness to obtain, > 
Stand forth, and bear these prizes from the plain." j 
The hero said, and, starting from his place. 
Oilcan Ajai rises to the nee ; 
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Ulysses next; and he whose speed surpast 

His youthful equals, Nestor's son, the last. 

Rang'd in a line the ready racers. stand ; 

Pelides points the barrier with his hand ; 

All start at once ; Oileus led the race ; 

The next Ulysses, measuring pace with pace ; 

Behind him, dilig-ently close, he sped, • 

As closely following as the running thread 

The spindle follows, and displays die charms 

Of tlie fair spinster's breast and moving arms: 

Graceful in motion thus, his foe he plies. 

And ti'eads each footstep ere the dust can rise ; 

His glowing breath upon his shoulders plays : 

The' admiring Greeks loud acclamations raise. 

To him they give their wishes, hearts, and eyes. 

And send their souls before him as he flies. 

Now tliree times tum'd in prospect of the goal, 

The panting chief to Pallas lifts his soul: . 

" Assist, O goddess!" thus in thought he pray'd; 

And present at his thought, descends the maid. 

Buoy'd by her heavenly force, he seems to swim/ 

And feels a pinion hfting every limb. 

All ficjce, andVeady now the prize to gain. 

Unhappy Ajax stumbles on the plsdn ; 

(O'ertum'd by Pallas) where the slippery shore 

Was clogg'd with slimy dung and mmgled gore. 

(The self-same place beside Patroclus' pyre. 

Where late the ^aughter*d victims fed the fire) 

Besmear'd with filth, and blotted o'er with clay. 

Obscene to sight, tlie rueful racer lay ; 

The well-fed bull (the second prize) he shar'd. 

And left the urn Ulysses* rich rewai'd. 

Then, gi'asping by the horn the mighty beast. 

The baffled hero thus the Greeks address'd: 

'** Accursed fate ! the conquest I forego j 
A mortal I, a goddess was my foe ; 
She urg'd her favourite on the rapid way. 
And P^as,, not Ulysses, won the day." 
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Thus sourly wailM lie, sputtering dirt and gore ; 
A burst of laughter eehoeil througTi Uie ahore. 
Antjlochus, more humorous than the rest. 
Takes the last prbe, und takes it with a. jest : 

" Why with our wiser elders should we strive = 
The gitdti Btill tore them, a.nd they always tlune. 
Te see, to Ajai I must yield the priie : 
He to Ulysaea, still more ag'd and wise ; 
(A green old age unconticious of delays, 
That proves the hero bom in. better ijkyi!^ 
Dehold his vigour in this active mce l 
Achilles only boasts a swifter pace: 
For who can match Achillea I He who con, 
Must yet be more than hero, more than man." 

The' effect succeeds the speech. , Pelides cries, 
" Thy artful praise deserves a better prize. 
Hot Greece in vain shall hear thy triend extoll'di 
Receive a talent of the piirest gold." 
The youth departs content. The host adourc 
The son of Nestor, worthy of hi.s sire. 

Neit these a buckler, spear, and helm he brings. 
Coat on the plain, the braaen burden rlng^ ; 
Arms, which oTIate divine Sarpedrfn wore,. 
And gifat Patroclus in short triumph bore. 

" St»nd Ibrth the bravest of our host (he cries) 
Whoever dares deserve so rich a prize. 
Now grace the lists before our army's sight. 
And sTieath'd in steel, provoke his foe to fight 
Who first the jointed armour shall eiplore, 
And stain his rival's mail with issuing' gore. 
The sword, Asteropxus possess'd of oH, 
(A Thracian blade, distinct with studs of gold) 
Shall pay the stroke and grace the striker's nde; 
These arms in commen let the chiefs divide: 
For each brave champion, when the combat ends, 
A sumptuous banquet at our tent attends. 

Fierce at the word uprose great Tydcus' son. 
And the huge bulk of Ajax Telainon. 
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Clad in refulgent steel, on either hand. 
The dreadful chiefs amid the circle stand; 
L.ouring' they jneet, tremendous to the sight : 
Each Argive bosom beats with fierce delight. 
Oppos'd in arms, not long tliey idly stood. 
But thrice they clos*d, and thrice the charge re- 
A furious pass the spear of Ajax made [newM. 
Through the broad shield, but at the corslet stay'd. 
Not thus the foe: his javelin aim'd above 
The buckler's margin, at the neck he drove. 
But Greece, now trembling for her herd's life, 
Bade share the honours, and surcease the strife. 
Yet still the victor's due Tydides gains, 
"With him the sword and studded belt remsdns. 

Then hurl'd the hero, thundering on the ground, 
A mass of iron (an enormous round,) 
Whose weight and size the circling Greeks admire; 
Hude from the furnace, and but shap'd by fire. 
This mighty quoit Action wont to rear. 
And from his whirling arm dismiss in air: 
The giant by Achilles slain, he stow'd 
Among his spoils this memorable load. 
For this, he bids those nervous artists vie 
That teach the disk to sound along the sky. 
** Let him, whose might can hurl this bowl, arise j 
Who furthest hurls it, take it as his prize : 
If he be one enrich'd with large domain 
Of downs for flocks, and arable for grain. 
Small stock of iron needs that man provide; ' 
His hinds and swains whole years shall be supplied 
From hence; nor ask the neighbouring city's aid 
For ploughshares, wheels, and all the rural trade.'* 

Stern Polypoetes stept before the throng. 
And great Leonteus, more than moilal strong ; 
Whose force with rival forces to oppose. 
Uprose great Ajax; up Epeus rose. 
Each stood in order: fiirst Epeus threw; [flew. 

High o'er the wondering crowds the whirling circle 
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LeoutBOs next » little space aarpast : 

And third, the strengtli of godlike Ajax CMt. 

O'er both their marks it flew j till fiercely flung 

From Polypatea' arm the discus sung: 

Far as a iwaia hia wliirling ahecphook throws. 

That distant fells among the grazing cows. 

Bo past them all the rapid circle flies : J 

His fiiendB, while loud applauses shake the skie^S- 

With force con join'd heave off the weighty prize, i 

Those, who in skilful archery contend. 
He next invites the twanging bow to bend: 
And twice ten SKea casts amidst the round. 
Ten double-edgr'4 and ten tliat aingly wound. 
The mast, which late a first-rate galley bore. 
The hero fixes in (he sandy shore: 
To the tall top a milk-white dove they tie, 
The trembling mark at which their arrows fly. 
" Whose weapon strikes yon fluttering bird, shall 
These two-edg'd asea, terrible in wari [hew 

The single, he whose sliaR divides Ihe cord," 
He naiili cxpcrieiic'd Merlon look the ivniil; 
And akilfiil Teucer : in the helm they threw 
Their lota inscrib'd, and fortii the latter flew. 
Swift from the string the toundijig arrow flles; 
But flies unblesa'd ! No grateful sacrifice, 
No firstUng lambs, unheedfij] \ didat thou tow 
To Ph«bus, patron of the shaft and bow. 
For this, thy well-aim'd arrow, tum'd aside, 
Err'd from the dove, yet cut the cord that tied: 
Adown the mainmast fell the parted Hring, 
And the free bird to heaven dispLiys her wing : 
Seas, shores, and skies, with loud applause resound. 
And Herion eager meditates the wound: 
He takes the bow, directs the shaft above. 
And following with his eye the soaring dove. 
Inplores the Kod to speed it through the sides. 
With rows of flratling lambs, and gnteM aacrific*.' 
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The dove, in airy circles as she wheels. 

Amid the clouds the piercing arrow feels ; 

Quite through and through the point its passage 

found, 
And at his feet fell bloody tc^%e ground. 
The wounded bird, ere yet she breath'd her last. 
With ilag'ging wings alighted on the mast, 
A moment hung, and spread her pinions there. 
Then sudden dropt, and left her life in air. 
From the pleas'd crowd new peals of thunder ris^. 
And to the ships brave Merion bears the prize. 

To close the funeral games, Achilles last 
A massy spear amid the circle plac'd, 
And ample charger of unsulUed frame. 
With flowers high-wrought, not.blacken'd yet by 

flame. 
For these he bids the heroes prove their art, 
Whose dext'rous skill directs the flying dart. 
Here too g^at Merion hopes the noble prize; 
Nor here disdained the king of men to rise. 
With joy Pelides saw the honour paid, 
Rose to the monarch, and respectful siud : > 

" Thee first in virtue, as in power supreme, 
O king of nations! all thy Greeks proclaim; 
In every martial 'game thy worth attest. 
And know thee both their greatest and their best. 
Take then the prize, but let brave Merion bear. 
This beamy javehn in thy brother's war." 

Pleas'd from the hero's lips his praise to hear. 
The king to Merion gives the brazen spear : 
But, set apart for sacred use commands 
The glittering charger to Talthybius hands. 
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THB REDEMPTION OP THE BODY OF HBCl 

THE gods deliberate about the redemption of Hec 
Jupiter sends Thetis to Achilles, to dispose him 
storing it, and Iris to Priam, to encourage him to g^ 
and treat for it. The old king, notwithstanding 
strances of his aueen, makes ready for the joume; 
he is encouraged by an omen from Jupiter. He sets 
' cJiariot, with a waron loaded with presents under 

of Idseus the herald. Mercury descends in the shape 
man, and conducts him to the pavi lion of Achiltes. 
versatiou on the way. Priam finds Achilles at his 
himself at his feet, and beg^ for the body of his s jr 

j^' moved with compassion, grants his request, detail 

night in his tent, and the next morning sends him 
the body : the Trojans run out to meet hiin. 'I'he la 
of Andromache, Hecuba, and Helen, with the solem: 

i funeral. 

The time of twelve days is employed in this booli 
 body of Hector lies in the tent ot Achilles. And as 

' are spent in the truce allowed for his interment. 1 

partly in Achilles** camp, and partly in Troy, 



'^. 



THE ILIAD. 



BOOK XXIV. 

Now fipom the finish'd glomes the Grecian band 
,Seek theur black ships, and clear, the crowded 

strand; 
All stretched at ease the genial banquet share. 
And pleasing* slumbers quiet all their care. 
Not 80 Achilles : he, to grief resign'd, 
His friend's dear image present to his mind. 
Takes his sad couch, more unobserv'd to weep; 
Nor tastes the gifls of all-composing sleep. 
Restless he roll'd around his weary bed. 
And all his soul on his Patroclus fed : 
The form so pleasing, and the heart so kind. 
That youthful vigour, and that manly mind. 
What toils they shared, what martial works they 

wrought, [fought; 

What seas they measured, and what fields they 
All pass'd before him in remembrance dear. 
Thought follows thought, and tear succeeds to tear. 
And now supine, now prone, the hero lay. 
Now shifts his side, impatient for the day: 
Then starting up, disconsolate he goes 
Wide on the lonely beach to vent his woes. 
There as the solitary mourner raves, 
The ruddy morning rises o'er the waves: 
VOL. II. o c 
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Soon H it Kse, liia furintis steeds he join'dL 
. ThCGbuiot flies, and Hector trails behind. 
AndthBC^ Pktroclus! round thy niDiiuineiit 
Wm E^ctor Amgg'd, then homed to the tent- ( 
3rhcire«le^ktlwt o'ercomes the hero'a eyea; ~^ 
VUle ftol la dutt the' unhonour'd aicasa lies 
Bat DotdeieKed by the pitying^ sKea : 
pBr:pb>bui wutch'd it with supcnor care, 
FijBierv'd irom ^jplng: wounila and tainting airs • 
 And, irnonmiious aa it swept the field, 
SptcM o'er the sacred corpse hia golden shield.. 
Ail henen va» inov*d, and Hermea wiU'd to go 
By itMltb tA Hutch him from the* iiuulting foe : 
BntNeptmidl^ andPaUiu tliiideniei, , 

Aad^M^ uld^ltMinK cmprcsg of the sUes: 
E'er iince tlwt.^7 implacable to Troy, 
What time young; Puns, umplc sJiepherd biq' 
Wmi by destructive luat (reward obscene,] 
TheiT'chmBs ■■ejected for the Cyprian queen. 
But wben the tenth celestial morning brake; 
To heaven assembled, thua Apollo spoke : 
, " Unpityinff powers ! how oft each ho' ' 
Haa Hector tini'd with blood of victims 



" Unpityinff powers ! how oft each holy fane 
"ector tini'd with blood of victims dain ? 
an ye still his cold remains pumie f 



Still grudge his body to the Trojans' v 
Deny to consort, mother, son, and ure. 
The last sad honours of a funeral fire ! 
Is then the dire Achillea all your cafe f 
That iron heart, inflexibly severe ; 
A lion, not a wan, who slaughters wide. 
In Btren^h of rage, and impotence of pride ; 
Who hastes to murder with a savage joy. 
Invades around, and brealhea but to (festroy ! 
Shame ia not of his soul ; nor understood, 
The greateat evil and the greateat good. 
Sdll for one loss he rages unreaign'd, 
Repugnant to the lot of all muikitidi 
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To lose a friend, a brother, or a son, 

Heaven dooms each mortal: and its will is done: 

Awhile they Horn)w, then dismisH their care; 

Fate g'ivcs the wound, and man is born to bear. 

Hut tluH, iniiatiatc, the commiHsion g'ivcn 

By fate exceeds, and tempts the wrath of heaven: 

I^ how his rap^e dishonest dragif alon^ 

Hector's dead earth, insensible of wronpf ! 

Brave though he be, yet by no reason awM, 

He violates the laws of man and fifod." 

" If equal honours by the partial skies 
Arc doom'd both heroes (.luno thus replies,) 
If Thetis' son must no distinction know. 
Then hear, ye fj^ods ! the patron of the bow. 
But Hector only boasts a mortal claim, 
Hii birth deriving from a mortal dame: 
Achilles, of your own ethereal race. 
Springs from a goddess by a man's embrace; 
(A goddess by ourself to Peleus given, 
A man divine, and chosen fiiend of heaven.) 
To grace those nuptials, from the bright abode 
Yourselves were present; where this minstrel-god, 
Wcli-pleasM to share the feast, amid the quire 
Stoo<l proud to hymn, and tune his youthful l^re. 

Then tlius the thundcrer checks the' imperial ^ 
dame: 
" Let not thy wrath the court of heaven inflame 
Their merits, not their honours, are the same 
But mine, and every god's peculiar grace 
Hector deserves, of all the I'rojan race: 
Still on our shrines his grateful oflcrings lay, 
(The only honours men to gods can ])ay) 
Nor ever from our smoking altar ceas'd 
The pure libation, and the holy feast. 
Howc'er by stealth to snatch the cor|)se away 
We will not: Thetis guards it night and day. 
But haste, and summon to our courts ai)ovc 
The azure queen; let her pcrsuatuon move 
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Her fiirioiis son frcmi Pxuun to ireb^ 

laie 10^4^4 nuiaoiD, iiid the ttorpte to k«re.*> 

Hct added not: aodiris-froBi the skiM • . 
8iinftMawl|Hwmd»oiitheinieamgeffio%, .' 
>feteairoiip tHe fiiiiee lof qeeaii Bweepi» 
~Refb]g€nt:ti&dmg^o^erfiieMJ»lede^s. .- ' 
Betireei^ ii%wse.imo§ vide |ut fimWa iq^adi» - 
Ami rocasy Imbzuii fifU ite povited heads, 
Bowa plimff*d Jhq jfuaA {wfi parted wmreftveMMudi) 
Ihe pUuig*d» liad iaataikt shot the dart: pMfoiu4. 
A|i bjnzuM;.d<Mtth in the. filial 
nom'llie betit angie suikB thi^ feaden .weight; 
So pflfin*dti^» ^oddeas' through the eionniirwa^ 
Whei^ Thetis aanaiMr'd in hettectetea^re^ \. 
IheE^ .V^ffd amadst her raei^iiGfaoljr tff^ "■' 
(The^Uue^iair'd nsten df the sacred mab) 
Pii»0M9Nre she sst; revomng fides to comes 
And wept .her godlike son's spproachinqg ddjMiu 
Then thus the goddess of the |>ainted rbow: . ^ -. 
•* Arise ! O Thetis, from thy seats below, 
'Tis Jove that calls.*'—** And why (the dame re- 
plies) 
Calls Jove his Thetis to the ha^d skies ? 
Sad object as I am for heaven^ sight ! 
Ah may my sorrows ever shun the light ! 
Howe'er, be heaven's almignty sire obey'd — " 
She spake^ and veil'd her head in sable shade, 
Which, flowing long, }^t graceful person clad; 
And forth she pac'd ijfiajestically sad« 

Then through the iftrorld of waters they repair 
(The way fair Iris led) to upper air. 
The deeps dividing, o*>m' the coast they rise. 
And touch with momentaiy flight the skies. 
There in the lightning's blaze the ure they found. 
And all the gods in shining synod round. 
Thetis approach'd with angoij^ in her face, 
(Minerva rising, gave the mouimer place) 
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E'en Juno sought her sorrows to console; 
And offer'd from her hand the nectar-bowl: 
She tasted, and resigned it : then beg^n 
The sacred sire of gods and mortal man: 

** Thou com'stfair Thetis, but with grief o'ercast; 
Maternal sorrows; long, ah long to last ! 
Suffice, we know and we partake thy cares; 
But yield to fate, and hear what Jove declares: 
Nine days are pass'd since all the court above 
In Hector's cause have mov'd the ear of Jove; 
'Twas voted, Hermes from his godlike foe 
By stealth should bear him, but we will'd not so: 
We will, thy son himself the corse restore. 
And to his conquest add this glory more. 
Then hie thee to him, and our mandate bear: 
Tell him he tempts the wrath of heaven too far} 
Nor let him more, (our anger if he dread) 
Vent his mad vengeance on the sacred dead; 
But yield to ransom and the father's prayer. 
The mournful father, Iris shall prepare 
With gifts to sue; and ofFer'd to his hands 
Whate'er his honour asks, or heart demands." 

His word the silver-footed queen attends. 
And from Olympus^ snowy tops descends. 
Arrived, she heard the voice of loud lament. 
And echoing groans that^shook the lofly tent:- 
His fHends prepare the victim, and dispose 
Repast unheeded, while he vents his woes; 
Tlie goddess seats her by her pensive son. 
She press'd his hand, and tender thus beguQ: 

" How long, unhappy ! shall thy sorrows flow. 
And thy heart waste with life-consuming wo : 
>Gndless of food, or love, whose pleasing reig^ 
Sooths weary life, and softens human pain ? 
O snatch the moments yet within thy power ; 
Not long to live, indulge the amorous hour ! 
Lo ! Jove himself (for Jove's command I bear) 
Forbids to tempt the wrath of heaven too far: 

c 2 
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No longer then, (lusiuiy if thou dread) 
Detain iht relics of great Hector dead ; 
Ner irent on senieless earth thy vengeance vun; 
But yield to zansom, and restore the slain.'' 

To whom Achillea : Be the ranfom.given» 
And we mxhaatf once such the will of heaven." - 

While thus they commun'd, from the Ohrmpiaii 
Jove orders Ins to the Trojan towers: [bowets 
''Haste, winged goddess ! to the sacred town. 
And urge her monarch to redeem his son ; 
Alone, the llian ramparts let him leave, 
Aittd bear what stem Achilles may receive : . 
Alone, for so we will : no Troian near; 
EiLcept to plape the dead with decent caxe» . 
Some aged herald, who with gentle hand 
May the slow mules and .^neral car command^ 
Nor let him death, nor let him danger dread. 
Safe through the foe by our protection led : 
Him Hermes to Achilles ahajH convey. 
Guard of his life, and partner of his way. 
Fierce as he is, Achilles' self shall spare 
His age, nor touch one venerable hair : 
Some thought there must be in a soul so brave. 
Some sense of duty, some desire to save.'* 

Then down her bow the winged Iris drives. 
And swift at Priam's moumfuJ couii; arrives: 
Where the sad sons beside their father's throne 
Sat bath'd in tears, and answer'd groan with groan. 
And all amidst them lay the hoary sire, 
(Sad scene of wo !) his face his wrapt attire 
Conceal'd from sight; with frantic hands he spread 
A shower of ashes o'er his neck and head. 
From room to room his pensive daughters roam; 
Whose shrieks and clamours fill the vaulted dome; 
Mindful of those, who, late their pride and joy. 
Lie pale and breathless round the fields of Troy ! 
Before the king Jove's messenger appears, 
And thus in wfuspers greets his trembling ears; 
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"Fear not, O father! no iD news I bear; 
From Jove I come, Jove makes thee still his care: 
For Hector's sake these walls he bids thee leave. 
And bear what stem Achilles may receive ; 
Alone, for so he wills: no Trojan near,. 
Except, to place the dead with decent care, 
Some aged herald, who with g-entle hand 
May the slow mules and funeral car command. 
Nor shalt thou death, nor shalt thou danger dread; 
Safe through the foe by his protection led ; 
Thee Hermes to PeHdes shall convey 
Guard of thy life, and partner of thy way. 
Fierce as he is, Achilles' self shall spare 
Thy age, nor touch one venerable hair ; 
Some thought there must be in a soul stf brave. 
Some sense of duty, some desire to save." 

She spoke, and vanish'd. Priam ))ids prepare 
His gentle mules and harness to th6 car ; 
There, for the gifts, a polish'd casket lay : 
His pious sons the king's command obey. 
Then pass'4 tlie monarch to his bridal-room. 
Where cedar-beams the lofty roofs perfume. 
And where the treasures of his empire lay ; 
Then call'd his queen, and thus began to say: 

** Unhappy consort of a king distress'd ! 
Partake the troubles of thy husband's breast: 
I saw descend the messenger of Jove, 
Who bids me try Achilles' mind to move; 
Forsake these ramparts, and with gifts obtain 
The corpse of Hector, at yon navy slaiii. 
Tell me thy thought : my heart impels to go 
Through hostile camps, and bears me to the foe." 

The hoary monarch thus : Her piercing cries 
Sad Hecuba renews, and then repUes : 
**. Ah ! whither wanders thy distemper*d mind ? 
And where the prudence now that aw'd mankind; 
Through Phrygia once, and foreign regions known; 
Now aU ccmfus'd, distracted, overthrown f 
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Singly to pass through hosts of foes ! tq face 
(O heart of steel !) the murderer of thy race 1 
To view that deathful eye, and wander o'er 
Those hands yet red with Hector's noWe g-ore ! 
Alas ! my lord ! he knows not how to spare. 
And what his mercy, thy slain sons declare ; 
So brave ! so many fallen ! To calm his rage 
Vain were thy dignity, and vain thy age. 

'No ^pent in this sad palace, let us give 

To grief the wretched days we have to live. 
Still, still for Hector let our sorrows flow. 
Bom to his own, and to his parents' wo ! 
Doom'd from the hour his luckless life hegun. 
To dogs, to vultures, and to Peleus* son ! 
Oh ! in his dearest blood might 1 allay 
My rage, and these barbarities repay ! 
For ah ! could Hector merit thus, whose breatli 
Expir'd not meanly, in unactive death ? 
He pour'd his latest blood in manly fight, 
And fell a hero in his country's right." 

** Seek not to stay me, nor my soul aflVight 
With words of omen, like a bird of night 
(Replied unmov'd the venerable man;) 
'Tis heaven commands me, and you urge in vain. 
Had any mortal voice the' injunction laid. 
Nor augur, priest, or seer had been obey'd. 
A present goddess brought the high command, 
I saw, 1 heard her, and the word shall stand. 
I go, ye gods ! obedient to your call: 
If in yon camp your powers have doom'd my fall. 
Content — By the sauKi hand let me expire ! 
Add to the slaughter'd son the wretched sire ! 
One cold embrace at least may be allow'd. 
And my last tears flow mingled with his blood !" 

From forth his open'd stores, this said, he drew 
Twelve costly carpets of refulgent hue, 
As many vests, as many mantles told, 
Aod twelve fair veils, and garments stiff' with gol<J, 
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Two tripods ncxt» and twice two charg^eni shine, 
With ten pure talents from the richest ininc ; 
And last a large wcU4abour'd bowl had place 
(The pledge of treaties once witli friendly Thrace :) 
Secm'd alltoo mean the stores he coukl employ, 
For one last look to buy him back to Troy ! 

Lo ! the sad fatlier, frantic with his pain, 
Around him furious drives his menial train : 
In vain each slave with duteous care attends. 
Each office hurts him, and each face offends. 
** What make ye hear ? officious crowds ! (he cries) 
Hence ! nor obtrude your anguish on my eyes. 
Have ye no griefs at nome, to fix ye tlicre; 
Am I the only object of despair ? 
Am I become my people's common show, 
Set up by Jove your spectacle of wo ^ 
No, you must feel him too ; yourselves must fall; 
The same stem god to ruin gives you all : 
Nor is great Hector lost by me alone ; 
Your sole defence, your g^rdian power is gone I 
I sec your blood the fields of Phrygia drown, 
I see the ruins of your smoking town ! 
O send me, gods ! ere that sad day shall come, 
A willing ghost to Pluto's dreary dome !" 

He said, and feebly drives his friends away: 
The sorrowing friends his frantic rage obey. 
Next on his sons his erring fury falls, 
Polites, Paris, Agathon, he calls. 
His threats Deipnobus and Dius hear, 
Hippothoiis, Pammon, Helenus the sccr, 
And generous Antiphon: for yet these nine 
Survived, sad relics of his numerous line. 

** Inglorious sons of an unhapy sire ! 
Why (fid not all in Hector's cause expire f 
Wretch that 1 am ! my bravest offspnng slain. 
You, the disgrace of Priam's house, remain ! 
Mestor the brave, renown'd in ranks of war. 
With TroUus, dreadfid on his rushing car* 
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For «urp h* wcio'd not ol' terrrstriiil tine ! 

All tboto rnienllH* Mun untjnicly ikw. 

And left m» tbi:»r i titl and Krvile ctcv, ; 

Whoie d*yi the !>.»« and wanUin dtuice employ* > 

Glutloru »t«l flfctlereri, Uiu coiittrmpt of 1^! > 

Vviiv M>ch ye not my npid whcfcli to nui. 

And ipced irij jniiTney to redeem my «nn^" 

The «niii tlitir fiitlier'n wretched ajft revtN, 
Pornve hii knger and produce the rar. 
Migjli on tlie (CHt the cibinrt they bind: 
The HRw-m^e car with M>lid bcuity *hin'd i 
Box wiu lh« yoke, cinbow'd witli cottly flJoh { 
And Itun^ with rinrieta to rscrrive the ran) i 
Nine cobiti lirnf, the true* iwppt the graundi 
'rhete lo liie chiiriot'e pnhih'd pnle they b. 
Thm fli'd ft ring iht ninninic rrin* t« fuki*. 
And ctoie bcne«tit the gathcr'd end* wcn lied 
Next with the Kiflg (tile price of Hcelor aUin} 
Hip tod 1.1 

[TIiVk!!- :'■■'"' '■" ■- ''■' ''■' """' 

But the fair horses, long hii dsrljng; care. 
Himself Ttceiv'd, and liamess'd to hii cor : ' . 
Griev'd ai lie was, he not diis taak denied i 
The hoary hervld help'd him, a.t liii aide. 
While ea:<ful theie the gentle eouners jainfi. 
Sad Ilccuba approach'd with aniiouimindt 
A golden bowl thut foam'd with fragrant vin^ 
(ijbatjon dettin'd to Uie power diTine) 
Held in her ri^ht, before the ateeda abe ataJidi^*. 
And thus cona-,g;na it to the monaMh'i luuida t ■' 
"Ttdte thia, and pour to Joto; that m£u Am 

Ilia gracerentorc thee to our roof and arma. 
Since victor of tliy fears, and alighting mine, 
Heaven or thy soul, inapire thia oold design i 
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Pray to that god, who high on Ida's brow 
Surveys thy desolated realms below, 
His winged messenger to send from high, 
And lead tliy way with heavenly augury : 
Let the strong sovereign of the plumy race 
Tower on the right of yon ethenal space. 
That sign beheld, and strengthen'd from above, 
Boldly pursue the journey mark'd by Jove; 
Butif tne god his augury denies. 
Suppress thy impulse, nor reject advice." 

**'Tis just (said Priam) to the sire above 
To rsdse our hands; for who so good as Jove ?** 
He spoke, and bade the attendant handmaid bring 
The purest water of the living spring : 
(Her ready hands the ewer and bason held) 
Then took the golden cup his queen had fiU*d ; 
On the mid pavement pours the rosy wine. 
Uplifts his eyes, and calls the power divine; 

*^0 first and greatest ! heaven's imperial lord ! 
On lofty Ida's holy hill ador'd! 
To stern Achilles now direct my ways. 
And teach him mercy when a father prays. 
If such thy will, despatch from yonder sky 
Thy sacred bird, celestial augury ! 
Let the strong sovereign of the plumy race 
Tower on the right of yon ethereal space : 
So shall thy suppliant, strengthen'd from above. 
Fearless pursue the journey mark'd by Jove." 

Jove heard his prayer, and from tie throne on 
high 
Despatch'd his bird, celestial augury ! 
The swift-wing'd chaser of the feather*d game, 
And known to gods by Percnos' lofty name. 
Wide as appears some palace-gate display'd. 
So broad, his pinions stretch'd their ample shade, 
As stooping dexter with resounding wings 
The* imperial bird descends in airy rings. 



^ 
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A dawn of joy in eyery fiu:e appean ; 
The mounung matron driea her timorous tears; 
Swift on the car the' impatient monarch sprang ; 
The brazen portal in his passaipe rung s 
The mul^ preceding draw the loaded wain, 
ehan^d wiu the gx& : Idxus holds the^^ 
The king himself ms gentle steeds Gontrols» 
And through sunounoing. friends the chariot roDs. 
On his ^w wheek the ^owiiijg people waijt^' 
Ifoum at each step, and nve him up to fate; 
With hands uplifted, eyeliim ^^m he pass'd, 
, And gaze upon him as they gaz'd their la^ 
Now nirward fares the father on his wajr» ' 
l%rough the lone fields, and back to Uion they. 
Great Jove beheld lum as he cross'd the.plain^ . 
Ajid feh the woes (tf miserable man. 
Then thus to Hermes : ** Thou whose constant cares 
8tm succour mortals^ and attend their prayers ; 
Behold an object to thy charge consign'd : 
If ever pity touch'd thee for mankind; 
Go, guard the sire; the' observing foe prevent. 
And safe conduct him to Achilles* tent." 

The god obeys, his golden pinions binds. 
And mounts incumbent on the wings of winds. 
That high, through fields of air, his flight sustun. 
O'er the wide earth, and o'er the boundless main ; 
Then grasps the wand that causes sleep to fly. 
Or in soft slumbers seals the wakeful eye : 
Thus arm*d, swift Hermes steers his airy way. 
And stoops on Hellespont's resounding sea. 
A beauteous youth, majestic and divine. 
He seem'd; fair offspring of some princely line ! 
Now twilight veil'd the glaring face of day. 
And clad the dusky fields in sober gpravj 
What time the herald and the hoary kmg 
g^ (Their chariots stopping at the silver spnng. 
That circling Ilus' ancient marble fiows) 
AUow'd theu: mules and steeds a short repose. 
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Throug'h the dim shade the herald first espies 
A man's approach, and thus to Priam cries : 
•* I mark some foe's advance : O king ! beware ; 
This hard adventure claims thy utmost care : 
For, much I fear, destniction hovers nigh : 
Our state asks counsel ; Is it best to fly ? 
Or, old and helpless, at his feet to fall. 
Two wretched suppliants, and for mercy call ?" 

The' afflicted monarch shiver'd with despair ; 
Pale grew his face, and upright stood his hair ; 
Sunk was his heart ; liis colour went and came ; 
A sudden trembUng shook his aged frame : 
When Hermes, greeting, touch'd his royal hand. 
And, gentfll thus accosts with kind demand : 

" Say whither, father ! when each mortal sight 
Is seal'd in sleep, thou wander'st through the night ? 
Why .roam thy mules and steeds the plains along. 
Through Grecian foes, so numerous and so strong ? 
What could'st thou hope, should these thy trea- 
sures view ; 
These, who with endless hate thy race pursue f 
For what defence, alas ! could'st thou provide; 
Thyself not young, a weak old man thy guide ? 
Yet suffer not thy soul to sink with dread ; 
From me no harm shall touch thy reverend head; 
From Greece I'll guard thee too ; for in those line/i 
The living image of my father shines." 

" Thy words, that speak benevolence of mind. 
Are true, my son ! (tlie godlike sire rejoin'd) 
Great are my hazards ; but the gods survey 
My steps, and send thee, guardian of my way. 
Hail, and be bless'd ! For scarce of mortal kind 
Appear thy form, thy feature, and thy mind." 

" Nor true are all thy words, nor erring wide ; 
(The sacred messenger of heaven replied) 
But say, convey'st thou through the lonely plains 
What yet most precious of thy store remains, 
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To lodge in safety with some friendly hand: 
PrepuM, percbancey to leave thy natite land ? 
Or fly'8t,thoa now ? — ^What^hopes oan TroTietak^ 
Thy matchless son, her g^uard and gkny. slahi P* 

The king, alanh'd : '^ Say what, and menee tiraa 
Who seanm the sorrows of a parent's hieut^ [art. 
And know so well how godlike Hector ^ed.'^ 
Thus Priam spoke, and Hermes thns'repfied: 

"You tempt me, &ther, and with pity touch: 
On this sad subject you inquire too much. 
Oft haye these eyes that godUke Hector vieWM , 
In glorious 6ght, with Grecian blood embmed: 
I saw him when, like Jove, his flam^^^ tost ' 
On thousand ships, and withered haUHjIiost: 
1 saw, but helpM not: stem Achillerire - > 
Forbade asustance, and enjoy'd the fire. ' 
For him I serve, of Myrmiaonian'race; * 
One ship convey'd us from our native place; 
Polyctor is my sire, an honoured name. 
Old like thyself, and not unknown to fame; 
Of seven his sons, by whom the lot was cast " 
To serve our prince, it fell on me, the last. 
To watch this quarter, my adventure falls: 
For with the morn the Greeks attack your walls; 
Sleepless they sit, impatient to engage. 
And scarce their rulers check their martial rage.** 

"If then thou art of stem Pelides* train, 
(The mournful monarch thus rejoin'd again) 
Ah tell me truly, where, oh ! where are laid 
My son's dear relics ? what befalls him dead ? 
Have dog« dismember'd (on the naked plains,) 
Or yet unmangled rest, his cold remains ?" 

" O favour'd of the skies ! f thus answer'd then 
The power that mediates between gods and men} 
Nor dogs nor vultures have thy Hector rent. 
But whole he liesi, neglected in the tent: 
This the twelfth evening since he rested there, 
Untouched by worms, untainted by the air. 
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Still as Aurora's ruddy beam is spread, 

Kound his friend's tomb Achilles drags the dead: 

Yet undisfigur?d, or in limb or face, 

All fresh he lies, with every living grace, 

Majestical in death ! No stains are found 

O^r all the coirpse, and clos*d is eveiy wound; 

Though many a wound they gave. Some heavenly 

Some hand divine, presei*ves him ever fair: [care, 

Or all the host of heaven, to whom he led 

A life so grateful, still regard him dead." 

Thus spoke to Priam the celestial guide. 
And joyful thus the royal sire replied: 
** Bless'd is the man who pays tlie gods above 
The constant tribute of respect and love ! 
Those who inhabit the Olympian bower 
My son forgot not, in exalted power; 
And heaven, that every virtue bears in mind. 
E'en to the ashes of the just is kind. 
But thou, O generous youth ! this goblet take, 
A pl6dge of gratitude for Hector's sake; 
And while the favouring gods our steps survey. 
Safe to Pelides' tent conduct my way.** 

To whom the latent god: " O king forbear 
To tempt my youth, for apt is youth to err : 
But can I, absent from my prince*s sight, 
Take gifts in secret, that must shun the light ? 
"What from our master*s interest thus we draw. 
Is but a licens*d theft that 'scapes the law. 
Respecting him, my soul abjures the* offence; 
And as the crime, I dread the consequence. 
Thee, far as Argos, pleas'd 1 could convey; 
Guard of thy life, and partner of thy way: 
On thee attend, thy safety to maintain, 
O'er pathless forests, or die roaring main." 

He said, then took the chariot at a bound. 
And snatch*d the reins, and whirPd the lash aroun^l: 
Before the* inspiring god that urg^d them on. 
The coursers fly, with spirit not their own. 
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And now they reach'd the naval walls, and found 
The guards repasting, while the bowls go round; 
On these the vutue of his wand he tries, 
And pours deep slumber on their watchful eyes : 
Then heav'd the massy gates, rerhov'd the bars. 
And o'er the trenches led the rolling cars. 
Unseen, through all the hostile camp they went. 
And now approach'd Pelides* lofty tent. 
On firs the roof was rais'd, and covered o'er 
With reeds collected from the marshy shore; 
And, fenc'd with palisades, a hall of state, 
(The work of soldiers) where the hero sat. 
Larg^ wastlie door, whose well-compacted strength 
A solid pine-tree barr'd: of wondrous length; 
Scarce three strong Greeks could lift its mighty 

weight, 
But great Achilles singly clos'd the gate. 
This Hermes (such the power of gods) set wide; 
Then swift alighted the celestial guide. 
And thus reveaPd — ** Hear, prince ! and understand 
Thou ow'st thy guidance to no mortal hand: 
Hermes I am, descended from above, 
The king of arts, the messenger of Jove. 
Farewell: to shun Achilles' sight I fly; 
Uncommon are such favours of the sky. 
Nor stand confess'd to frail mortality. 
Now fearless enter, and prefer thy pray'rs ; 
Adjure him by his father's silver hairs. 
His son, his mother ! urge him to bestow 
Whatever pity that stern heart can know." 

Thus having said, he vanished from his e^'cs, 
And in a moment shot into the skies: 
The king, confirmed from heaven, alighted there. 
And left his aged herald on the cai'. 
With solemn pace through various rooms he went. 
And found Achilles in his inner tent: 
There sat the hero; Alcimus the brave, 
And great Automedon, attendance gave  
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These sjerv'd his pei*son at the royal feast; 
Around, at awful distance, stood the rest. 

Unseen by these, tlie king* his entry made; 
And, prostrate now before Achilles laid, 
Sudden (a venerable sight !) appears; 
Embraced his knees, and bath*d liis hands in tears: 
Those direful hands his kisses press'd, embnied 
E*en with the best, the dearest of his blood! 

As when a \vretch (who, conscious of his crime. 
Pursued for murder, flics his native clime) 
Just g-ains some frontier, breathless, pale ! amaz'd. 
All gaze, all wonder: thus Achilles gaz'd: 
Tlius stood the* attendants stupid with sui*prise ; 
All mute, yet seem*d to question with their eyes ; 
Each look*d on other, none the silence broke. 
Till thus at last the kingly suppliant spoke: 

" Ah think, thou favoui**d of the powers divine ! 
Think of thy father's age, and pity mine ! 
In me that father's reverend image trace, 
Those silver hairs, that venerable face; 
His trembling limbs, his helpless person, see ! 
In all my equal, but in misery ! 
Yet now, perhaps, some turn of human fate 
Expels him helpless from his peaceful state; 
Think, from some powerful foe thou seest him fly. 
And beg protection with a feeble cry. 
Yet still one comfort in his soul may rise ; 
He hears his son still lives to glad his eyes, 
And, hearing, still may hope a better day 
May send him thee, to chase that foe away. 
No comfort to my griefe, no hopes remain. 
The best, the bravest, of my sons are slain ! 
Yet what a race ! ere Greece to Ilion came. 
The pledge of many a lov'd and loving dame : 
Nineteen one mother bore — Dead, all are dead ! 
How oft, alas ! has wretched Priam bled ? 
Still one was left, their loss to recompense ; 
His father's hope, his country's last defence. 

Dd2 
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Hnn too thj rap^ has slain ! beneath thy steel. 
Unhappy, in his eoontiy's cause he fell ! 

** For Mm through hc»tile camps 1 bent my way. 
For hhn thus prostrate at thy feet I lay ; 
Iai^ gi^ proportion^ to thy wrath I bear; 
O hear the wretched, and the gfods revere ! 

** Think <^thy father, and tms face behold ! 
See him in me, as helpless and as old ! 
Though not so wretched : there he yields to me. 
The first of men -in sovereign nuseiy ! 
Thus fbrcM to kneel, thus groveling to embrace 
The scourge and ruin of my realm and race: 
Suppliant my children's murderer to implore. 
And kiss those hands ^et reeking with their gore !^ 

These words soft pity in the diief inspire, 
Touch'd with the dear remembrance of nis ore. 
Then with his hand (as prostrate still he lay). 
The old man's cheek he gently tum'd away. * 
Now each by turns indulged the gush of wo; 
And now the mingled tides together flow: 
This low on earth, that gently bending o'er, 
A father one, and one a son deplore : 
But great Achilles different passions rend. 
And now his sire he mourns, and now his friend. 
The' infectious softness through the heroes ran; 
•One universal solemn shower began; 
They bore as heroes, but they felt as man. 

Satiate at length with unavailin^j;" woes. 
From the high throne divine Achilles rose; 
The reverend monarch by the hand he rais'd ; 
On his white beard and form majestic gaz'd. 
Not unrelenting ; then serene began 
Witli words to sooth the miserable man: 

" Alas, what weight of ang^iish hast thou known ! 
Unhappy prince ! thus guardless and alone 
To pass through foes, and thus undaunted face 
The man whose fury has destroy'd tliy race ! 
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Heaven sure has arm'd thee with a heart of steel, 
A strength proportion'd to the woes you feel. 
Rise then : let reason mitigate our care: 
To mourn, avails not: man is bom to bear. 
Such is, alas ! the gods' severe decree: 
They, only they are bless'd, and only free. 
Two urns by Jove's high throne have ever 8tood> 
The source of evil one, and one of good ; 
From thence the cup of mortal man he fills. 
Blessings to these, to those distributes ills ; 
To most, he mingles both : the wretch decreed 
To taste the bad unmix'd, is curs'd indeed ; 
Pursued by wrongs, by meagre famine driven. 
He wanders, outcast both of earth and heaven. 
The happiest taste not happiness sincere ; 
But find the cordial draught is dash'd with care. 
Who more than Peleus shone in wealth and power! 
What stars concurring bless'd his natal hour ! 
A realm, a goddess, to his wishes given ; 
Graced by the gods with all the ^fts of heaven. 
One evil yet o'ertakes his latest day: 
No race succeeding to imperial sway ; 
An only son; and ne, alas! ordain'd 
To fall untimely in a foreign land. 
See him, in Troy, the pious care decline 
Of his weak age, to live the curse of thine ! 
Thou too, old man, hast happier days beheld ; 
In riches once, in children once excell'd ; • 
Extended Phrygia own'd thy ample reign. 
And all fair Lesbos' blissful seats contsun. 
And all wide Hellespont's unmeasur'd main. 
But since the god his hand has pleas'd to turn. 
And fill thy measure from his bitter urn, 
What sees the sun, but hapless heroes' falls?- 
War, and the blood of men, surround thy walls ! 
What must be, must be. Bear thy lot, nor shed 
These unavailing sorrows o'er the dead ; 
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Thou canst not call him from the Styg'ian shore. 
But thou, ulas ! may'.st live to suHer more \" 

To whom the king ; " O fuvour*d of the skies !" 
Here let mc jjfrow to earth ! since Hector lies 
On the bare beach deprivM of obscciuies. 

jfive me Hector! to my eyes restore 

His corpse, and take the i^i^'ts : 1 ask no more. 
Thou, as tliou may'st, tliese boundless stores enjoy; 
Safe may's! thou sail, and turn thy wrath ii^m 
So shall thy pity and forbearance give [Troy; 

A weak old man to see the light and live !*' 

" Move me no more (Achilles thus replies, 
While kindling anger sparkled in his eyes,) 
Nor seek by tears my steady soul to bend: 
To yield thy Hector 1 myself intend: 
For know, from Jove my goddess-mother came, 
(Old Ocean's daughter, silver-footed dame) 
Nor com'stlhou but by heaven; norcom'st alone, 
Some god impels with courage not thy own: 
No Iiuman hand the weighiy gates unbarrM, 
Nor could the boUlest of our youth have dar'd 
To pass our outworks, or ehu'k- the guard. 
Cease ; lest neglectful of high Jove's r-onunand, 

1 show tliee, king! thou treud'st on hostile huid; 
Release uiy knees, thy suppliant arts j;ive o'er, 
And shake the j)urpose of my soul no more." 

'i'he s:re obey'd him, trembling and o'eraw'd. 
Achilles, like a lion, rush'd abroail : 
Automedon and Alcimus attend, 
(Whom njost he honour'd, since he lost his friend) 
Theie to unyoke the nuili's and horses went, 
And led tlic hoarj' herald to the tent ; 
Next, lic-ap'd on higli, the numerous pri'sents bear, 
(firea. Hector's -.insom) from tlie polish'd car. 
Two sploiulid mantles and a car])et spread, 
Th«.;' Ivave ; to cover a.ul nwrap t!ij deail. 
Tbe.i eall t!ic han(hiiaid.>, \vitli assistant toil 
To wash the body and anoint with oil, 
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Apart from Priam; lest the' unhappy Hire, 

I'rovokM to paHsion, once more rouHc to ire 

The Htem Pclidcg ( un<l nor Haercd nfce, 

Nor Jove'H command, Bhould chrck iht; rlHinf^ rap^e. 

Thin done, the g'urmenlH o*er tlie corpse tikey Hpread; 

Ar.hiUcH lif^M it to the funeral bed : 

Then, wliilc the body on the cur they laid, 

He fcnmnH, and callM on lovM I'atrocfuH' Hhiule: 

*' Iff in that |jflooni wiiich never li|{^lit tnuHt know. 
The dccd.s of niortalH touch the K^hoHtH below, 
(> friend ! forgive me, that I thuM fulfil 
(KcHtorinf^ Hector) heaven'H uncpieationM will. 
The ffiftN the father f^ave, be ever thine. 
To i^nicv. thy manes, and adorn thy shrine.*' 

lie Haid, and, entcrinf^, took his seat of state, 
Where full before him rcven^id Friam sate { 
To whom, composM, the trodlikc cliief bcjjftm : 
Lo ! to thy prayer restor'u, thy breathless son ; 
Extended on the funeral couch he lies ; 
And soon as morning* paints the eastern skies 
The sif;;ht is granted to thy longing* eyes : 
But now the peaceful hours of sacred night 
Demand refection, and to rest invite : 
Nor thou, O father ! thus consum'd v/ith wo, 
The common cares that nourish life forego. 
Not thus did Niobc, of form divine, 
A parent once, whose sorrows eipiall'd thine: 
Six youthful sons, as many blooming nmids, 
In one sad day beheld the Htyf^an siiades t 
I'hose by Apollo's silver bow were slain. 
These, Cynthia's arrows Btretch'<l upon the plain: 
So was her pride chastis'd by wrath divine, 
"Who matchM her own with bright Katona's line; 
Rut two the goddess, twelve the (^ueen enjoy'di 
Those boasted twelve the' avenginu^ two destroy'd. 
Steep'd in their blood, and in the duHt outsprelttd. 
Nine days, neglectud, lay czpos'd the dead ; 
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None by to weep them, to inhume them norte : 
(For Jove had turn'd the nation all to stone) 
The g^ods themselves, at length relenting, gave 
The* unhappy race the honours of a grave. 
Herself a rock (for such was heaven's high will,) 
Through deserts wild now pours a weeping rill j 
Where round the bed whence Acheloiis springs. 
The wat'ry fairies dance in mazy rings ; 
There high on Sipylus's shaggy brow. 
She stands her own sad monument of wo ; 
The rock for ever lasts, the tears for ever flow. 

" Such griefs, O king ! have other parents known; 
Remember theirs, and mitigate thy own. 
The care of heaven thy Hector has appeared. 
Nor shall he lie unwept and uninten*'d ; 
Soon may thy aged cheeks in tears be drown'd. 
And all the eyes of llion stream around." 

He said, and, rising, chose the victim ewe 
With silver fleece, which his attendants slew. 
The limbs they sever from the reeking hide. 
With skill prepare tliem, and in parts divide . 
Each on the coals the separate morsels lays, 
And, hasty, snatches from the rising blaze. 
Witli bread the glittering canisters they load. 
Which round the board Automedon bestowM. 
The chief himself to each his portion placM, 
And each indulging sliarM in sweet repast. 
When now the rage of hunger was represt» 
The wondering hero eyes his royal gurst: 
No less the royal guest tlie hero eyes. 
His godlike aspect and majestic size ; 
Here, youthful grace and noble fire engage ; 
And there, the mild benevolence of age. 
Thus gating long, the silence neither broke, 
(A solemn scene !) at length the father spoke- 

" Permit me now, belovMof Jt)ve! to stcop 
My careful temples in the dew of sleep -. 
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For, Hince the day thai mimbcrM with tlir dead 
My huplets noiii the diut han bocii my b<'d ; 
Hofl Bleep a atranffer to my weepiiiic vyvn ; 
My only food, my hoitowh, and my nijchu ! 
'I'lll now, cnrouruffM by tbe grace yon give, 
I Hhare lliy bun(|U('t, and conHcMit to live." 

With lliat, AcbilloH bach^ prepare the bed. 
With purple Hofl and Hlmcrjfy cnrpetH Npread; 
Forth^ by the flaming' ligntH, they bend thfir way, 
An<l plar.r th«' c.onrh«:», and the eovcringH lay. 
Then he : " Now, futbrv, Hlcop, but sliM-p not here. 
Oonmdt thy HjdVly, und forgive my fear, • 

LeHt any Argive, at tJiiH hour awaktr, 
'I'o ask our counHel, or ou|p onlera take, 
Approarbing H'ldden to our openM tent, 
r<'rrhanee beliold tbee, ajul ou: graee prevent. 
Htiould Hueh report thy honotir'd person here. 
The king of nuMi the ranmmi mlglit defer : 
Hut say with Hpeed, if aughl of thy deRire 
Itemainfi unaskM ; what tune the rilcH requirr 
To' inter tliy lleetor ? For, ho long we Htuy 
Our Hlaughtering nnn, and bi<l the hoMtH obey.** 

" irtiien tin' will permit (tlie monarch Hafd) 
To fnu.sh all due lumourH to the dead, 
Thin of thy graee accord : to thee are known 
'I'he feai'Hof Ilion, cIohM within her town ; 
And at what dintanct* from our walN aH])irc 
Th<* hills of Jde, and fercHtH for the fire. 
Nine days to vent our hoitowh I request. 
The tenth shall see the funend and tlu* feast i 
The next tu vmhv his monument be given ; 
The twelfth we war, if war be doom'd by heaven!*' 

•* This thy recpicHt (replied the chief) enjoy: 
Till then our arms Huspend the fall of Troy." 

Then gave his hand at parting, to prevent 
The old man'H fears, and turn'd withui the tent; 
Where fair nriHe'iH, brif^ht in blooming charmsi, 
Kxpects her hen), with deairin^j^ arms. 
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But in the porch the king and herald rest ; 

Sad dreunjs of care yet wandering in their breast. 

Now g-ods and men tlje gifts of sleep partake ; 

Industrioiuj Hermes only was awake, 

The king's return revolving in his mind, 

To puss the ramparts, and the watch to blind. 

The power desceneling hover'd o'er his head: 

" And slecp'st thou, fatlier! (thus the vision said) 

Now dost thou sleep, when Hector is restored ? 

Nor fear the Grecian foes, or Grecian lortl f 

Thy presence here should stem Atrides see, 

'Hiy still-suniving sons may sue for thee, 

Mav oft'er all thy treasures vet contain, 

To spare thy age ; anc^ ofier all in vain." 

W' ak'd with the word, the trembling sire arose. 
And raisM his fn(?nd : the god before him goes. 
He joins the mules, directs them with his hand, 
Aiui moves in sik'ncc through the hostile lund. 
"When now to Xanthus* yellow stream thry drove, 
(X.inllnis, inmiovtal progeny of Jove) 
The winged deil} forsook their view. 
And in a moment to Olympus flew. 
]\o\v shed Aurora round her saflVon ra\ , 
vS]? ling through the gates of liglit, and ga\e \]\c day 
Cl..:ig\l with tlu' mournfvd load, to Mum go 
The- sage and king, majesticalh slow. 
Cassandra iirst beliolds, from Jlion's spire, 
The sad pi'ocession of her hoary sire; 
1 hen as the pensive ponij) advanc'd more near, 
(Her breathless hi-otlur streteh'd upon the hier) 
A shower ol" tears o'erflows lier beauteous e\ es, 
Alarming thus all llion with her cries: 

** Turn here }our steps, and here }our eyes em 
j)loy, 
\e wretched daughters, and ye sons of Troy ' 
If e'er \e rusIiM in crowds, with vast delight. 
'i'o hail your hero glorious fjom the li};"l>*« 
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Now meet him dead, and let your sorrows flow ! 
Your common triumph, and your common wo.*' 

In thronging crowds they issue to the plains; 
Nor man, nor woman, in the walls remains ; 
In every face the self-same grief is shown ; 
And Troy sends forth one universal groan. 
At Scaca's gates they meet the mourning wain. 
Hang on the wheels, and grovel round the slain. 
The wife, and mother, frantic with despair. 
Kiss his pale c&eek, and rend their scatter'd hair: 
Thus wildly wailing, at the g^tes they lay; 
And there had sigh'd and sorrow'd out the day ; 
But godlike Priam from the chariot rose: 
** Forbear (he cried) this violence of woes. 
First to the palace let the car proceed. 
Then pour your boundless sorrows o*er the dead." 

The waves of people at his word divide. 
Slow rolls the chariot through the following tide ; 
E'en to the palace the sad pomp they wait: 
They weep, and place him on the bed of state. 
A melancholy choir attend ar6und. 
With plaintive sighs, and music's solemn sound: 
Alternately they sing, alternate flow 
The* obedient tears, melodious in their wo. 
While deeper sorrows gp*oan from each full heart, 
And nature speaks at every pause of art. 

First to the corpse the weeping consort flew; 
Around his neck her milk-white arms she threw, 
** And oh my Hector ! Oh my lord ! she cries, 
Snatch'd in thy bloom ftt)m these desiring eyes ! 
Thou to the dismal realms for ever gone ! 
And I abandoned, desolate, alone ! 
An only son, once comfort of our pains, 
Sad product now of hapless love, remains ! 
Never to manly age that son shall rise. 
Or with increasing graces glad my eyes : 
For Ilion now (her great defender slain) 
Shall sink a smoking ruin on the plain. 

VOL. II. s e 
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Who now protects her wives with guardian care ? 
Who saves her infants from the mge of war ? 
Now hostile fleets must waft those infants o'er 
(Those wives must wait them) to a foreign shore ! 
Thou too, my son ! to barbarous climes shall go. 
The sad companion of thy mother's wo r 
Driven hence a slave before the victor's sword; 
Condemn'd to toil for some inhuman lord : 
Or else some Greek whose father press'd the plain, 
Or son, or brother, by great Hector slain. 
In Hector's blood his vengeance shall enjoy. 
And hurl thee headlong from the towers of Troy. 
For thy stern father never spar'd a foe : 
Thence all these tears, and aU this scene of wo * 
Thence, many evils his sad parents bore. 
His parents many, but his consort more. 
Why gav'st thou HOt to me thy dying hand ? 
And why received not I thy last command ? 
Some word thou would'st have spoke, which, sadly 

dear. 
My soul might keep, or utter with a tear ; 
Which never, never could be lost in air, 
Fix'd in my heart, and oft repeated there I" 

Thus to her weeping maids slic makes her moajs; 
Her weeping handmaids utter groan for groan. 

The mournful mother next sustains her part -. 
" () thou, the best, the dearest to my heart ! 
Of all my race thou most by hedvcn approvM, 
And by the' immortals e'en in death belov'd ! 
While aU my other sons in barbarous bands 
Achilles bound, and sold to foreign lands. 
This felt no chains, but went a glorio\is ghost. 
Free, and a hero, to the Stygian coast. 
Sentenc'd, 'tis true, by his inhuman dooni. 
Thy noble corse was dragg'd around the tomb, 
(The toml) of him thy warlike arm had slain) 
tlngenerous insult, impotent and vain ' 
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Yet glow'st thou fresh with every living g^ce; 
No mark of pain, or violence of face ; 
Rosy and fair ! as Phoebus' silver bow 
Dismiss'd thee gently to the shades below." 

Thus spoke the dame, and melted into tears. 
Sad Helen next in pomp of grief appears; 
Fast from the sluning sluices of her eyes 
Fall the round crystal drops, while thus she cries: 

." Ah, dearest friend ! in whom the gods liad join'd 
The mildest manners with the bravest mind; 
Now twice ten years (unhappy years) are o'er 
Since Paris brought me to the Trojan shore; 
(O had I perish'^C ere that form divine 
Seduc'd this soft, this easy heart of mine !) 
Yet was it ne'er my fate, from thee to find 
A deed ungentle, or a word unkind: 
When others curs'd the auth'ress of their wo. 
Thy pity check'd my sorrows in their flow: 
If some proud brother ey'd me with disdain, 
Or scornful sister with her sweeping train. 
Thy gentle accents soften'd all my pain. 
For thee I mourn ; and mourn myself in thee. 
The wretched source of all this misery ! 
The fate I caus'd, for ever I bemoan ; 
Sad Helen has no friend, now thou art gone ! 
Through Troy's wide streets abandon'd shall I 

roam ! 
In Troy deserted, as abhorr'd at home !" 

So spoke the fair, with sorrow-streaming eye : 
Distressful beauty n>elts each stander-by : 
On all around the' infectious sorrow grows; 
But Priam check'd the torrent as it rose : 
" Perform, ye Trojans ! what the rites require. 
And fell the forests for a funeral pyre; 
Twelve days, nor foes nor secret ambush dread ; 
Achilles grants these honours to the dead." 

He spoke ; and, at his word, the Trojan train 
Their mules and oxen harness to the wain. 
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Pour thmiiE'' t^^ ir'*'^^, and, fell'd from Ida's crown. 
Roll b»ck the ffatner'tt tbrcjti to Uie town. 
TLese toils continue nine succeeding' (lays. 
And hijfh in air  sylvan structure rai^e. 
But when the tenth fair mom began to shine^ 
FoTth to the pile was bome the mail divine^ 
And pluc'd aioti ; wliilc all, witii screaming nya^ 
Beheld the flames and roDingr smokes aciae. 
Soon lis Aurora, diiughttr of the ilawn. 
With, cosy lustre streak'd the dewy lawn. 
Again the mauniful crowds aiiiTOund the pyre. 
And quench with wine the yet remaining hre. 
The snowy bones his triends and brothers place i 
(With tears c^oUected) in a gulden vase ;  
The gvlden vase in purple palls the;r rolFd, 
Of softest texture, and mivToug'ht with gold. 
Jjut o'er the um the sacred earth they spread. 
And Kiis'd the tomb, memorial of the dead. 
(Strong- guards and sjlies, till all the rites were doiH 
Watch d from the rising to the setting sun ;) 
All Troy tlii-n movua to Priam's court ag^ii. 
A solemn, ailent, melancholy train; 
Anembled there, from pioua toil they rest. 
And sadly shar'd the last sepulchral feast. 
Si)cb bonoura Ilion to her hero paid. 
And peaceful slept the mightjr Hector'a shade. 



CONCLUDING NOTE, 

Wb have now poHsed through the Uiftd, and seen 
the anger of Achillea, and the temhle eHectB of 
it, at an end : aa that only was the Kubject of the 
j)oem, and tlie nature of epic poetry would not 
pennit our author to proceed to the event of the 
war, it may perhauit be acceptable to the common 
reader to f^ive a mIioH account of what happened 
to lYoy and the cliief actom in this poem, after 
the concluttion of it. 

1 n(!ed not mention that I'roy was taken soon 
after the death of Hector, by the fttratag-em of the 
wooden home, the particulars of which are de- 
scribed by Virgil in tlie second book of the JEneid« 

Achilles fellbefore Troy, by the hand of Paris, 
by the shot of an arrow in his heel, as Hector had 
prophesied at his death, hb. xxii. 

The unfortunate Priam was killed by Pyrrhus, 
tlie son of Acliilles. 

Ajax, afler the death of Achilles, had a contest 
wiUi Ulysses for the armour of Vulcan; but being 
defeated in his aim, he slew himself through indig* 
nation. 

Helen, aflcr the death of Paris, married Dei. 
phobus his brother, and at tlie taking of Troy be- 
trayed him, in order to reconcile herself to Mene- 
laU.4 her first husband, who received her again into 
favour. 

Agamemnon at his return was barbarously mur- 
dered b^ ^.fl^stlius, at the instigation of Clytem- 
nestra his wife, who in his absence had dishonoured 
his bed with ^gysthus. 

Diomed, after tlie fall of Troy, was expelled his 
own country, and scarce escaped with his life 
from his adulterous wife ifCgialc : but at last was 
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received by Daunus in Apulia, and shai'cd his 
kingdom: it is uncertain how he died. 

Nestor hved in peace with liis childi^en, in Pylos, 
liis native country. 

Ulysses also, after innumerable troubles by sea 
and land, at last returned in safety to Ithaca, 
which is the subject of Homer's Odyssey. 

For what remains, 1 beg to be excused from the 
ceremonies of taking leave at the end of my work; 
and from embarrassing myself, or others, with any 
defences or apologies about it. But instead of en- 
deavouring to raise a vain monument to myself, of 
the merits or difficulties of it (which must be left 
to the world, to truth, and to posterity,) let me 
leave behind me a memorial of my friendship with 
one of the most valuable of men, as well as finest 
writers, of my age and country: one who has tried, 
and knows by his own experience, how hard an 
undertaking it is to do justice to Homer: and one 
who (I am sure^ sincerely rejoices witli me at the 
period of my labours. To him, therefore, having 
broug-ht this long work to a conclusion, 1 desire to 
dedicate it; and to have the honour and satisfac- 
tion of placing together, in this manner, the names 
of Mil. CoNGiiEVE, and of 

March 25, 1720. A. POPE. 

Twv 0fur 5f £V7taia'—-to fxri frtt cfktov fji/rj ripoxo-^av 

M. AriijiL. A-NTOA. dc scipso. 1. i. § 14. 
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